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ons in New York wishing “Yankee Doodle” left at their residences are informed that a Subseription 








THE NEXT 





NUMBER OF YANKEE DOODLE 


WILL BE PRINTED ON 


NEW AND ELEGANT BREVIER AND NONPAREIL TYPE, 


CAST EXPRESSLY FOR THE PURPOSE BY GEO. BRUCE & CO. 


The Paper will also be henceforth of a new and very superior quality having been manufactured to our order. 
The Next Number will contain FOUR ADDITIONAL PAGES of letter press—making sixteen in all ; two 


large full-page pictures, and the usual 


number of smaller illustrations. 





YANKEE DOODLE. 


‘Handy Andy's Post-Bag. 


Persons in and out of the City who wish to 
| obtain this new WORK by LOVER, will please 
send in their orders immediately—as the Pub- 
lishers cannot guarantee thata single copy of 
the Number containing the first Chapter, will 
| be for sale after the date of the next issue. 


«“ Handy Andy’s Post Bag’? was commenced 
| in No. 8 of YANKEE DOODLE, and will be 
| continued, every week, till finished. It will be 

illustrated by CHARLEs MARTIN, Ese. 

} Those wishing to subscribe to Yankee Doodle 
Yearly or Half Yearly, can do so by adcdress- 
ing 

j J. A. FRAETAS, & Co., | 
Or WM. H. GRAHAM, Tribune Buildings. 


Terms.—6 1-4 Cents per week—or $3 per 
annum, in advance. 
SHIRRED SUSPENDERS. 
\O Jobbers and Exporters.—The subscriber | 
is now prepared with his stock of Patent | 
Shirred Suspenders for Fall trade, and‘is con- 
stantly manufacturing the only really good cor- 
rugated Braees in market. | 
‘The mass of cheap, worthless imitations sold | 
during the past year, and so generally condem- | 
ned by the consumer, will only have the effect 
to induce distant buyers to inquire for ‘¢ Day’s | 
Patent Suspenders,” which have always given 
entire satisfaction, and all with his name have 
| a guaranty pasted on each box. 
As the subscriber is owner of the patents now | 
used to produce these goods, his interest is to | 
| keep up the reputation of the article. Mere 
' pirates and imitators have no interest in pros- 
pect, therefor: have made a poor article, be- | 
cause such could be made cheap. JUDGE. 
HORACE H. DAY, 23 Cortland-st. 


| TNDIA RUBBER GOODS, 23 Courtlandt-st., | 
| 1 DAY’S establishment is now supplied and is | 
| constantly manufacturing every description of | 
| India rubber goods including his incomparable | 
| patent Shirred Suspenders, which never separate 
| as do all other makers. All the approved sty- | 
les of overshoes for men, women, and children | 
with leather and rubber soles. Life preservers, 
pillows, air and water beds, Mackintosh over- | 
| coats, leggins, &e., &e., for sale in quantities 
| to suit. 
OMAN AND HER DISEASES, FROM | 
the Cradle to the Grave—Adopted exelu- 
| sively to her instruction in the natural 4aws of 
| her system, ard all the diseases of her critical 
| periods, by Edward H. Dixon, M. D., pp. 325, | 
| price $1,25. For sale by CHAS. N. RING, 
| nov 21 Cor. of Broadway and John-st. 
| NDIA RUBBER OVER SHOES—DAY, No. 
| 123 Courtland-st., has now ready for Fall trade | 
his stoek of all the different styles of Rubber | 
Shoes,.Gvershoes and Boots adapted to the wants 
| of every section of the country, at prices never | 
so low. Country merchants will save 20 per | 
cent, by purchasing of the manufacturer. 








| omnes just 
| HERWOOD’S MAGNETIC MACHINES.— | proper 


| each. 
| run much better and with less noise than any 


TO ADVERTISERS. | CHRISTIE'S GENUINE GALVANIC 


A limited number of Advertisements will be 
received for “* Yankee Doodle,” at ten cents | 
per line for each insertion. Apply at the Pub- 
lishing Office, 160 Nassau Street, Tribune Build- 
ings. 


Strengthening Plaster, 


Zr Agents and Newsmen out of New York MPREGNATED WITH THE ELECTRO 
supplied with ‘* Yaikee Doodle,” at the usual | Magnetic Principle, and used in connection 
rates. Orders must be addressed to Wm: H. | with Christie’s Magnetic Fluid. 

Graham, 160 Nassau-street, Tribune Buildings £3 That season of the year when Plasters of 
New York. any kind are used with the greatest benefit is 
approaching. It is therefore deemed 
to direct public attention to the peculiar 
By recent improvements in these machines, | merits of the Galvanic Strengthening Plaster, 
their power is doubled in cases of the same size, | which is confidently asserted to be the most 
and the prices reduced to $9, $10, $12 and $14, | safe, certain, prompt and effectual application 
They have now double the power, and ever discovered—in a few words—the best 
| Plaster in the world! 
other machines, and are much better adapted | The Galvanic Plaster \s confidently recom- 
for mesmerism, as well as magnetizing patients, | mended for the speedy cure of 
than any others in us». Each case isaccompa- Acute or Chronic, in al] nervous affections and 
nied with a manual, (8th edition, pp. 284, 8vo.) as a positive remedy in case of Pain and Weak- 
in the English or French language, according ness in the Chest or Back, Pain in the Side, in 





| to order, containing specific directions for the | Asthmatic affections, and in weakness or op- 


new method ofusing this instrument, and which pression of the Pulmonary Organs, in Spinal 
alone can render it effective. complaints, their effects are of the most decided 
H. H. SHERWOOD, M. D. character, and they have often been used with 

dec 12-tf 102 Chambers-st. New York. complete success, They are also of great ad- 
BILLIARDS! BILLIARDS!! —_| vantage in pains and weakness of the Breast, 
ASSFORD’S CELEBRATED BILLIARD 2" Fe highly recommended for many of 
Rooms, No. 1} Ann-Street and Fulton St., those complaints to which females are espe- 





| in a perpetua] twilight! 


are now in charge of Oris Fiep, who has the cially liable. As an effectual means for Strength- 
honor to invite his friends, and all amateurs of | 
the game of Billiards, to callandsee him. His | 
rooms contain every variety of good tables, from | 


| the cloth-cushion, and panel-bed of the ancien | 


regime, to the most exquisite marble-bed and | 
air-cushion invented and perfected through a_| 
series of the most delicate and patient experi- | 
ments, by Mr. Bassrorn. _ These tables are | 
worthy ofa call even from thd8e whodonot play. 
R OMAN EYE BALSAM.—“The | 

\ light of the body is the Eye.” | 
What a calamity it must be for 
=~ those who have weak eyes to live | 
They cannot read | 





' exceeding benefit. 


ening the System, when debilitated by disease or 
other causes, as a certain aid in Constitutional 
Weakness, as a Preventive forColds. and in all 
Affections of the Chest, the Galvanic Strengthen- 
ing Plaster will be,found of great and perma- 
nent advantage. 

0G Persons liable to be affected by sudden 
changes in the weather, and those naturally of 
a delicate constitution, will find this Plaster of 
In a few words, it embra- 
ces all the virtues of the best tonic preparation 
with the important addition of the Galvanic 
influence, which is neither impaired nor ex- 
hausted while the action continues. These 
articles will be found entirely free from those ob- 


| pleasant books, or write ple »sant letters to their | jections which are a constant source of com- 
| friends. or enjoy the pleasant sunshine of a plaint with the crdinary Plasters in common use. 


bright day! Nature may be ever so joyful in| They are masle of various shapes and patterns, 
her ‘ holiday attire’ they are condemned to according to the particular part of complaint 
constant gloom. Not necessarily, however.—| for which they are desired. The sensation 
Science has produced many wonders, and among | caused by wearing them is exceedingly pleas- 


| —just call at the store of Mr. HENRY JOHN- 


| Broadway, corner of Chambers street. 


others the Roman. Eye Balsam. A catalogue | 
of the patients who have been cured by its ap- | 
plication, could not be read at one sitting. tf | 
the eyelids are inflamed, or the eyeballs blood- 
shot, no matter what the cause may have been 


SON, in Broadway, and he will furnish you 
with a jar of the Balsam for 25 cents, with 
printed directions for use. Persevere in the 
application for a shorttime. You will suc- 
ceed. 

Prepared and sold by HENRY JOHNSON, 
Druggist and Chemist, Granite Building, 273 
Sold 
also at 100 Fulton streeijand 77 Ess Broadway. 

BANGS, RICHARDS & PLATT, 

Auctioneers and Commission Merchants, 

204 Broadway, New York. 

Are constantly holding Auction Sales of 
Books in quantities to suit the wants of 
dealers in City and Country, and of Libraries 
as well as of all things connected with Books: 





| sons. 


ant and agreeable, 


CAUTION. 

The celebrity of these Plasters has caused 
them to be counterfeited by unprincipled per- 
The original and only genuine are those 
invented and prepared by Dr. A. H. Christie; 
therefore be sure and obtain CHRISTIE'S 
Galvanic Strengthening Plaster, as all others 
pretending to be Galvanic in their influence are 
entirely spurious and worthless imitations. 

Only Agency in New York,—4 82 Broad- 
way, between Jobn street and Maiden lane. 





ISEASES OF THE SEXUAL SYSTEM.— 
A popular treatise, in language adapted to 
every reader, containing a complete review of 
the causes of early decay, and every known dis- 
ease of the sexual system, by Edward H. Dix- 
on, M. D., pp. 270, price $1. For sale by 
CHARLES N. RING, 
Cor. of Broadway and John-st. 


nov 21 
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HANDY ANDY’S POST-BAG. 
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It is a strange fact that about the time the English mail is despatch- 
ed all post-bags are liable to strange accidents, and Handy Andy’s has 
not come to hand—we have, however, a laconic note from dy’s 
master, which we give, with our answer. 


To Mr. Yankee Doopie: 

Dear Sm :—I want to ask your advice. The Corporation of New 
York having offered me the situation of overseer and care-taker of the 
paving and cleansing of the streets, 1 wish to ask you if you don’t 
think [ am the very man for the office. 


Yours respectfully, 
D. DOOLITTLE. 


To Dionysius Dooirrtix, Ese. 


Deax Str: If your name were Do-nothing, your title to the office 
would be perfect. Yours, 


YANKEE DOODLE. 





Important New Discovery. 
Ata recent meeting of the New York Historical Society, a member 


arose, and, after stating that he had been on an exploring expedition |* 


into the heart of society, where he had discovered in the sea of fash- 
ionable dissipation an island§not set down on any of the maps, read a 
report embodying an account of his diseoveries, from which we extract 
the following : 

Coquette —a floating island which originally belonged to the groupe 
of the Society Islands, but owing to the attraction exerted upon her by 
the Isle of Man, she abandoned her original position and gradually 
settled down among the Scilly Islands. Travelers sometimes wonder 
that this island and the Isle of Man have never been annexed to the 
United States; but a reference to the map will show that they are 
separated from each other by Cape Lookout on the one side and the 
Cape of Good Hope on the other. The appearance of the island is 
usually described as favorable It presents a smiling surface to the 
eye, though much of this is the result of art—is green at all seasons 
and frequently en!ivened with a number of shallow streams, one of the 
shallowest being the stream of intellect. In the centre is a barren 
desert called the Heart. The smallest stream is the River Mersey, 








which flows into the basin originally occupied by Lake Constance, the 
waters of which disappeared under the influence of the Isle of Man. | 
The principal stream is Chatteraway River, whose chief tributary is | 
the Tees. It rises in the Mountains of the Moon, flows through | 
Flatbush, grows rapid as it advances, and when it reaches Point Fare- 
well, empties in a perfect cataract into the Dismal Swamp. | 
The government is a free and independent republic, where honors 
are obtained, however, more by favoritism than merit. Men receive 
office one day and are turned out the next. Republics are ungrateful. 
Distinguished foreigners are treated with special favor, and the army 
and navy are held in high esteem. It shows great zeal in extending 
the area of its influence, but effects this oftener by conquest than 
by annexation. Taking by storm is a favorite mode of warfare and 





succeeds admirably for a time, but the conquered generally end by 
throwing off the yoke. The desert of the Heart jusg alluded to is 
much visited by travelers, but of course the sterility | the place pre- 
cludes all idea of permanent settlement there. 





Diseases of the Eye. 


A number of cases of violent opthalmia have recently occurred 
among the pleasure-seeking public, owing chiefly to the excessive 
illumination of the Broadway Tabernacle and the Park Theatre. The 
Park Manager, we must grant, however, maintains the balance of 
power by combining light houses with heavy performances. He has 
a spirit of equilibrium which is visibleeverywhere. Thus, when the 
audience are carried away by the charms of fifty little graces and led 
to believe that they are far away in the region of Fancy, witnessing 
a military review of fairies, they are soon reminded of the impurities 
of this world by the refined high-toned farees, which the Park with 
much tact produces as a reply to the arguments of those who preach 
against the immorality of the Drama, As the Danseuses Viennoises 
will be seen by lad.es and children in particular, Yankee Doopie 
recommends a continuance of such plays as * Done Brown” and 
“ 40 and 50,” during the remainder of the engagement. 





GUN COTTON. 

Yankee Doopie asked a heavy cotton Broker in Wall-street 
whether he thouzht large quantities of our great staple would explode. 
He replied that he was blown sky high by twenty-five thousand bales 
in 1837—and had no doubt that had the quantity been larger he 
would have been blown still higher. The daily report on Change is that 
“‘ two thousand bales went off;” and all the great guns congregate in 
the Rotunda charged to the muzzle with what they have been 
able to pick up. By the by, we should like to know whether a 
“cotton circular” has any thing to do with the lining of ladies’ round 

loaks. 
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STREET SCENE N)> 6. 
Sudden Disappearance of a Young Gentleman, 
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Hovusexeerer.—WELL, I REALLY MUST BEGIN TO THINK ABOUT HAVING 
THAT GuaTE FIXED. 
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Peace by Homeopathy. 


To knock the bull down by hitting him the way he is going, or to 
cure a disease by helping it over the crisis with aggravation, is the 
secret of homeopathy. It is butone application, however, of a long- 
suspected general secret of nature. ise men with scolding wives 
have, among others, long used it effectively—forcing the irritated 
« vessel” to the reaction point of tears by salutary additional provo- 
cation. P¥ofessor Eset, of Columbia, (husband of the gifted autho- 
ress,) is producing * peace on earth” by the same emt os 
discovered a process for the manufacture of cotton-powder, by whic 
it can be made so cheaply as to put war “within the means of the 
humblest individual.” Of course it will be thus facilitated into dis- 
use. This view of the bearings of his discovery is thus put forward 
by Professor Lieser of the same college, in a communication to the 
“ Banner” 


“On the 14th of October last, I read in a German paper, received by me on that 
day. for the first time. of Professor Schoenbein’s invention. Jt was a bare statement 
of the resnits at which this ingenious chemist had anived. 1 communicated the fact 
to my colleague, late in the eveming. Dr. Ellet, who then heard of the discovery for 
the first time, replied afier a moment’s reflection: * This must be done with nitric 
acid. Ihave no doubt the cotton is steeped in nitiie acid and then well washed in 
pure waiter” Ile gave me his reasons for his conjecture. and next morning he sent 
me word that he had succeeded in producing the same results at which the German 
Professor had arrived. He had produced gun cotton, which be explodod in my pre 
sence. . 

And now, Mr. Editor, let me congratu!ate you and all of us on this new discovery— 
not only in a pecuniary sense, because it may favorably affect our staple article ; 
not only because the gun-cotton will probably make cheaper an exploding and pro 
jecting material of vast use in the world (and whatever article of extensive applica- 
tion be made cheaper. is so much gain for mankind.) but I believe we shall have rea. 
son to congratulate ourselves ina higher sense This gun-cotton will greatly reduce 
the price of one of the chief materiais used in war ; it will, therefore, greatly increase 
warlike destructiveness, and so far as history teaches us, we find that whatever has 
increased the intensity of martial destructiveness, be it by gyving a more deadly power 
to the materials, by the merease of simies, by their greater moveability, or by the 
continuation of campaigns through all seasons, has always tendrd to shorten wars 
and promote peace. We know now of no Seven Yeats wars, Thirty Years wars, 
Peloponnesian wars. Gigantic wars are short like violent fevers ; sanguinary, teasing 


Nothing to speak of. 


The Deaf ard Dumb pupils last week had a dedication of their 
handsome new building, at which Yanxex Doop1e took great delight 
in being present. He did not observe that the table was served by 
dumb waiters—but he saw that the capital viands opened the mouths 
of his speechless friends. The other exercises—in which every body 
seemed to have a hand—were not quite so interesting ; consisting 
principally of a series of motions made in quick succession ; all of 
which seemed to be unanimously adopted—as YanxeE Doop 
not a word in opposition to any of them. The pupils of this institu- 
tion have evidently made great progress, and have every thing at their 
fingers’ ends: and, although they have no speech, they e some 
excellent speeches. 








Farewell Letter of Gen. Le Vega. 
My Dear YANKEE Doodle: 


I see in the Delta, the new anti-catholic paper in New Orleans, a 
letter to the people of the United States, purporting to be signed by 
me. This letter, I to assure you, my dear Yankee Doobie, is a 
forgery, and was probably written by Parson Crapp, who made an 
unsuccessful attempt to convert me to his religion (the deep-water 
Baptist,) and has now out of revenge underiaken to father a ridicu- 
lous letter upon me. This Delta is a paper established by the negroes 
and other anti-catholic population of and Orleans, edited by a 
recusant monk of the Benedictine order, Father O’Conconan—whom 
the heretics, by means of foul spirits, have seduced from the bosom 
of the true church and a fat salary. 

Under these circumstances, | beg you to do me the personal favor, 
sir, to say for me in your journal, that, although duly sensible of the 
privileges to be enjoyed in a land of freedom, where every body is at 
liberty either to go it with a perfect looseness or not to go it at all, 











feuds. like festering cancers, and the everlasting internecine slanghiers of the hun- 
lers’ tribes keep the whole continents unpeopled. 1 remember that a Prussian Gene- 
ral, ot the highest scientific standing. once said in my hearing, “ the time will come 
when aman will be able to carry destraction to five hundied men in his waistcoat 
pocket, and then there will be peace on earth.” 


Professor Leper speaks also of the possibility of galvanizing an 
invading army flat on their faces. A beleaguered city, surrounded 
with a galvanic battery, he thinks, would permanently shock the in- 
vader ; though (we venture to suggest) there would be chances of 
chemical failure, and the enemy, once killed, might accidentally be 
galvanized up and fire again. 

When a scientific discovery comes up, it is always worth while to 
inquire what it walks abreast with. To what else is or can be ap- 
plied, this cure by aggravation—this homeopathy of which the medi- 
cinal application is but one wave of the sea? There looks to bea 
homeopathy going on, for instance in the building of churches up- 
town—and query, whether the devil is thus treating us tor the cure 
of religion? Js not Mr. Gree.ey wiser than we think in opposing 
this making every third building a splendid church, and was not Mr. 
Upsoun the architect, short-sighted in refusing even to draw a plan 
for a new church ot a sect he did not believe with? Did not Jarep 
IncersoL play the pustule for Mr. Wessrer—making himself the 
point of irritation where the false secretions in the great statesman’s 
reputation were homeopathically aggravated to a discharge? How 
stands the pulse of once healthy abolitionism, homeopathically felt ? 
W hat a narrow escape Sivori had, of being cured Pj popularity by 
homeoya‘hic over-puffing! And (vide disapproving papas who fail 
to cure by forcing abstinence !) there is nothing like giving a young 
lady a homeopathic surfeit of a “ bad match’s” society to bring 
about a curative reaction. 

It is to be added that no one principle in nature is of universal ap- 
plication, and hence the errors of quacks—homeopathic and allopa- 
pathic. We are happy to say that the subscriptions to YANKEE 
DoopLe may be indefinitely increased without producing any fatal 
reaction. 











WARNING TO THE INTEMPERATE. 


At the last meeting of the County Medical Society, Dr. Patrick 
O’Brady read a paper upon the case of Mount Vesuvius, mentioned in 
the last number of Yankee Doopie, showing that the dreadful erup- 
tions were to be attributed entirely to “ the crater.” Dr. Dugald Mc- 


especially at the banks. 








Temperance Society. 


Pherson thought they were caused by an excess of “‘ mountain dew,” 
a thing unknown here, he said, where the dew was always falling, 


Both these gentlemen are active members of the Harper Union 


yet I must confess that | am anxious to return to my dear native 
Mexico. Here you have every blessing but one Although your 
great men admit the principle that “to the victors belong the spoils,” 
yet this does not satisfy a hungry soul like mine. In Mexico we fry 
our captives in oil and eat them; and although as yet none of our 
warriors have died of a surfeit of this delicate food, yet there is no 
knowing what may happen—since a single man with a wooden leg 
stumped through the whole American fleet at Vera Cruz. 

To the bar-keepers of the Arcade and Merchants’ Exchange, the 
marker at the St. Charles Billiard-rooms, and the proprietor of the 
Royal-street Ball-room, my thanks and several bills are due. The 
former | return to them with interest—-the latter may be deducted 
from any money which shall be sent me by General Santa ANNA as 
my portion of the $2,000,000 received from President Poxx for his 
bet lost at the last cock-pit in Havana. Yours erpicfnly. 


—— 











ONLY NINETEEN MILLIONS. 


Mr. Poxx is certainly the “ mildest-mannered man” that ever 
wrote messages or begged money from Yankee Doopie. He thinks 
now that nineteen millions will carry him over to July next—rather 
more than half a year; and then—he will see how much more he 
may want. At this rate Yankee Doop.e’s Nineteen Millions will 
perhaps provide Mr. PoLx with a comfortable retirement at the end of 


next year, and ielieve him from the troublesome and expensive cares 
of office. 





“Tt is a way they have.” 


It is a subject of universal regret to Americans that every distin- 
uished mvention or discovery is heralded forth in Enrope as coming 
rom ‘the children of monarchy,” when. all the world knows that 
everything of the kind comes from this side of the Atlantic. 

We have the best of reasons for believing that Gunpowder and 
Printing were discovered by Americans long before any German ever 
dreamed of them, and that the original patents thereof are now lying 
in the Halls of the Montezumas. 

Recent tesearches have also established the fact that the honor of 
discovering this glorious Continent, instead of betonging to one Chris- 
topher Columbus, is exclusively due to one of our own ancestors, an 
enterprising Yankee who was blown up by a steamboat invented by 
himself about four hundred years ago, and perished with his secret. 
This same victim of obscurity was moreover the original inventor of 
the art of whittling sticks (and reputations) now so prevalent in this 








ok 
N. B. His clothing is a cag ne and Mr. Vanderlyn will immedi- 
ately favor the public with his likeness. 
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YANKEE DOOQDLE’S PATENT STEAM FISHING ROD. 








P 
DESCRIPTION OF THE DIAGRAM, 


The above is a plan of the recent application of steam for the assis- 
tance of amateur fishermen, to enable them to take without difficulty 
the large bass, and others-of the finny tribe, with which the streams 
in are so plentifully filled. The application is quite simple, 
but not the less worthy onthat account. We forbear further comment, 
and proceed to the explanation of the diagram: 

(A).-The reel with the line (J) which is supposed to be carried to 
the end of the rod (1). (B) the crank. (C) the connecting rod. (D) 
cylinder. (E) the boiler. (F) supply pipe. (G) a dial to indicate 
when you haveeither a biteoranibble. (H) pendulum. (I) the rod. 

The rod may be held in the hand, or be placed in any permanent 





position, and the instant some unfortunate tom-cod takes a nibble the 
engine makes half a turn, and when the nibble grows into a bite the 
engine puts itself immediately in motion, and the poor victim is landed 
in the most scientific manner. It may be proper to state that experi- 
ments have been made in the presence of Mr Wenster and other gen- 
tlemen skilled in piscatory science, and that entire satisfaction was 
given. (K) above, shows an old fashioned rod, such as were us-d 


when we were boys. 

Worthington’s Patent Feeding Pump may be attached to this in- 
valuable invention by those who fear an explosion. Price wita the 
Pump seventy-five dollars, without the Pump fifty-five dollars. 





A PRIVATE BROKER’S BOARD. 





a Nema o 
a Yay) 


SHAVING WITHOUT DISCOUNT. 


| greatest humb 





UPJOHNISM, 


There is no truth in the report that the Catholic Irish laborers have 
refused to carry mostar for the new Unitarian Church in Union Square ; 
bat full credence is given to the rumor that the Sacred Concert of 
Wedne nearly fell through, because two tenors of the Lutheran 
Church and # bass of the Dutch Reformed discovered that their voices 
were 'to be putin requisition to strengthen a papistical chorus. 





STRANGE DEVELOPMENTS IN MESMERISM. 


Professor SunpzRLanp, the other evening, having placed himself 
in “* communication ” with one of his patients—a clairvoyant of the 
first water—accidentally asked, among other things, what was the 
of the age? Strange to say, the sleeper replied 
with great simplicity, «the Magnetic Telegraph.” 





ANOTHER REFORM SHELVED. 


Now that the public lands are to be sold to raise money for the 
benevolent purpose of cutting the throats of the Mexicans, we hope 
to hear no more of the schemes of the National Reformers. It is a 
fine story truly, if, when the public land is wanted to carry on the 
war, every one should think himeelf entitled to a piece ! 





PACIFIC INTENTIONS. 
Although the proceedings of Captain Srocxron and other agents of 


_the Government in California are sapently highly belligerent, yet 


they have really a decided tendency to the 


‘acific—as events anda 
map will show. 








A WISE PRECAUTION. 


Steamboats navigating the Sound meet with frequent disasters on 
account of their anchorage being too light. It is proposed to guard 
against this disadvantage in future by attaching to each anchor one of 
the jokes of the Evening Mirror. This plan, of course, will require 
some years to supply the several boats with their quota. 
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grows dainty and pictu- 
resque under the influence 
of her occupation ; and no- 
thing is easier than to dis- 
Us tinguish her and her com- 
| 4 J8, panions by the bright and 
strongly-contrasted colors 

P of their French calico 

or sili L/9 dresses and the wavy, map 
laps ¢ “ & — like outline of their shawls 
5 ee and bonnets as they glide 
a throughfihe crowd home- 
an ward, after their long day 

and evening work—over which they often falljasleep as the hours 
grow big with midnight, and drooping the weary head upon a hand 
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whose fingers look as if stained with the, blood of ripe berries, the 
dreary present is transmuted 
to some pleasant and sunny 
scene, worthy so dear and 
well-deserved a dream. Yes 
—the dreams of the poor, the 
toil-worn, the heart-smother- 
ed, whose destiny is to live 
without a destiny, are indeed 
their most precious rewards. 
Here, during the little hour of 
sleep, the heart of the poor 
forgets that it 1s a desolate, 
uncared-for thing—that it isa 
crime to have ambition or as- 
pirations—and that, in aught 
so lowly, vanity and self-love 
go to make up, with indepen- 
dence of spirit or refinement 
of taste, the unpardonable sin 
against society. But the wak- 
ing realitycomes soon enough. 
So let the tallow candle flare 
in the heavy night air that 
leaks in through the damaged 
casement, and let the map of 
all Yankeedoodledom (we 
can’t tell whether it includes 
Santa Fe and California) catch 
fire and burn up, if it will. 
The young empire grows s0 
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LIVE PORTRAITS.—No, 3. 
THE MAP-COLORER. 


under the same head as Map-coloring, and employs an equal if not a 
greater number of hands. The number of coarse, common Litho- 

raphs—such as the Black-Feet Indians draw with elder-juice on the 
fried hides of buffalos—is almost incredible. Barbers’-shops, grog- 
gery-walls, country taverns, pedlers’ packs, the parlors and bedrooms 
of sailors’ boarding-houses, &c. &c., furnish ornamental use for hun- 
dreds of thousands of these pictures—to describe any one of which 
accurately would set one’s teeth on edge. 

The colorers and stainers of these inimitable and inappreciable 
works of art are usually employed by the week, and receive, in the 
most extensive establishments, from $2,50 to $3,50 per week. Free 
competition, however, has over-supplied the demand, even for these 
precious pictures. Prices of coloring, consequentiy, have been pushed 
down, until in some concerns we find that wages are on a par with 
those of classes generally far Jess favored. 

The harvest of the Colorists comes about mid-winter, when all 
the shops, high and low, are preparing for St. Valentine’s Day. Then 

delicate pinkfingers are in 

~ huge demand, and their luck 

proprietors can have as rom 

work as they choose. Better 

prices, too, are given at this 

time for all kinds of coloring, 

and the profession of Paper- 

Colorer rises to an equal im- 

— with that of the 

aper-Discolorers who scrib- 

ble for the Journals and the 
book-makers. 

The majority of girls en- 
gaged in the business are tole- 
rably, and some very well 
educated, and they are gene- 
rally of good character.— 
Most of them reside with 
their relatives or friends, and 
nearly all have a great fond- 
ness for showy dresses—a 
taste which, whether acquired 
by their high-colored Jabors, 
or derived from the instinctive 
inspirations of the sex, many 
of them strain every nerve to 
gratify. In common with 
many other classes of work- 
ing women, they give them- 
selves much needless anxiety 
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fast that it must have a new 
suit of maps throughout every 
year—so the loss will not be 

reat. Therefore, dream on, 

umble tracer-out of rivers 
and boundaries—marker of 
the routes of railroads and 
excavations for new canals! 
Dream that you are a princess, 
if you will, and that the whole 
fairy troop of Viennoise dan- 
cers are your obedient slaves. 
They would be prefty little 
people enough to live in one 
of your carmine-colored pa- 
per kingdoms that stretches _ 
through ten paralles of latitude and thrice as many degrees of longi- 
tude on a single sheet of India post. True map-population they ‘— 
Lilliputians stept out from types—genii performing on most ungenial 
boards! But now to Picture-coloring : 

The number of girls engaged in coloring maps in this city is per- 
haps two hundred. They work by the piece generally, and are paid 
from three to ten cents a sheet, according to the quality of the work 
done. Ordinary maps containing four sheets, pay a shilling each for 
coloring. A common industrious hand will color five maps in a day. 

Some of the work is very fine, and requires a good deal of care 
and skill. Much of this is performed by girls who have partially 
studied Painting and Drawing, and frequently by those who have 
taught those branches, and find themselves out of employment. 














he coloring of Lithographic Prints is an employment that comes 





in trying to reproduce in mus- 
Jin and calico the gaudy vul- 
garisms which the unrefined 
wealthy flaunt along Broad- 
way in silk and velvet. But 
while many of them thus 
waste their earnings in hope- 
less attempts to imitate a a 
is in itself only contempuble, 
others learn prudence and 
forethought from their obser- 
vations and experiences, and 
lay aside all the can spare 
from the fruits of their labor. 
Many of them thus accumu- 
late snug little sums of money, 
which at the proper time serve to establish them in life, and to em- 
bellish for them comfortable and happy homes. 





OUR GALLANT NAVY. , 

President Poix, as well as Yanxer Doopie, pays a deserved trib- 
ute, en passant, to our gallant Navy. He says-that although its 
achievements have not perhaps been “ so brilliant” as they might have 
been, yet this has been only on account of the enemy having no force 
to meet it. This is oT . a mere clerical error—being clearly in- 
tended to read “reach” it. It is certain that the Mexicans tried hard 
enough to get at our brave fellows at Alvarado—but owing to the ex- 
traordinary skill and admirable sailing qualities of our fleet, they were 
thwarted in their bloody purpose, and our force retired with only a 
severe splashing. 
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THE WEBSTER DINNER. 


As it was thought desirable to collect at this great political festivity 
all gentlemen of distinction in the Whig Party within reasonable 
distance of Philadelphia, it was of course impossible to overlook 
Augustus Knapkin Esq. the affable and well known head-waiter of 
the Metropolis House, Manhattanville. Accordingly an invitation 
was sent to him in due form, which however, he could not accept ; 
but he sent the following reply, which, in consequence of the excite- 
ment caused by the eloquence of Mr. Philip Hone, escaped a reading. 


Merropouis Hovse, Dec. ist, 1846. 

Gernts.:—I have jest reaseaved your obleagin invite to dine with 
Hour dishtingwished frend Dan’] Webster Esq. on the 4th ult It sters 
me with the Deapest greaf to be obleagd to annowns to you that Oin to 
the two ovurwelmin dooteas & reasponsebillyteas of my sityouashn 
Cumpels me to deaprive you of my presents on this awspishus ockay- 
shn wich nuthin so eckscrewsheain never happnd Bfour. But tho farr 
two farr distunt frum you in body I shall bee with you in Sperits pur- 
ticulurlea after the Clawth is. removd & the feast ot Raisin & the flo of 
sole cumencs as the pohit sez. awfn A lass, how awfn hav I hung 
uppun the Lips and the chear of hour dishting wished frend a drinkin in 
the wurdz of wizdum as they fel frum his lips allmos as fast as he 
drinkd his shatomago, wot a Niaggerra of ovurwelmin ellequense wot 
a jug or nawt of crushin ahgewmeant wot a V Sueveus of burnin thawt. 
Yes gentelmen I am not ashaimd to One it all my ellequense fur wich 
I am fameus is dearivd frum hour Dishtingwishd frend, Hour ellequense 
is of the saim sort, fur I am prowd to sa that I have maid him my mod- 
dle tho frum the showts of laftur and applaws with wich you allwise 
reaseve my speachis foursis me to acnolige that I have got a faceeashus 
vane wich Hour dishtingwishd frend I have never hurd. Sum of you 
doutles reclects the time wen hour Dishtingwishd frend sed to me that 
I wuz like yorik becaws, I cud set the tabel ina rore, to wich I Anserd 
that I didnt no but I cud set ina hur.e. You didnt laf then most like 
becaws, you didnt sea the joak, butt I sends it to you on this ockashun to 
komy'ensate fur my absents. Dinner is dun & I am tourn awa to over- 
luk the Desert, butt I cannot cunclud without offerin a centimeant wich 
has !ong bin smutiered in my Brest & wich I thinks is addykwate to this 
overwelmin and awspishus ockashun. 

* THE AMMERICAN EGLE MAY HE SORE FUREVVUR.” 
With Complemeants to hour dishtingwished frend I remane gents, 
Your umbel suvnt, 
AUGUSTUS KNAPKIN. 


= 


Wankee Doodle in Quixotdom. 


‘* My master, said Sancho, will havea good many governments to dispose of in 
the Pagan countries he conquers with his lance, and that he has promised me one 
your worship, who can read. will see by the following letter.—Don Quizote.” 


To YANKEE Doop.Le, Esquire: 








California, Aug. 30, 1846. 

My Dear Sr :—In less than a month after I assumed the command 
of the United States forces in California, | ended the war, restored 
peace and harmony among the people, put a civil government into 
successful operation, and established a newspaper. I enclose to you 
the first number of the Californian, by which you will see what sort of 
a government | have established and how Iam proceeding. I propose 
before 1 leave the territory to appoint you to be the Governor and 
Major Fremont Lieut. Governor thereof. (The Major by the way I 
have recently promoted from a Lieut Colonel of the U. S. Army to a 
majority in the first regiment Caliiornian Blues,) and I propose also to 
appoint the council of State and all the necessary officers. You will 
therefore proceed without delay to do all you can to further my views 
and intentions thus frankly manifested: And at any time you choose to 
assume the Executive chair, which | shal! meanwhile fill with my 
Lieut. Governor, | will meet you at San Francisco to complete the 
whole arrangements and to place you as Governor over Califonia, and 
be ready, after our meeting to leave the desk and the camp and take to 
the ship and to the sea. Faithfully, your obedient servant, 


; : R. F. STOCKTON. 
Com. in Chief and Gov. of the Territory of California. 





An Interesting Calculation. 


A German philosopher has computed the distance of the new planet 
discovered by Le Vearter, very accurately. He estimates that if Mr. 
Wuitney had been engaged to build a railroad from the Earth to this 
planet, and if Apam had started on that railroad and traveled at the 
tite of forty miles an hour from creation to the year 1846, he would 
on last Thanksgiving have been just half way. If this great 
German will now inform Yankee Doopte how often Apam would 
have been obliged to stop to take in wood and water and other “ refresh- 
ments”o n the way, it will be entirely satisfactory. 

















Founding a Festival. 


In November, 1492, Yankee Doopxe and his friend CuristoPHER 
(a pretty good sort of fellow was CurisropHer—hardly, however, to 
be compared to him of AMBrosr’s)— discovered America and founded a 
new world. In November, 1846, Yanxee Doopie has founded a 
new festival, which ehall become henceforth a perpetual national 
anniversary. Jt would be difficult for him to decide which achieve- 
ment has given him the most pleasure. He remembers very well that 
only a generation or two » a few uncouth, lank-haired Puritans, 
creeping shyly out from the shadow of Plymouth Rock and Old 
Funnel, and gradually spreading over the borders of the land, were 
met with a sneer at their awkwardness and a laugh at their pertina- 
city, wherever they came. But they never seemed to know that any 
body was taking the slightest notice of them, and went right on about 
whatever they might have in hand or heart todo. Such an infallible 
way of doing business as this has made its own reward; and now 
these uncouth covenanters with their whine and platform, have 
become metamorphosed into your wealth-creating, energy-imparting 
cosmopolites, who overspread the whole land, develop its resources, 
bring out its latent spirit of refinement, and impose not only their 
excellences but their peculiarities upon half the Union. Of these, 
Thanksgiving partakes both of the character of peculiarity and excel- 
lence, and Puritanism and pumpkin-pies are now among our permanent 
institutions, while the last Thursday in November is become a grand 
national festival. Of this new anniversary says one of the daily 
commentators on the little nothings which go to make up the great 
something of daily life :— 

Most appropriately does it come in the beginning of the Winter; when the keen 
needs and sufferings of the Poor are most manifest—when freezing and famished 
Pauperism stalks abroad a giant skeleton, throwing a ghastly shadow across our path. 
Now then is the time of times to obey Heaven and ‘Remember the Poor’ Go fom 
your churches to-day. oh Christi bled and softened hearts; and ere you 
sit down to your epicurean repasts, discharge faithfully your duties of charity to 
your poor and helpless neizhbor—to the orphan. the widow, the sick, the suffering, 
the sorrow-stricken, the hunger-wasted ! en shall your ample board add one more, 
the gratefulest of all its savory perfames—the wretched’s blessing—and so shall your 
heart be light. and good digestion wait on appetite. 

We have severa! specific anniversaries—such as the Saturday before election for 
the street sweepers ; fourth of July for the boys and the whew ! we like to 
have said it!—and others which we don’t just at this moment think of. Why not 
have an annive:sary forthe Yoor—afier which, instead of delightedly enumerating 
how many tipsey noodles called to drink your Wine or soil the door-mat, you may 
think over, in the pleasant midnight hour between your dreams, how many hangry 
mouths you have fed, how much musery been the means of relieving? This is, after 
ail, the only true, unalloyed pleasure of which human nature is susceptible—and to 


have thus an unlimited opportunity for gratifying it—is 1 not indeed something to be 
thankful for ? 


! with h 








Bravo, sir scribbler! There’s redemption in this for many a bare 
acre of twaddle which your readers must perforce go over, like Rutu 
in the wheat-fields of Naomi, gleaning patiently for the few heads of 
wheat here and there left among the stubble. Yankee Doopie here- 
by formally sanctions the acts of those sixteen of his Governors who 
have this year proclaimed Thanksgiving in as many States—next 
year, let it be done in all his states; yea in Texas, and Chihuahua, 
and Santa Fé, and—no, not in Alvarado, for fear the pumpkins ne- 
cessary to make pies suitable to the occasion should frighten our gal- 
lant Navy, who might take them for those fearful copper balls of the 


Mexicans which splashed our fleet so dreadfully during that * heavy 
fire.” 








DEVELOPING THE ELEMENTS. 


Mr. Pox tells us that “there has been no period in our past his- 
tory when all the elements of national prosperity have been so 
fully developed.” Among these elements are a national debt, which 
promises to “develop” itself to the size of sixty or seventy millions 
in the course of the year, under proper nursing—and a war of inva- 
sion and conquest, which has already cost the lives of some ten or 
twelve hundred citizens. 





ON DIT IN COMMERCIAL CIRCLES. 


It is said that a leading merchant in New Orleans ree -ntly lost one 
hundred and forty-seven dollars in the game of Potkxx on the Mis- 
sissippi. 

N. B. The steamer in which he had shipped goods to the amount 
was snagged upon a Polk-stalk. No insurance. 





The short Mail Route to England lately discoverer. 


According to the Post Office authorities, the shortest mail route to 
England, is to despatch the mail bags, : way of a short cut to Nan- 
tucket, there take a special engine, and have all the bridges open on 
the road, By this means, the engine goes plump into the river and 
the letters are afloat sooner than if they shipped at Boston. 
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Concerning Children’s Books. 


Tue march of intellect, like the spicy bullets occasionally met with 
in turtle, (and like the pun we shall here suffer ourself to make,) 
is sometimes forced; it is like the march of Time, a “ blusterin 
march,” and takes airs upon itself for the production of that which 11 
only assists very remotely in producing. Time was when the nursery 
rhymes of Mother Goose were rehearsed by the winter fireside. The 
perplexed matron who dwelt in a = mr boy who in youth lived 
much alone, and afterward at a proper age went up to the metropolis 
of England to purchase a domestic companion, whom he would, but 
for a natural accident, have brought home to his residence in that 
singular conveyance, a wheelbarrow—the lady who was blessed with 
such a diminutive Jord, that she could place him in a pint pot and 
command him to amuse himself there by drumming—the old woman 
who swept the cobwebs out of the sky, and she in whose eyes the 
dust blew when she went to the mill—the unfortunate grenadier who 
did not recollect where his money was—the young lady who disre- 
garded her complexion—those were the personages that used to flit 
through the sweet dreams of childhood. Alas! they are all vanishing 
from the world ; the reign of the fairies is over; Bluebeard shall no 
more inspire young girls with a pomenent aversion to matrimony, by 
frightening them with his terrible example of marital tyranny ; Cin- 
derella shall never again be the terror of ugly sisters—the glass slip- 
per is only found upon the stage of the Opera, not in onal life, nor 
are horses elsewhere made from mice, or coachmen from rats; Puss 
has taken off his boots ; the Sleeping Seauty has awaked ; the Child- 
ren in the Wood are dead, poor things, and so is their cruel uncle; 
where’s the purse of Fortunatus? Gone—all are gone! The motley 
procession has ail passed by ; the rich landscapes, wherein the mind’s 
eye loved to revel, from those strange and impossible ones, where bean 
stalks grew up to the sun, and cows jumped over the moon, down to 
the gorgeous palaces described in the narratives of Scheherazade, 
and the rich paintings of De Foe—they have all faded out. The next 
generation will cease to think of them as realities, and will only hear 
of them at second-hand through the reminiscences ot the present. It 
is awiul to think to what a pitch of refinement and progress humanity 
is arriving! 

EJucation, that formerly used to accompany. the march of intellect 
with the drum and fife of a few common sense text-books, now forces 
it along with a full band of philosophical primers. The silly stories 
that used to beguile smple boys and girls of thirty years ago, are 
thrown aside for instructive tales, dialogues, treatises adapted to the 
youthful comprehension, travels by those that never traveled, and 
histories with all the causes and reasons of events left out, or altered 
to fit them for the perusal of statesmen to whom the menagerie men 
charge but half-price admission. For instance, in a History of Eng- 
land in the modern Perer Paruey style, the following might serve 
to commence the account of the present reign : 


« Victoria ascended the throne in the year 1837. She was quite 
young and very handsome ; the people all liked her very much, she 
was so kind and good. She was not cruel, like Queen ExvizaBetu, 
who cut off the head of her neighbor, Queen Mary of Scotland, with 
an axe, nor did she ever burn any body, as Queen Mary, Queen 
Exizapetn’s sister, did. She has many fine dresses—one of them is 
exhibited in a glass case in the Museum in New York. Probably she 
does not know it isthere. She was married some time ago to Prince 

C Axzert, who is a great officer and. fond of 


ren, boys and girls, nobody knows how many. 
The English like the Queen and her husband 
very much. They think she is a good Queen 
because she lets them have as much corn as 
they can pay for, and she is not proud. She 
\ likes to hear singing, but thinks it is not good 
to go to the theatre ; she goes to church often, 





\| Prince ALBERT is very contented and happy ; 
he wears a moustache. The present popula- 
tion of England,” &c. &c. 


Suppose a child thus educated in all the various departments, were 
to die at any period before he or she could be held guilty of felony 
without clear proof of malicious intent in onr courts of law, it would 
go out of the world « posted up” on all knowledge, as far as its in- 
tellect would admit of its being so—a reflection which must be very 
soothing and consolatory to its bereaved parents, especially when 
they considered that most of the happiest hours of its too short exist- 
ence were spent in a vain preparation for that portion of it which 
death thus debarred it irom reaching. And such correct knowledge, 
too! What a treasure to carry into eternity! Or even suppose suc), 


shooting deer. They have had several child- |‘y 


but does not always have the same minister. 








a child to live and grow to a ripe age, what infinite assistance to its 
intellectual strength must be the possession of such a store of invalu- 
able facts! At every stage in its em it would have the delight- 
ful task of going over all that which had been “ outlined” and “ ele- 
mented ” into its brains in the preceding stage, and thus all the truths 
of history and science would always have for it all the attractiveness 
and piquant freshness of a “ twice told tale.” 

Poor little pale-faced boys and girls! It makes Yanxee Doop.e’s 
heart ache to think how many of you there are who never read Ros- 
tnson Crusor, and whose fathers or mothers would box your ears if 
they caught you devouring the Arabian Nights. For he knows that 
if he were a boy he would rather read such descriptions as may be 
found in books like these, and that his mental powers (naturally 

reat) would be more strengthened by it, than by all the child-books 
that have been written in the last ten years ; and he has no doubt but 
that if he could take the vote of the boys and girls of New York, 
they would agree with him by an overwhelming majotity. 


FANCY PAINTING. 























“ SHE’s ALL MY FANCY PAINTED HER !” 





New Publications. 
WILL BE READY IN A FEW DAYS: 
THE TRIUMPHANT ROBBER; OR, HONESTY OUTWITTED, 


By Professor Ingram, author of “ B!oodybones, the Pirate of the 
Gulf” “ Devils in Paradise,” ‘The Female Horse-Thief,” “ Julia 
ones, the Temptations of the Great Metropolis,” &c. &c. &c. This 
thrilling novel forms No. 1764 of “ Minstrel & Brothers’ Family 
Library of Romance,” and ought to be in every library. 

—ALSO— 
WILL BE PUBLISHED SIMULTANEOUSLY WITH THE ABOVE, 
No. XLVII of the 
COMIC BIBLE, 
QG ILLUSTRATED WITH SIXTEEN LUDICROUS CARICATURES. £9) 
NOW READY, 

“ The Pedler’s Revenge, or the Ensanguined Thimble,” “ Eviden- 

ces of a Faith in Revelation, by Alonzo Betterman, D.D.;” “ Thrilling 
from the Life of a Mayor ;” “ Liebig and Schonbein on the 
Gun Cotton ;” “ Youatt on Mud-turtles,” &c. &c. 

Aut tue New Nove s, by Dickens, Bulwer, Sue, Dumas, and the 
other De- Koctions of modern French romance, published as soon as 
we can lay hands on the English copies and translations. 

*,* The above house call attention to their new Catalogue of 
upward of two thousand volumes of the standard and most valuable 
works of the great writers of Europe, and which are furnisl.ed to 
their customers at less than one-fifth the European prices. 
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PRaY, SIR, COULD YOU TELL ME THE WAY TO THE Morzis ’OTEL ? 


October 26, 1846. 


Took a matutinal peep out of my window—found a view worthy 
the pencil of a court painter, presenting all the lights and shadows 
usual to the inner cubical surfaces of stone and mertar which form 
the perpendicular intersections of continental hotels. 

Descended to breakfast, and found several pieces of the Britannia set 
at different tables very quiet over their eggs. Heard an old gentleman 
in a short waistcoat facetiously remark, pointing to a large pitcher of 
milk, that he was making a lait breakfast, a joke from the effects of 
which I was only recovered on homeopathic principles, by the sage 
surmises of a very thin man in very large checks, on the national cur- 
rency, who wondered how the French could persist in calling that 
piece of money “ sank frank,” when five francs was printed on it thus 
«5 Francs,” as plain as the nose on his face. 

Met this morning an ex-Alderman of the 15th, formerly a flour mer- 
chant, who weighs 240, and is out here to guard against consumption. 
He states his surprise at not seeing any street-sweepers in Paris, and is 
curious to know how the elections are manag: moreover, that 
having been told that there were a great many Historical Associations 
eoanected with the city, he is anxious to see if they are conducted on 
the same principles as one of whieh he is a member in New York, and 
to which he once presented a copy of the English Reader. 1 in- 
formed him that there were several at the Hotel de Ville, the latest 
dating back as far as the 29th of July, 1830, and some older ones at 
the Church of Notre Dame. He said “ he should look in upon them all, 
and might possibly join one and cut the society at home, which be- 
tween ourselves was getting rather common—rather common,” with 
some remark about ‘‘ musty sandwiches,” which I didn’t cateh. “ Just 


| now he was going to look for a friend whom he expected, and who, as 


he was somewhat unwell, might possibly have put up at the Hotel of 
the Invalids.” 

I strolled out into what the English people here call the ‘* Toolries;” 
took a seat on a bench under the shade, looked at a lazy gendarme, 
keeping guard at the opposite gate—saw him turn away from the park 
& pale woman with a large bundle, and g stout magn in a blouse, and 

i to musing incontinently on the evils of a standing army, and the 
blessings of a Republican Government. 

Every body knows every thing about Paris; at least if they don’t, it’s 
nobody’s fault but their own; certainly not the fault of tourists or letter 

riters, or editorial travelers or traveling editors; certainly not of 

GENE Suz or of Mr. Victor Huco. If one tenth part the general 
information yearly done up in Paris for the foreign market could 
in any shape be extracted from Egypt, for example, we should soon 


have hieroglyphics in one syllable for children, statistics of ancient 
Thebes, Letters from under the Pyramids, and the Sphinxes as seen by 
a New Yorker. Who doesn’t know that Paris is the Capital of the 
World; famous for gentlemen with curled moustaches; ladies with 
invisible waists; grisettes with captivating caps; authors with ques- 


| tionable morals; and a wide-awake police, that upsets all one’s notions 
| about Justice being blind. 


Every body knows that the Tuileries 
is a “fashionable resort; that the Piace de la Concorde is “a mag- 
nificent area;” that the Obelisk of Luxor is ‘‘an interesting antiquity ;” 
the Champs Elysees “a delightful promenade;” the Are de l’Etoile 
*¢a splendid monument;”’ and the Bois de Boulogne a fa place for 
fellows on horseback and felos de se. 

Here’s a bad look for a journalist, or as one would say in certain 
parts of a country where English is the vernacular, a mighty bad look; 








to canary to a tune that has been sung to, and whistled to, and hummed 
| to, down to the lowest notes of all; and yet, saving every body’s 
| knowledge, there may be some veins and arteries in this same hack- 
| meyed anatomy of Paris, around, but not into which the dissecting knife 
' of modern travel and research has cut—something of the unfortunate 
| subject may beleft for Yankee curiosity to satisfy itself withal. 
| By this figure of speech is intended to convey the idea that I have 
retired from the bench in the Tuileries, and am wandering about near 
| the Ecole de Medicine over the river Here I light upon localities 
which confirm my theory. Who has ever been able to give me acon- 
ception of this long, crooked, straggling old street, where the houses 
look as if they had staggered together some dark night hundreds of 
| years ago, and got irretrievably stuck in the soil, in their efforts to get 
| clear of which ever since, they have twisted themselves out of shape, 
| broken their backs, and now stand pitiable to see, all helpless and tot- 
‘tering? Coming down toward more recent quarters of liberal side- 
| walks and gas lamps and upright houses, every now and then at some 
| odd corner a queer old turret shows itself, looking in its round anti- 
‘ quated stiffness as if it had been left behind in the march of the ages, 
| and overlooked in the rounds of the centuries. Stumbling on one of 
| these “ oldest inhabitants,” I should inevitably have spent a whole 
quarter of an hour in unprofitable speculations on each individual stone 
| in its solid rotundity, an i five minutes more on the gloomy iron grilled 
| window in the middle, had I not been interrupted by an unfortunate 
| looking man in a Tweed sack, very short in the waist, who broke out 
| with a Devonshire accent—<< I think Pve seen you before, sir, at the table 
@hote; pray could you tell me the way to the Morris *Otel?” 








MARCY’S SONG OF VICTORY. 


Who are the victors who, far from their duns, 
Whole countries are seizing ’neath tropical suns, 
Taking possession with bluster and blarney ? 
*Tis Commodore Sioat and General Kearney. 


Who with swords in—their scabbards—and words of affection, 
Take Governors’ chairs without an election, 

« Ae King I will be upon my own vote ?” 

Tis General Kearney and modore Stoar. 


Jack Cape, with a disciplined army to back him, 
Would never have found a man able to hack him. 
Fifty thousand and over they have for their journey, 
Our Commodore Sioar and General Kearney. 


Mon must be made a political capital, 
Although it's not yet to be found on our map at all ; 
And Tobasco be taxed to patch breeches and coat 
By General Keansey and Commodore Stoat. 


Old Srias must sure be kept out of the field, 

The South is against him, the West will not yield— 
And wouldn’t a long constitutional yarn he 

Read Commodore Stoat and General Keanwev. 


Oh ! that Congress would quietly tarry at home, 
And never come back here our noddies to comb; 
We need not its counsels while stars and stripes float 
Over General Keaanzy and Commodore Szaat. 





NEW YORK STATE CATECHISM, 


In the Board of Assistant Aldermen, a resolution was offered by 
Mr. Smrru to “ purchase fifty copies of the debates of the State Con- 
vention.” It is not possible to state whether the resolution was in- 
tended as a quiz on the worthy body of which Mr. Smtrm is a 
member, or as a direct effort to patronize the printer. In either ease, 
Yankee Doop.e, had he been consulted by the talented fupetionary, 
would have suggested an additional clause, viz: “that the. Board 
— a committee from its body to render it in the fonm. of, a cate- 
chism, to be repeated morning and night by candidates for, the next 


charter election, together with a well- ed Biography of, Alderman |. 
| Messeroe.” _ 
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GOING TO HERZ’S CONCERT; 





OR A GROWING TASTE FOR MUSIC IN THE RISING GENERATION. 
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Wankee Doodle’s or Dictionary. 


GonmTINUeEen. 


Amoroso—Tender. Tender mutton can hardly be called amoroso, 
though tender wives may. Hence their husbands call them lambs. 
There is a legal and an illegal tender. To sing amoroso to another 
man’s wife is an instance of the illegal tender. 

Anpante—Means literally going. The Evening Mirror is a marked 
instance of this sort of andante. The word also indicates a slow 
movement, which is perhaps the reason why the statue in Don Gio- 
vanni is called the Come andante. In the andante every thing is 
temperate, and consequently drinking-choruses are never marked an- 
dante. But we would not recommend this word as a motto to the 
Harper Union. 

A Proms—Means with firmness, but it is oftener found in pudding 
than music. 

Arprro—With boldness. An unnecessary direction to a prima 
donna. 

AvuBapE—A ee concert in the open air. A species of music 
never heard now save by those who are out on a lark. 

AvemEntTaTion— Taking up a subject in notes of twice the value 
of the original. But when an endorser takes up the note of a maker 
who can pay but fifty per cent, this is not augmentation. 


B being the second letter of the alphabet and the leading note of the 
natural scale, it can hardly be called an humble B. The tone of B 
natural is a very difficult one to perform in; to B sharp it is only ne- 





cessary to C natural; but to say much for B flat would certainly be 


Bartana This formerly meant a simple song set to simple and 
natural music. Now-a-days both the poetry and music of ballads 
aspire to much higher honors. The following verses by the Min- 
strel Moanris, the open of America, are an admirable specimen of 
the modern ballad; the music is eminently adapted to the words: 

THE PERI’S RETURN. 
«A Peri, banished once from heaven, 
Re-entered at Olympus” gate ; 
Where to St. Peter it is given 
To smile or frown on those that wait 








———_ _ - — ——_ 





“Ab! who can dream her bliss ecstatic, 
For where has flown bright sympathy ? 
Despair, like the dark Adriatic, 
Is wrecked upon its stormy sea. 


« As Cupid led the Peri on, 

Great Odin smiled with classic joy; 
Even Vishnu left his Dryad lone 

To speculate upon the boy. 


“Then brightly glanced those heavenly hours 
Beneath that Peri’s winning wand ; 

While Cupid roved in Paphian bowers, 
The gayest of the vestal band.” 


BarcaRo.tes.—Songs sung by the gondoliers in Venice and the 
fishermen of Naples; consequently utterly unlike any thing ever sung 
by the gondoliers and fishermen at the opera. 

. Barret Orcan.—An instrument played like a coffee-mill, but not 
affording such agreeable music. 

Ban.—Bars still abound in music in spite of the anti-license laws. 
Musicians are so well acquainted with them that the word needs no 
definition. 

Ben—Is a common instead of a proper name in music; as we have 
Ben Marcato, Ben Ben Placito, Ben Legato, Ben Staccato, 
and many others. It has been said that these are all the same Ben,. 
and mean well; but we can believe nothing good of one who has so 
many aliases. 

Braye.—An expression of applause used at the opera. When at- 
tered. by a donkey it is pronounced bray-vo. 

—— short, and is accordingly the name of the longest 
note . 





FARMER’S CLUB. 


“We learn that at the next meeting of this inestimable Club a letter 
will be read from Commodore C—— x on the “Effect of Sea-water up- 
on Gilt Buttons and Epaulettes.” 








Cy YANKEE DOODLE 1s primed at No. 7 Spruce-street, New York. by J. A. 
Frastas & Co., and published every BSaTurDaY Moagnine at Wittiam H. Gaa- 
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St. Claus and ¥ankee DBoovle. 


N this festive occasion of 
gifts and merry-making, 
when hearts, like birds in 
mating-time, turn their 
softest and whitest plu- 
mage toward each other, 
Yankee Doopre and his 
venerated friend the holy 
Sr. Cravs are gloriously 
busy in the most delightful 
of all excitemem®—the 
excitement of benevo- 
lence. Christmas presents 
are the very poetry of good 
feeling, the s: e of the 
topmost bubble upon the 
champagne of life. To 
the young and sound- 
hearted, the world is lavish 
of ee gifts. The 
thrilling sense of existence 
—the rich blood in whose 
depths lie the germs of 

= passions and affections 
ready to cover the heart (too often in after life a barren acher) 
with a wild and fragant luxuriance of verdure—the very pulse 
itself, pendulating with accommodating variation, like a conductor's 
baton following an ambitious prima donna, the fluctuating rhythm 
of life—all are untold golden wealth to the young soul. But 
merry Christmas—that true heart-festival—enhances, refines, ennobles 
all. No man, however poor in spirit, however debased in character, it 
should seem would dare be mean or vile in holiday week—that carnival 
without its licentiousness and buffoonery—that social Fourth of July, 
when prayers go up instead of rockets and bonbons take the place of 
Chinese crackers—when your most eloquent of orators is a pair of 
sweet eyes sparkling welcome and love around the hearth and heart 
circle of home, and the honors of the day are conceded to the weak- 
est. 

Sr. Cravs—who, between ourselves, is a little stubborn and Knick- 
erbockerish, and quite behind the age, although an excellent fellow at a 
chimney-top or a child’s stocking—is too much taken up with his sugar- 
plums, cakes and confections to ever ask himself the q whether 
people have eyes or brains. So that they have good appetites and ap- 

reciative palates for his sugar-and-frost-work, what cares he? YANKEE 
pve, therefore, has taken some unusual pains to minister to the in- 
tellectual wants of his children—to fill the eye with pictures of beauty, 











now swimming in the gracious lines of tenderness and pathos, and now 
dashing off into the grotesque and madly humorous. ere a tear, there 
a smile—now a sigh as it were caught on its way to heaven and eee 
by the artist’s enchantment into visible shape—these are the triumphs, 


the gentle triumphs, which gladden the heart of Yanxee Doopte. | Man who-read 


Look, my children—Yanxet Doopre bids you look at his holiday 
paper. Is it beautiful? Can you trace through its grotesqueness, its 
| playful exaggeration, its picturesque effects, a higher impulse, a loftier 
| tone, a deeper meaning, than the mere galvanized inanities, the thrice- 
| threshed commonplaces, which inundate the country with a new Loire 
| of turbulent literature overflown its banks and bearing immense fields of 
dead rubbish upon its surface? Then does not Yanxee Doopre toil 
nor dream in vain. 





A PIANO-FORTE DUET. 


Lady Morgan proposed a new system of brevity in writing and 
ae an extended controversy might be carried on upon & 
single t, and a two-volume novel be condensed into a duodecimo 
page. The same system might be advantageously applied to newspaper 
disputes and other teapot tempests—somewhat as follows : 


Mr. H. Herz: 
| _ Dear Sir :—Foreign Genius—American Industry—Confidence in 
Judgment—Piano—Erard—Can’t you give us a certificate? 

_ Conrap Mire. 
Mr. C. Mine: 


Sir :—I know noding aboud you and not wish to. 
H. Herz. 


To tHe Pustiic: 


on—Ours the best. oxrap Ming. 


To tHe Pustic: be 
ened Public—Discerning Critics—Neglect. Herz. 


The public is particularly requested to believe this. 
G. C. Reiraeimer. 





Foreign Humbug—Native Talent—Best Piano—No paid for Puffs— | 
Indignatu 


Sour grapes—Fawning Letters— in o  / 


Aucle Sam’s Knvitation. 


“ WanTED, a thousand able-bodied men to go to Mexico.”"—Dead Walls. 


If your cause were as just as the YanxKeEs are brave, 
ear Uncle, you’d find not your children so slow 
To throw down the sickle and gird on the glaive, 
To conquer that peace from the hand of your foe. 


But really, uncle, we can’t but opine 
That your conscience has grown rather knotty and sered, 
‘When you chicane the Don that his meum means thine, 
And swear you will have itin spite of his beard. 


And, truth to confess, you are well on the way 

Tp prove to the world the full sweep of your right; 
For, certes, from Brazos to far Santa Be 

You hold all his fee by the sword-arm of might. 


You have laid your huge hand on his villas and towns, 
Whose dwellers are outcasts unsheltered to weep ; 

And, slipped from their leashes, your iron-teethed hounds 
Have chased his small game from the face of the deep. 


But say, have you, uncle, ae without scath ? 
Is the march of the victor velvet and rose ? 

Alas! the fresh graves that rise thick on your path! 
Pray, were they all filled from the ranks of your foes? 


Not a breeze waves your banner, but whispers of wo 
From some husbandless cot or some fatherless hall ! 
Go, count the red drops you have drawn from the foe— 

The tears of your children outnumber them all ! 


You may fain deem, awake, that your glory atones 
For the wail of the living, the gore of the dead; 

But methinks that your sleep must be haunted by groans, 
And the thread of your dreams most unpleasantly red! 





A BLUSH FOR BANCROFT AND A PLUMB FOR COOPER. 
The patient and persevering editor of the Burlington Free Press 


says:— 

“We must be permitted to say, however our motives may be impeached 
therein,—(and we admit that ill-natured people may easily discover something 
wrong ip it)—we must take the liberty to remark—(as we hold the independence 
of a newspaper to be its brightest 1 pee Aa the little sapphic entitled“Fanny 
Hall”—(and we have read it with some attention and without prejudice)— 
which has been extensively copied, and in many instances not without lauda- 
tory remarks, is, as it appears to us,—(and we have some confidence in our 
epinion in such matters, being ourselves the identical “man who read the 

onikins,"—is, we say without circumlocution—(for it is hardly necessary t» 
multiply words about it)—a very creditable small affair.” 


After this important literary discovery, Yaryxex Doone has no doubt 
that others equally involved in mystery may be brought tolight. “The 
e Monikins!”” Yankee Doopte has a sympathetic 
regard for the feelings of so valuable a member of the great reading 
public, of whom he has heard so much; and, if it would not be thought 
trifling with his candor, he would ask the editor of the Press whether 
he has read Harry Franco; or, if not, whether he can inform him of the 
person who has. His answer will be deemed strictly confidential. 

Our distinguished representative at the Court of St. James who, ac- 
cording to the London Times, is honored more as a historian than as a 
politician, has shamefull —— to allude to the surmised existence 
of so self-sacrificing and public spirited an individual as the “ Man whb 
read the Monikins.” Now that his existence, name and whereabout 
have been certainly ascertained, the historian will doubtless proceed to 
embalm this fly in the amber of his thought; and, we hope, will not 
disdain to give him as a fitting companion, the hitherto lonely book-worm 
who has read “ Harry Franco.” 








DOMBEY & SON. 


The highest financial achievements of this distinguished house have 
been su by its publishers in Yankeedoodledom. The most un- 
wees exertions were made to lay the latest chapters before the 

erican public at the earliest possible moment ; we understand 
that the Caledonia was boarded off the Grand Banks by an express 
steamer via Digby Gut. Indeed, the entire interest attending the arrival 
of the steamer seemed to be centered in Dombey & Son. advance 
of Cotton in Liverpool, the retreat of the British in- India, the rise in 
flour and fall in consols, were for once dis: led ; and Dombey & Son 
fairly had the whole city by the button. This must bea qratiying tri- 
umph to the distinguished author—especially when he reflects that his 
pleasure is entirely disinterested, and that, should the American publishers 
sell hundreds of thousands of his book, not a penny the richer is he. 
This 4 the very abstraction of literary glory—as well as of its just 
rewards. 


Yanxee Dooptx thinks seriously of planting a branch of his Mint in 








New York; he sees very clearly that he must coin money here. 
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MEETING FOR THE BENEFIT OF THE N. Y. VOLUNTEERS. 


[REPORTED EXPRESSLY FOR THIS PAPER-] 


On Tuesday Evening an enthusiastic meeting, consisting of mine per- 
sons, including a small boy and the bar-keeper, was held at Mechanics’ 
Hall, “to take measures for supplyingthe New-York Volunteers with 
provisions and clothing.” Capt. Grus of the Invincible Guard, which 
did not volunteer for Mexico, was called to the chair and J. Suzars 
Caspace, Esq. was appointed Secretary. 

Capt. Gru rose to state the object of the meeting, when a committee 
of sixteen fromthe new regiment of Volunteers entered and begged leave 
to say that it having been understood that this meeting was called to take 
measures to supply the Volunteers with clothing, the regiment was in 
waiting to a man outside, ready to be measured. Capt. Grus, who is 
a prominent pork packer, said, with much warmth, that leave could not 
be granted. Did the regiment mean to insult the meeting? did the 
regiment take the meeting for a tailor? Capt. Grus would inform the 
regiment, through its committee, that it took nine tailors to make a man 
instead of nine men to make a tailor. 

Mr. Cassace rose to order, and with much indignation asked if some 
officers of the meeting were to be allowed to insult other officers 
of the meeting. He doubted if any one of the gentlemen p-esent 
were possessed of sufficient ability to become a woolen draper. or as a 
a had seen fit to say, a tailor, of any distinction inhis profession. 

Vas he to have an exploded proverb, a proverb exploded as he might 
say by the hand grenades launched in advance by the pioneers of the 
march of mind, cast in his teeth? He Jed to the ting. He 
might say he threw himself upon the meeting. Because a gentlemar hap- 
pened once in awhile to wear a sword which he did not know how to 
use, and to dress on certain occasions in an old suit of regimentals which 
had been taken in twice— 

Capt. Gru said that that assertion was false ;— 

Mx. C4space said it was true; he had altered it himself; he repeat- 
ed it, because a gentleman wore regimentals, altered—and sold pork, 
wasto he take airs upon himself in this meeting? Cries of no!no! order! 
business! business! sit down! Mr. Cassace sat down, much infuriated 
and exhausted ; and the committee withdrew. 

Capt. Grup said that the object of the meeting had become known to 
the meeting by the unwarrantable intrusion on the meeting. It was to 
take measures for supplying the New York Volunteers with provisions 
and clothing. He wal ask, was it rationa: in the Government to leave 
the Volunteers without rations? Ifwe did not give our sojers pork how 
could we expect them to give the Mexicans beans? He had heard much 
of the flour of our army, but it seemed that the army had no flour. It 
was useless for the troops to be mealy-mouthed about the matter, though 
they certainly would find it difficult to make rye faces in their present 
situation. No doubt many of them volunteered to sow their wild oats, 
but at present it was more probable that they would eat the oats than 
sow them. What was to be done? It seemed to him that Uncle Sam’s 
cake was all dough. 

Mr. Kneapy begged to correct the Hon. Chairman; it was because 
there was no dough that this meeting was called. 

Capt. Gru thanked the gentleman. He stood corrected. The ques- 
aw | was now open for discussion. Had any gentleman any rem to 
make ? 

Lieut. Suaxo had something to say, but he had forgotten it. Never- 
theless he would say it to the best of his ability, and he had no doubt 
that the meeting would take it into consideration. He never had 
addressed any meeting, but he thought it was’nt fair for Mr. Pork 
to ask for nineteen millions and then leave the volunteers without 
liquor or grub to put in their canteens or knapsacks, or any can- 
teens or knapsacks to put it in. How were they to revel in the 
Halls of the Montezumas without any thing to revel on? He had 
some thoughts of volunteering himself as soon as the city of Mexico was 
captured, but he should like to know how he was to march without 
shoes, or pantaloons. The jatter idea was very shocking to his modesty to 
say the least. He did not wish tobe rash, but he would ask some gen- 
tleman, he would ask his friend Mr. Casnace, if the President had con- 
stitutionally any vested right to shoek his modesty? [Mr. Cassacz knew 
nothing about vests, he never touched anything under a coat; but he 
thought that there was no army regulation providing for waste — 
Lieut. Sxaxo was willing to believe both these facts. He was also will- 
ing to believe that the President had no constitutional power to make the 
cohastenm march without clothes, (“or provisions,” said Capt. Grvus.) 
He did not wish to make a rash assertion, but he felt an inward convic- 
tion that he was right. He begged pardon of the meeting for detaini 
them so long, but he thought his suggestion was a good one, and heaped 
it would be adopted. 

Mr. Sortiy with the gentleman who was last on the floor. 
He thought it was worthy of that gallant officer, and hoped that it would 
be enthusiastically and unanimously adopted. He would suggest that it 
should be adopted with nine cheers, which would be a cheer apiece all 
round. 

Several gentlemen agreed with Mr. Sorrry ; and accordingly Lieut. 
Suaxo, Messrs. Kneapy and Sorrtry were appointed a Committee to 
embody Lieut. Suaxo’s proposition in a series of resolutions whieh 





should be signed by the officers of the meeting, and copies thereof trans- 
mitted without delay to the Officers of the N. Y. Volunteers, the War 
Department and 





THE SEAT OF WAR. 


=— 


EVANGELICAL ALLIANCE. 


We have had the Holy Alliance—which was only a conspiracy to 
murder on a patene rat the Entente Cordiale, which Louis Pum- 
LipPs drank at the wedding of the Queen of Spain—throwing the em 
bottle at Joun Buxw’s head: and now we the gt “sae Allianee. 
Yankee Doopte attended the meeting at the Church in Greene-street, 
and listened carefully to the addresses of his friends, Doctors Cox, Kirx 
and Scumucxen. He finds it very difficult to pronounce upon the 
latter, although it was more pertinent to the purpose than that of either 
of the others. The real explanation of this movement seems to be that 
the Protestant churches are just waking up to the fact that the great and 
decisive struggle between Protestantism and Romanism is to take place 
in Yankeedoodledom, and that Rome has got the start by about half a 
— in pocnesing for the grand contest. While the Calvinists have 
been damning the Methodists, and the Baptists holding the Presbyterians 
under water, the Catholics have been at work steadily, energetically, 
unostentatiously—and, with a self-sacrifice so devoted that it becomes 
almost sublime, its priests and individual members have been winning 
the hearts of the poor and laboring, who alone find time to have any 
real dependence upon religion poy A prop and solace of life. Thus in 
works of active pratical charity—in founding schools and hospitals, feed- 
ing. the hu , clothing the naked and ministering to the sick and 

icted, the Roman Catholic Church—dispute it who will, Yarxre 
Doopte knows it—has been for half a century laying the foundations of 
an empire in this country whose equal in moral power and physical 
extent has not yet been seen on earth. A column on this ead 
and fertile tera corner-stone on yonder mountain—a pillar by the 
banks of that majestic river—in the East, the North, the South, and 
especially in the mighty West—goes up silently and steadily the gigantic 
structure. All has been unity of design and promptness of execution ; 
and the result will be inovisebly such as we have foretold. 

On the other hand, the Protestant churches are just beginning, as it 
seems, to find out their besetting sins of sectarianism, ) rand and 
internal hostility. Protestantism since Henry the Eighth has not presen- 
ed itself as an organized, soundly-constituted whole, ready to do battle 
with all its might against the Pope and the Devil. Frittering away its 
strength in a series of endless conflicts among its own members, it has 
not only lost the breath and brawn requisite for a good fight, but lessen- 
ed the moral and religious force of its influence and position. Now, 
however, it arouses from its fatal delusion, shakes off its clinging 
madness, and prepares in good earnest for the conflict. Dr. Cox towers 
majestically above his brethren in this movement, like another Peter 
the Hermit; and holding his cross on high, he points to the sacred 
symbol with the very insanity of enthusiasm, while it becomes as it were 
a conductor to transmit the electricity to every soul. Now then for the 
battle of the two great physico-spiritual forces of the earth! 

—But the Episcopalians, the Unitarians, the Universalists, the Qua- 
kers, the Swedenborgi luded from this new Holy Alliance, what 
are they to do? Go to work on their own hook, Yankeedoodlewise, 
and win the field from both ? 














TWO OF A TRADE, &c. 


We understand that the Rev. Mr. Suxpertayp is about to give up 
the business of mf people to sleep, and leave the field to his more 
practised and powerful rival, the Evening Mirror. 
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Swati Bor.—Praasz, Sm, my Ma wants TWO CENTS WORTH OF 
Emeric. 

Suorpman.—Don’t SELL 80 SMALL QUANTITY. 
inc Mirror. 


Gert ner tHe Even- 





Gov. Bouek as the Tenth Muse. 


Having “considerable if not more” leisure on his hands about these 
days, our worthy Sub-Treasurer seems to have been inspiring, by way 
of pastime, his old chum Tuurtow Weep with the poeticals. Yanxex 
Doopre had not seen Mr. Weep since the private meeting in Wall 
street in relation to digging out the Old Coon, and was fearful that 
something unpleasant had happened. The arrival of the following, 
however, which he has just received through the Evening Journal, 
greatly relieves his anxiety. 





Gov. Bouck reports that no specie has been taken in by the Sub-Treasury, 
but that Mr. Wacker has.—| Yankee Doodle. 


Within the precincts of the Custom House,— 
Fast by the Bank, wherein of old was wont 
To come great Nicholas, the financier, 
Before the grand revulsion struck him down,— 
o— exploded then as well as now !) 

here is a place of much mysterious seeming.— 
Without, no indications will suggest 
The deep solemnity that reigns within ;— 
But if by business or by pleasure drawn 
To linger on the corner where Nassau 
Pours forth her busy denizens to Wall, 
Heed not the man who, with officious zeal, 
Offers to clean the collar of your coat 
By saponaceous miracle; nor yet 
The youthful venders of the Tribune, Sun, 
Or Morning Herald; (tho’ if haply one 
Should in his well-conned phrase, with accent sharp, 
Exclaim “’Ere’s Yankee Boodle !” ope thy purse 
And make disbursement;) nor a lounger be 
Amid the unfeeling, who are pleased to watch 
The callow songsters from Canary isles 
Haul up the steep ascent, by painful tread, 
The little car which holds their seed, or draw 
The bucket from the mimic well :—’tis sad 
To see the yellow warblers mid the throng !— 
They are not native to the city’s walls, 
Yet in their hapless bondage they forget 


To plume their useless wings, and beat no more 
Their panting breasts against the cruel wires 

For liberty !—or, if the boon were given, 

No strength of pinion have they, like the swan, 
Or migratory pigeon, to essay 

The perilous passage of the sea, and seek 

Their native haunts, amid the verdant wilds 

Of those blest islands, which like halcyons brood 
Upon the deep, and shed a charmed calm 

For many a league, until the sailor knows 

If he is near them, for the tempest dies ; 

Even if, unlike slaves long used to bonds, 

They have not lost the instinct to be free,— 

For the cursed thrall that holds the bondman strikes 
Its fang-like fetters deep inte the soul, 

And though the master may the limbs unchain, 
He cannot free the spirit, nor unbar 

The double dungeon and illume the mind.— 

I linger in my song, but stay not thou. 

Ascend the marble steps and ope the door 
Beyond the vestibule—as fancy wills 

Thy beaver doff, or not,—if Leary’s best, 

A three days’ novelty, pray thee keep it on. 

But if a seedy, napless thing of scorn, 

Place it behind thee, and then look about! 4 
This is the place which must be “ deemed and taken ” 
For the Sub-Treasury, and yonder form 

With serious front, and horrent hair, and brow 

Not lofty but portentous, is the man 

Who hath the office under Robert Walker— 

He from Schoharie comes; a charger white, 
Apocalyptic of his mission dread, 

He erst wothet oy but now he rides no more, 

Save in a peaceful ’buss, or humble cab ! 

See ranged around in solemn order sit 

Three serious clerks, with visages as gri 

As their great ancestors, who played at bowls 

With Rip Van Winkle. They have kept their seats 
Thus in calm state for many a weary day, 

Till days to months have lengthened, and, alas! 
Save by the excitement of a copper tost 

Among the thirsty ones at twelve o’cleck, 

To mulct the loser for a glass of beer 

And shilling snack of Shrewsburys at Downing’s, 
There has been nothing to stir up the dead 

And tideless surface of their clerkly lives! 

Bold Dromcoore dreamed that with tremendous flood 
The gold would flow into this reservoir, 





And mighty Bentoy, with prophetic ken, 
“ Saw it a coming,” but, like Milton’s host, 
“Far off its coming shone,” and never near! 
The vaults are empty, and the spider weaves ) 
Her skillful mesh above the gaping mouths 
Of casks arranged for treasure, and the scales 
(Haply like those of Justice) meant for gold, ) 
Are dusty and unbalanced. 
Bouck 
Lights his long pipe, and whiffs the hours away, 
Dreaming of storms and breaches horrible, 
Tow-paths in danger, scow-boats fast aground 
Locks out of order, berm-banks overflowed,— 
Around his reverend nose the vapors curl, 
And, Eneas like, enveloped in a cloud, ° 
He disappears—the vision ends in smoke 





QUITE A MISTAKE 


‘The daily newspapers have lately’‘reported several instances of men 
and women found frozen or starved to death—one in particular of a 
woman and her two children, who had all died together in a frozen cellar 
without floor, fire, or straw to lie on. These cases are always headed, 
“ Sad Affair,” “Melancholy Catastrophe,” or something in this vein. 
Gracious Heaven! do not the ninnies see that death was the dearest 
blessing to these creatures? Life was to them the only sadness. 


BORN TO BE USEFUL. 


The Evening Mirror seems to have a mission to be medicinally a bless- 
ing to mankind. Not only are both inside pages devoted to medical 
advertisements with editorial comments and experiences, but “ The 
Power of the S. F.” is now said to be an admirable sudorific, &c. &c.— 
the smallest conceivable quantity acting immediately, emetically and 
otherwise. 


| IMPORTANT DISCOVERY. 

It has been generally supposed that Tom Tums was an American ; 
but we see, by several of his communications to Punch, that he is York- 
shire. Not even the polite and properly-accented atmosphere of Wind- 
sor has abated the native dialect. 
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LETTERS FROM MRS. YANKEE DOODLE. 


No. IV. 
Washington, Dec. 16. 


Bless your soul, dear Mr. YaskeEDoopiE, how can you scold me so for 
not writing to you, when you must know that I never have a moment to 
myself amid the gaieties of our Republican Court which was never 
more brilliant than now; seeing that it is graced by the presence of 
Lieutenant General Benton, who officiates in the double capacity of the 
President’s Master of the Chambers and Groom of the Horse, since Field 
Marshall WinrieLp Scort went off to the wars. 

We had last night a very choice Fancy Ball got up in the most ben- 
evolent style by Mr. Marcy, for the benefit of the sufferers in the 
Mexican war. Mr. Portx was there in the dress of a Methodist 
preacher, and you cannot conceive anything better than the manner in 
which his Excellency sustained the part; and as he walked through the 
rooms resting on the arm of Bishop Hveugs, at least half the people 
could distinguish him from the learned Jesuit as the most deried look- 
ing of the two. 

he deputation to Mr. Warxer from the New York Custom House 
appeared in the appropriate Knickerbocker costume of the St. Nicholas 
ociety. 
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CORNELIUS W. LAWRENCE, 





who sat smoking all the evening, looked so short and puffy in his queer 
habiliments that several mistook him for Col. Mares ; though as nothing 
but smoke came from his mouth when he opened it, people soon discov- 
ered that his doublet wes lined with none of Mr. Mares’s wit. 





ADMIRAL MIKE HOFFMAN, 


in the cocked hat of the Ex-Chancellor, President of the St. Nicholas 
Society, cut a more remarkable figure, and some actually thought it was 
the old Chancellor himself, until the Custom House Fy te amor began 
to arrange his long tail of Herkimer toadies around the supper-table. 
They were accompanied by a black tiger in the ancient livery of St. 
Nicuotas, whom Mixe insisted was a real Patchogue Apollo, 


the land before he assumed the editorship of the new Anti-Slavery 
Journal, to be published at this place ; until the Hon. member from 
Mertowac swore by the white of his eye that it was 


WPA] Lbip 
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A GENUINE LONG ISLAND NIGGER. 


We had much fine music, in the performance of which, some of the 
Senators took a most admired part; and I send you herewith an origi- 
nal composition by one of them, which is likely to prove the song of 
season, being nothing more nor less than :-— 


THE LEGACY. 


As by the Hon. Tuos. H. Benton in the dress of a Lieutenant General 
om! in Mexico. : 
When in ‘ the halls’ I shall calmly dine; 
O bear this word to President Jim, 
Tell him though spoken o’er walnuts and wine, 
"Tis full of the soundest advice for him. 
Bid him not trouble his head in this vile age, 
To plant the school-house and ballot-box here, 
But leave me alone to gather my mile-age 
From Mier to Mazatlan, from Maine to Mier. 


Take this barrel of salt from Campeachy, 
Which oft I’ve said should be duty free, 

And tell, O tell Calhoun, I beseech ye, 
To have it admitted now from me! 

From me who here in my sovereign humor 
Won't envy his rival hopes again, 

Content in the Halls of Montezuma, 
Whoever may now in the White House reign. 


To General Cass I bequeath my great measure 

For leaguing the whole squatter vote of the West, 
The Oregon ‘ do’ having left him full leisure 

For studying its cardinal principle best. 
If on = it a from et me del Norte 

p to Superior’s copper. brim, 

He will find it better an! fifty-four-forty 

To raise the political wind for him. 


Take this goblet, tis now o’erflowing 
With mint-drops fresh from Potosi’s mine, 

And tell the people (who ar’n’t too knowing) 
Such under the Mississippi shine ; 

And should —_ meet one who e’er has grumbled 
Because they will not to the surface swim, 

Tell him the ball on which hither I tumbled 
Was just the ball to roll over him. 


Ever, my dear Mr. Yanxerpoop.e, 





imported into New York by Downine with a lot of mill-pond oysters, 
for the express uses of the Society ; but Father Rircute discovered that 





jt was Doveras, the black abolitionist, in disguise, come hither to spy out 


Your dutiful, 
H. C. ¥. 
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MAB’S CHRISTMAS CALL ON YANKEE DOODLE. 


Romeo.—I DREAMT A DREAM TO-NIGHT. 
. * * * . - 


Mereutio—On THEN I sex QueznN MAS HATH BREN WITH rov. 
Shakespeare. 
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A NEW WAY TO RAISE THE WIND. 





Mr. Sro 











Watxer.—(very confidentially.) MY GOOD FRIEND, HAVE YOU SUCH A THING AS A TENPENCE ABOUT YOU? 
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PULPIT SKETCHES. 


SERMON BY REV J. N. MAFFIT, SUNDAY MORNING, DEC. 6. 
Text.—“ It is good to be zealously affected, always in a good thing.” 

My Dear Hearers—I shall want pour ieee, vision, in order to 
cal ou delightfully along in my train of thought, and your prayers to 
erp he When I deliver lectures on scientific, Maerery ond philossphical 
subjects, I don’t need the aid of your prayers; but it is not safe or pro- 
fitable to hear me bg without praying. 

In order to render my subject Pe-owitfully Lie and clear to your 
comprehension, I will tangibly contrast true zeal with false. True zeal 
is——I must repeatedly reiterate my request that the audience would 
give me their undivided attention. I would ask it as a particular favor 
of the ladies that they would suspend their coughing while I am preach- 
ing—and those who hove infants—those blessed pledges of love, whose 
sweet, angelic looks, be-ewtiful rosy cheeks, and silken eye-lashes, twine 
around the holiest affections of the mother’s heart, like the delicate 
tendrils of the young budding vine—would endeavor to hush their in- 
fantine cries—now soft and gentle as the murmur of summer winds from 
spicy islands, anon rising into wilder and more majestic utterances, as if 
from the inmost heart of Nature herself—that they would hush them, I 
say, by the fond, gentle soothings of machernal affection. 

I do not pretend to say the subject is as imaginative as the one I en- 
tertained you with last Sabbath, and it will require intense effort on 
your part to grasp and comprehend me train of thought and ideas. My 
text will strongly remind you of the celebrated expression of Colone! 
Crockett, and although . was not an elegant or graceful speaker, nor 
mingled in female society, yet I would not Siedain in to learn even of him 
—be sure you are right, and then go ahead. 

Secondly, let us look at the effects of true zeal. And here I must 

articularly ask your attention to the arrangement of my arguments. 
Fen know I aim chiefly to be plain and practical. Flowers, all rheto- 
rical flourishes and other flights of the imagination, I eschew as the devil 
eschewed Jos. Still, I shall sometimes plume me angel wings in flight, 
and on fancy’s airy pinions soar aloft through the cerulean azure of 
heaven’s exalted firmament, ascend the lofty battlements of the golden 
new Jerusalem, and pluck the amaranthyne flowers that bloom with 
light perennial fragrance, on the undying hills of immortality.—[Res- 
ponses of Amen! 

To use a familiar illustration, you all know—or at least I do, that the 
air and every thing about us is full of lambent fire; and when I lay my 
hand on this board, if that fire should be let loose, it would burn its 
delicate and silken texture to ashes.—[Shrieks from the females and 
prayers for the protection of brother Marrit!] 

hirdly, traveling I think gives a man more enlarged views and active 
benevolence than any thing else. I suppose I have traveled more than 
any other man in the Union, hence my enlightened views and benefi- 
cent heart. I would not wish to be anderstood as speaking this in a 
boasting way—by no means. I do not think I am equal to Pavt.— 
Some of my friends have likened me to Apottos; but this is not for me 
to judge. But without boasting, I may say that I have a noble, expan- 
sive, affectionate heart. Yes, my dear flock! I glory in this, that I can 
love as hard as any other man, and may I be enabled to do so more and 
more !—[ Several sisters at once cry Amen! and utter silent aspirations 
for the multiplication of brother Marrit.]} 

But, observe, itis good. It elevates us from the dull macherial cares 
of this mundane sphere, like the embryo chrysalis insect from its original 
envelopment, to so-ar aloft on the seraphic wings of everlasting hope and 
love, to feed on the celestial enjoyments of the bright plains of immor- 
tality. It projuces noble deeds—thr-r-rills the heart with cherubic joy— 
and be-ewtiful aspirations; in short, it is heavenly—magne-ificent—ele- 
gant! It makes man so near divine, that heaven’s Daguerreotype an- 
gel on a sunbeam of immortality transfers his likeness to the golden 
plates of the Celestial City.—[Amen!] Z 

But, note, always. True zeal never tires. Asa good sister remarked 
to me, “Why, brother Marrit, you are always preaching—it seems as 
though I heard of you preaching a hundred years ago—and yet you do 
not look more than twenty-two.” I fear the good sister’s zeal flattered 
me a little—but that is not for me to judge. The effects of true zeal 
may be further illustrated by a little anecdote that now occurs to me. {I 
was recently introjuced to an old gray-headed lawyer in Natchez, who 
remarked, “Why, I know Mr. Marrit. I used to sit under his preach- 
ing when a boy. But,” said he, “while your ae has kept 
you youthful and fresh in appearance as in the bloom of # perry my 
wickedness has made me grow old as fast as the devil could wish.” — 


[Amen! praise brother Marrit.] Do not understand me as saying 
this, my friends, in a boasting spirit—by no means—but you get my 
idea—that true zeal makes me live fast. Yes, dear brethren ! I want to live 


fast while I do live. Ido not want it written on the Parian marble of 
my tomb-stone, “Joux Newranp Marrit never was heard of in this 
world, nor did any good to himself or any body else.” The more I 
preach, the more ravishingly I can preach. Like the Hebrew widow’s 
cruse, the oil runs in as fast as it runs out. And hallelujah! I mean to 
die preaching; I mean to be wafted to heaven in my pulpit by the 
shouts of my brethren and sisters, preaching the gas—[rest of the word 
lost]—and when I walk, or rather am wafted through the golden streets 
of the new Jerusalem, I shall preach in even more eloquent strains if 





possible than here on earth—for I do not believe, my hearers, my un- 
rivaled powers of elocution were bestowed on me for this world alone 
—and while angels and archangels stand around with speechless wonder 
and admiring awe—like the freed eagle, sojourning through the blue 
empyrean—lI shall rise aloft on the seraphic pinions of immortality, 
while ouring forth divine strains of eloquence, and wing my wa 
through the illimitable regions of infinite space, to exhibit to other wo 
the transcendent and miraculous powers and gifts with which heaven 
has endowed some souls inthis. [Sits down amid tremendous shouts 
of Glory-ah! Amen-ah! Bless brother Marrit-ah! 








THE GENTLEMAN FROM MISSISSIPPI, REHEARSING HIS MAIDEN SPEECH. 





FASHIONABLE PENANCE. 


The congregation of Grace Church, with a laudable fear of being too 
much elated by “ the pomps and vanities of this wicked world” around 
them, have hit upon an ingenious expedient for mortifying their;sinful 
bodies. ‘The worthy Sexton has been instructed so to a e the win- 
dows that they admit a constant stream of melted snow into the pews in 
their vicinity, whose dccupants are thus compelled to sit under a sort of 
modified shower-bath during the whole of service. We regret to 
hear that some gentlemen in the transept are reluctant to acquiesce in 
this excellent arrangement, and have even threatened, should it be per- 
sisted in, to put up their umbrellas. 








“THE SANDY HILL BANK.” 
Ar—“ I dreamt that I dwelt in marble halls. ' 


I dreamt that I dwelt in the Sandy Hill Bank, 
With crowds who were standing around; 
And I dreamt of the hundreds who were crowding there, 
Not one thought the Bank could be sound. 
And I dreamt that I saw pious Benjamin, too, 
Taking wine with the young Patroon, 
And I also dreamt I heard Benny say 
He should have the hard dollars soon. 


I dreamt that I looked into the Bank vaults, 
To see how much specie was there, 
And I dreamt I saw but an old empty box, 
And a soft, easy cushion for prayer; 
And I dreamt I saw Benny come down in the vault, 
And he strutted and tried to look big, 
And I also dreamt that he thanked the Lord, 
The Patroon was as drunk as a pig. 





JOKES AND JINGLES. 


It would be a glorious hit for the Evening Mirror people if they 
could manage to put their jokes in their pockets and their jingles in the 
money drawer. 
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THE INEQUALITIES OF EQUALITY. 
A DAGUBRREOTYPE OF SOCIAL DEMOCRACY. 
No. I. 


Mr. Jerrzrson was a magnificent theorist—but he sometimes, like 
certain great astronomers, mistook the fly-speck upon the speculum for 
a new star, and saw in the motes swimming through the stream of sun- 
shine that eddied around his glass whole nebule of just discovered 
systems. A gigantic instinct of abstract right bore him unhesitatingly to 
the very portals of the temple of political liberty, which he boldly enter- 
ed—forcing the oracle to give up its mysteries and proclaim aloud to all 
mankind the eternal truths of political justice. This was enough for one 
man to do—and this is all Mr. Jerrerson accomplished; or all that 
might not better have been left undone. He was not the prophet 
inspired with the truths of social freedom; and when he attempted either 
to preach or practice upon them, most ludicrously did the great man 
fail. Yanxee Doopts would have a he laugh at him if his mis- 
takes had not led to an infinity of most serious mischief. Fora lo 
time Yayxez Dooptez has had the key to the whole mystery of soci 
freedom in his hands; but his people have been so absorbed and infatu- 
ated with one thing and another—building railroads, steamboats and 
cities—laying out canals, clearing up forests, draining bottoms and 
crevassing rivers—pulling up snags by the roots and digging out sand- 
bars—electing Presidents and printing newspapers—setting up common 
schools and building churches—that ‘they scarcely have had time to 
think whether such a thing as society—in itself considered—really 
existed. Now, however, the time is come when an eager development 
of the love of the Beautiful which is strong among all his people—a 
desire for the fine arts, for style, elegance and fashion—has taught them 
that they must create a society as well as build up a new world. 

Already some great mistakes have been made, which have led to the 
most grotesque and incongruous evils—but none that cannot be reme- 
died, or are not even curing themselves. The first great error was in 
confounding political and social freedom. Political freedom is a certain 
definite thing, and confers exactly the same rights upon all who possess 
it. But social freedom implies anything but social equality, and can 
only be effected by recognizing and setting forth distinctly the different 
natural character and position of individuals, and thus securing to each 
one that right of developing and enjoying himself, without which mere 
political privileges are a curse instead of ablessing. Compel all men to 
observe a state of perfect social equality, and the problem of a perfect 
social tyranny will at once be solved. Force Pat with his hod to dine 
with the owner of the building where he has his “job,” and afterward 
to entertain the ladies in the wing room; draw Mixe Watsu to the 
front pew in Trinity in full sight of the bronze Sphynx upon whose back 
leans the clerk ; take old Invoice, Drawsack & Co. every night to the 
Opera and place them among scented fans and white Thibet cloaks ; 
elect the dashing Mrs. an honorary member of the Universal 
Philanthropic Sewciety ; or fill a private box at Palmo’s with Quaker 
ladies from East Broadway when Braner dances the Giselle—and you 
will have a social disorder as unendurable as it would be laughable. 

Social freedom, then, is not social equalitybut rather a formal recog- 
nition of individual independence and social inequality. The aim of 
those who control public opinion and mould society in Yankeedoodle- 
dom, therefore, ought to be to protect every individual in his peculiar 
idiosyncracies—to encourage the growth and development of striking 
and original forms of character—rather than to attempt raising every one 
up or pullimg him down to a certain dead level. In short, Yanker 
Doop tx is himself to the whole Yankeedoodle character what Mr. Ciay 
was in 1844, and will be again in 1848, to the Whig party—its very life 
and embodiment. His governing faculty is versatility—the thing in 
which he most especially excels is cmndiense in everything. All his 
cerebral organs, by constant attrition, are in full vigor and excitement. 
To-day he sweeps away a thousand miles of forest with his axe—planta- 
tions, villages and cities springing up in his rapid path. To-morrow he 
thrills beneath the softest cadence of an Italian song or stops to worship 
at the shrine of the Apollo. Now he runs his keen eye through the 
wheels and cogs and strap-work of some gigantic machine and infuses 
into it the momentum and energy which are to make it perform the 
labor of millions of hands and with every revolution of its balance-wheel 
to bring nearer the grand revolution in the relations between laborers 
and their reward which he clearly describes in the not distant future. 
Anon he bends over the pale artist at his easel and whispers hope and 
comfort to fasting frame and breaking heart—telling him of “a good 
time coming,” when the Beautiful in all its forms will be a well-paid-for 
necessity among his countrymen, and when all who like him have the 
divine gift of producing it, shall be honored and caressed as favored 
children. This year he goes through with a tremendous and exhausting 
political struggle, all about nothing, perhaps, or at best about nothing of 
permanent and fundamental importance. But he does not forget, 
neither this nor the next year, to look after the gigantic financial feudal- 
ism which is growing up among his people, and to inform enough of 
fanatic and martyr editors with aspirations after ultraism, to warn his 
keen-witted countrymen who hold the plow and wield the hammer, and 
bid them be upon their guard. Now he bathes and dawdles through a 
season at Newport, sitting in grave umpirage upon questions of flounces 





and flirtation; and in December shows his imperial in Broadway, 
watching the never-ending procession of 





PRIDE AND IMPUDENCE, 
led by puppies and poodles, which pours along the West Side on bright 


afternoons; or at eve imparts brilliancy and ton to the soirées of 
Sivor1, Dz Merer and Herz—or turns out his bright-feathered flock of 
fashion to grace the Opera and brarvissima Bariti. Thus gaily, joyously, 
hopefully runs on the life of Yankee Doopte and his people ; while ever, 
beneath the quaint or serious mask of the hour, his steady eye is lifted 
to the future, gleaming with bright hopes and glorious destinies. 





NEWSPAPER NOMENCLATURE, 
To Yanxez Doopte ; 


Sim :—Can you who are supposed to enlighten the public ignorance 
on all points tell me whether our newspapers are named on the lucus a 
non lucendo principle? Sometimes I think they are: the Express, for 
instance, which is sadly in want of expression, and the Mirror, a dull 
surface of sheet lead, which never shines, and is the very opposite of reflec- 
tion. But the rule don’t seem to hold in all cases ; for example, there’s 
the Evening Post, which is eminently wooden. Pray explain this, if 
possible, and oblige your most obedient, Pou. 


tg Yarxre Doopte’s family of newspapers is so large, there are so 
many deaths among the younger members of it, and they have altogether 
turned out so scurvily, that they are no longer, as a general thing. worth 
the trouble a good name costs. Yanker Doopte, therefore, like the 
head of many another graceless family, is compelled to let them shift for 
themselves. One thing he has the satisfaction of knowing—they usually 
get a better name and better treatment than they deserve. 





AUSTRIAN AGGRESSION. 


Prince Metrernicu seems fully determined to extend his empire all 
over this world before he is called to the other. He has already pushed 
the Austrian Eagle to the Poles, and the latest advices represented his 
soldiers taking formal possession of Cracow, amid the “deep melan- 
choly”’ of its inhabitants. Yanxer Doopte loves the Poles, and ever 
since he read about that dear, handsome fellow, Tuappevus of Warsaw, 
he has intended to do something for the Sosiesxis. Something, how- 
ever, has constantly been turning up to interfere with the carrying out 
of his benevolent intentions ; and just at this moment he is so busy cut- 
ting the throats of the Mexicans and bombarding their undefended 
cities that he must leave the Poles to stand or fall by themselves. 





A STRAW FOR THE DROWNING. 
The ladies have a new kind of indelible ink, in using which the fabric 
‘to be written on must be saturated with ley. Here now is a chance for 
the Evening Mirror to make a shift which may save its life. 





LADIES, BEWARE OF GUN-COTTON 


The buyers of cotton petticoats are cautioned against purchasing these 


articles. One worn by a lady, crossing Broome-street, on Wednesday 
last, blew up. 
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A New Era in Biography-making. 


Yaxxer Doopte was listlessly tumbling over the new publications 
upon the counter of his friend Granam, the other day, when he turned 
up a modest, clean-faced little pamphlet entitled “Life and Adventures 
of Paul Jones.” Yanxer Doopte has always had a liking fur Pavr— 
the first man who unfurled his flower-flag over the sea and played the 
very Yanker Dooptx with an enemy’s ships. He naturally, therefore, 
felt curious to see what this little shilling pamphlet, with its prim, hand- 
some face, had to say about one of his especial pets and favorites. Judge 
of his astonishment at such atrocities as this, which he met in the very 
editorial introduction—(for literature grows marvelously polite, and 
every thing must have a formal introduction) : 


In the first place, then, al achievments of Commodore Jongs were 
in the cause of American liberty, and were undoubtedly conceived and executed 
with strictly patriotic motives, yet such was not the leading character of Com- 
modore Jonezs’s exploits. He seems by nature and education to have been one 
of those restless, impatient, ambitious and selfish individuals, whose destiny it 
is to be a terror to others, whatever they may be to themselves ; who often do 
good, and even glorious deeds, because they fortunately find occasions in which 
they can unite patriotism with self-interest—but who, if no such occasions had 
arisen, would inevitably have run the same career of daring and reckless ad- 
venture. Such men, in short, make the achievment of personal honors and 
fame the chief end and aim of their existence ; and if, in the acquisition of 
these objects, a good and noble deed can be accomplished, they are far from 
rejecting the opportunity, but embrace it with heroic alacrity—displaying, for 
the time, an enthusiasm and courageous devotion seperenty rag y the 
calm, consistent, unalterable patriotism of those god-like men who live for their 
country, their race, and posterity :—their age, and not themselves. - 

We will be perfectly frank with our readers in the outset, and confess that 
we never have been able to bestow any great share of veneration or idolatry 
upon those monstrosities of humanity who now usurp those places in the tem- 
my of immortality, which hereafter true and noble men will occupy. The 
whole race of magnificent barbarians, of gorgeous tyrants, unparalleled cut- 
throats and gigantic robbers—whose names stand emblazoned side by side 
or rather over those of the real benefactors of mankind, the true lights and 
saviours of their fellow-creatures—have never been able to fix our devotion. 
To us, the humblest artizan who plied unknown and unrecorded his rusty 
musket at Bunker Hill, was a far greater man, and much more worthy the hon- 
ors of heroism, than the mightiest of all the mere conquerors and despoilers 
who have swept like bloody and fiery comets over the earth—whose path was 
desolation, and whose breath destruction. To our view, human life is a very 
saered and precious thing—indeed, the most precious of all things; the very 
breath, as it were, of God himself. And it is a part of our religion to believe, 
that whoever risks or sacrifices it to the mere purposes of personal aggran- 


NOVEL IMPROVEMENTS. 


In the Senate, on the 16th inst., Mr. Critrenpen, speaking of ap- 
propriations for the navigation of the Ohio, Mississippi, Missouri and 
Arkansas rivers, expressed a wish “ to see these rivers stand upon their 
own bottoms, without being mixed up with other improvements of any 
sort. He thought these great rivers eught to stand by themselves.” 
“These great rivers’ are doubtless among the most useful internal 
“improvements” in the country,—‘“improvements” which even the 
sturdiest democrat would not oppose. Indeed, Yanxex Doop.e doubts 
if the Erie Canal or even the Great Western Rail Road can be com- 
pared to them in usefulness or magnificence. As to their “ standing on 
their own bottom,” they have been running rather long to be brought 
to a stand so suddenly, even by act of Congress; and their own bottoms 
are rather soft and slippery to afford any certain footing: though there 
are some American “bottoms” on the Mississippi, which Yanxer 
Doopte would have no objection to stand on himself, and also some 
“bottoms” afloat on either of them which themselves stand A No. 1 in 
the insurance offices. 





VICE VERSA. 


Collectors of ship news were not a little surprised a few mornings 
since at receiving slips from the Offing Telegraph, saying: 


“The Merman is standing up on shore.” 
“ At ten o'clock the Stac was at bay.” 

It proved that they should have read— 
“The Mexmarp is standing up the bay.” 
“At ten o’clock the Stac was on shore.” 





BLACKSMITHING DONE HERE. 


Yawnxee Doopte is glad to see that Joun Butz is furnishing his Learned 
Blacksmith with full employment. It is to be hoped that between them 
both they will turn out a set of government tools, at least as good as the 
present. 


INVOLUNTARY ASSIGNMENTS. 


The quickest and surest way for a merchant to wind up business is 
to advertise in the Mirror. 








dizement or glory, is a legitimate child of the devil, and bears unq 
tokens of his lineage in all the leading features of his public career. Ifa war- 
rior by education and profession, and instigated by the bloody instincts of his 
calling, he deserves simply detestation ; but if a statesman, who in cold blood 
offers up thié lives of his fellow-beings for personal or political aggrandizement, 
he deserves the deepest execration of mankind, and the eternal exclusion of 
his name from out that temple where the dead are honored of the nations. 

We believe most fervently that the time is coming, when there will be some 
extraordinary commotion among the marble inhabitants of the Past: some 
exchanging of pedestals by the old statues of men whom time has bronzed to 
monuments, that will make the angels smile with joy and laugh with mirth. We 
shall yet see such men as FuLtTon exchange places with ALEXANDER; and in 
our aay century, we do not despair to see our own Morse contending suc- 
cessfully for the honors of mankind with the Butcher of Italy, the Incendiary 
of Moscow, the Tyrant of Egypt, or the Fugitive of Waterloo. 

It is only so long as the brutal instincts of humanity predominate, that the 
cutter of throats, the demolisher of prosperous cities, the desolator of happy 
farms and smiling villages, can receive apotheosis at the hands of his fellow- 
creatures. Already the question begins to fly from heart to heart, and lip to 
lip, Why should all this blood be shed, this horror and despair be accumulated 

upon the heads of thousands, that one should become great and powerful (— 
hen this question is fairly answered, we will agree to worship all the ALex- 
ANDERS and Cresars and Napo.eons that the earth thereafter produces. 

If any of our readers think that we are disposed to disparage our hero in the 
outezet, they will do triple injustice—first to themselves, next to Commodore 
Pav Jones, and lastly to his biographer. Let them stand by us, therefore to 
the end, and we promise to give them a clear idea of the actions, motives, and 
exploits of one of the most .emarkable men whom the present remarkable era 
in human history has produced. 


That will do for Commodore Joun Pavt Jones and Yanxez Doopte. 





NOBILITY AND GENTRY. 


Mr. Gentry, of Tennessee, in speaking of the Mexican war, said, 
“the Presipent seeks to make the people believe a lie.” Yanxer 
Doon. thought there was too much Nobility in his Representatives for 
any of the Gentry to be guilty of such a breach of parliamentary cour- 


tesy as \. 

Mr. Kennepy, of Indiana, in reply to this bit of Gentry, said, that “if 
he was struck he licked the fellow afterwards,” and in the course of hig 
remarks expressed his opinion that “this is a great Congress.” YankEE 
Doovte, even at this early stage of the session, begins to be of the same 
opinion. 





ENLIGHTENMENT OF MEXICO. 


The correspondent of a Southern paper says, that “the project for 
lighting the city of Mexico with gas is still entertained, but that it cannot 
be carried into effect until Santa Anna returns.” We have no doubt 
that if he ever get there again he will be sufficently inflated to satisfy the 
city’s demands for the next half century. 





“O yes! Must cHARGE FREIGHT FOR THIS ERE 


Ticket May. 
sox, Sir!” 








Smartt Man. “Vy IT ISH ONLY MINE VEARING APPAREL.” 




















YANKEE DOODLE. 











Wankee Doodle'’s Musical Dictionary. 

IS the first note of the natural scale, which 
C has neither flats nor sharps. It has conse- 
quently little of the tone of _— society. 

Capenza—A species of vocal ground 
and lofty tumbling, in which singers indulge 
usually at the end of a song of grave char- 
acter. It is generally about as much in 
place as a tight rope performance in the last | 
act of Othello. 

Castacnet—A small wooden instrument 
used to mark the time in dances. In using these, 
dancers often cast a net which brings a rich draught 
of gudgeons : e. g. Fayny Exvssier’s cachucha. 

atcu—A sort of glee for three or four voices ; 
called catch, probably because it is so constructed | 
that the performers can never overtake each other; i 
they did, it would be no great catch. The catch is 
sometimes called a round; but how a round, or indeed 
any thing but a triangle or a square, can be made 
with three or four voices, we do not pretend to say. 

Coi1—A word ug :d in the most heterogeneous senses 
and inconsistent manner; as coi soprani, coi tenori, 
coi bassi. A coy soprano is a supposable thing ; 
though this variety of soprano is rare and endures but | 


for a very short time; but to speak of coy tenors and | 












basses is a glaring absurdity. 

Concert—A performance by several musicians. 

rmporTep screw- One writer says that this word is “derived from the | 

HEADED GUITAR yerb concertare, which means to strive or contest.” 
Musicians at concerts take very sure means to preserve the primitive 
signification of the word. 

Consoxant—Sounding together. Those intervals which accord are 
called consonant; but though B and D and F accord, it would be found 
difficult to sound BDF together. Though the Polish language abounds 
in consonants it has little consonance on that account, as those know 
who have attempted to pronounce the name of Madame Abdimnwcexzs. 

ContTInuED ere nay thing unheard of in an Opera company. 

Contratto—The lowest species of female voice. Heard in full per- 
fection in Billings-gate and the Five Points. 

Contrary Motiox.—When the motion of one part is in opposition 
to the motion of another part, this is called contrary ion and prod 
the most agreeable harmony. It is to be regretted that this principle in 
harmony could not be introduced into Tammany Hall, National Hall and 
the Halls of Legislation, where the contrary motions of opposite parties 
produce only discords which are never resolved, in spite of the numberless 
resolutions which are their inseparable accompaniment. 

Cotta Parte—Follow the principal or leading part. The doglike 
fidelity with which they follow eis leaders is doubtless the reason why 
the Loco-focos are called the collar party. 

Common Corp—The cord which most frequently recurs. The com- 
mon cord used to be the hangman’s cord and the whipcord. The latter 
has been abolished as productive of crying evils, and has become obsolete ; 
and the use of the former is vigorously opposed by, the advocates of uni- 
versal harmony, as unjustifiable even upon those principles of thorough 
base upon which it is founded. 

Corxno—A horn. The horn is frequently the accompaniment of 
matrimonial duets. The single horn is rarely met with, two are 
almost always-found ; the matrimonial unicorn being a fabulous animal 
in domestic natural history. Corx1 when found in quadrille music has 
no reference to the corns of the dancers, though it is reasonable to sup- 
pose that Shakespeare’s maizey dance has. 

Counrerrorwwt—A particular kind of harmony: possibly the harmony 
of the whist-table, which is much better preserved by counterpoints than 
dollar points. 

Crotenet.—It takes two quavers to make a crotchet, which is proba- 
bly the reason why old heads are so full of them. 

Cyrmsats—Noisy instruments used by composers who wish to distract 
the attention from the stupidity of their music; and as symbols usually 
mean something, it may be well to add them to what would else mean 
nothing. 











A GRADE DEAL TOO BAD. 


Our capricious corporation has just resolved to alter the grade of the 
streets about Murray Hill. The consequence is that two or three unfortu- 
nate gentlemen who hold lands adjacent will be ruined. But what cares 
that [may oe | soulless monster, our annual despot, for such trifles ? 
Of course it wi 





“ journey at its own sweet will 


Like one of Wordsworth’'s rivers, calmly on;” 


FROM OUR NEW CONTRIBUTOR. 
Mr. Yankee Doopie: 

Sir—Many of your readers have doubtless observed a deficiency of 
horrible accidents, murders and the like, in your otherwise extremely 
interesting paper. Should you contemplate supplying that deficiency, 
I would afford you my services on reasonable terms. I have had much 
experience in that department, in connection with the daily press, and 
am prepared to furnish you with every variety of article required, 
from the simply disgusting up to the absolutely horrifying. I send you 
the following specimens : 


1. The one line paragraph, which your readers are to suppose I cut 
from a Western paper: 

Murder—A drunken man killed his wife at Kallapoosa last week. 

2. The same, a little amplified : 

Murder: Effects of Rum—We are informed by the Kallapoosa Spiri 
} —L * fi vaoae. “ be pee ged evening . lat weak an individual wasted 

: urde 3 wife a! . parti - 

formant relates, were at the time Neahon fi td. | a J _ 

3. The same, a little more amplified, and worked up in what I call 
my moderately horrible style. My extreme horrible I need not give an 
instance of, as it is only to be used sparingly, and my ability to manage 





| it will, I think, appear sufficiently evident from this: 


Revolting Murder —The obliging clerk of the Boanerges, which arrived yes- 
terday, brought us a copy of the Kallapoosa aoe of the Age, containing the 
particulars of a most brutal murder, committed at that place the Wednesday 
evening of the week preceding this. It oupenss that one Joun Surru, who re- 
sides there, had been indulging pretty freely in whisky toddy, in the fore part 
of the evening, in no! with his wife, and that while both were somewhat 
under the influence of excitement consequent upon such indulgence, a quarrel 
arose betwixt them, when Smrru, who is a man of ionate di ition, seiz- 
ed his wife by the hair of her head, d ed her about the room, and after 
beating her till she was literally jelly, held her head over the fire till it was 
burnt toacharcoal! The neig bors, aroused by her outcries, rushed in and 
tore her from his grasp, but did not succeed in extinguishing the flames in time 
sd oe nied hed get rid ort Gperiensd, — the fact, and said that 

“glad he rid of her.” e miserable man 
tody, and will doubtless suffer the full penalty of the law. acennatncniend 


4. The following is a sample of my deeply affecting. Fancy what 
the Hort murder would have been ny hate, and a up r this 
pattern : 


Sad Occurrence.—A gentleman who came up on the flat-boa’ 
West called at our office last evening, and ques us the - ~ “yy 3 a 
most extraordinary and melancholy dispensations which have ever fallen un- 
der our observation. The ies resided at Kallapoosa, and have hitherto 
been considered persons of the most respectable character in that section of 
country. Mr. Joun Smrru, the individual who is the surviving sufferer, about 
two zoom age married a most beautiful and accomplished young lady, the 
daughter of Col. Griprron, of West Versailles, and took her to his home and 
his bosom, the former being a substantial log dwelling in the vicinity of the 
abovementioned village. For a time “all went merry as a marriage bell.” ‘The 
bride and bridegroom appeared satisfied with their mutual preference, and 
every thing seemed to promise an uninterrupted continuance of domestic feli- 
city. But as months wore away, gloomy clouds began to darken the horizon of 
their happiness ; their friends observed at times an apparent want of that con- 
fidence which should subsist between persons linked together for life in the 
nely bonds of matrimony. Various surmises were afloat as the causes which 
could have contributed to produce such a deplorable result ; of these the most 
probable seemed to be the unevenness of temper occasioned by habits of con- 
viviality on the _ of the unhappy husband, and too frequent exaltation and 
depression of spirits, which they were forced unwillingly to attribute to a sim- 
ilar cause,on the partof the unfortunate lady. Frequent altercations took 
place between them, which on several occasions resulted in a resort to physi- 
eal force, and finally, on the evening alluded to, during one of these py 
misunderetandings, it appears that Mr. Smrrn's wounded susceptibilities sre 
him eo far astray from the path of rectitude, that he allowed himself to inflict 
a serious injury on the person of her who had once shared his affections, an 
injury, which, we regret to say, terminated in her untimely decease. He was 
found by his friends, soon after the tragic occurrence, in a state borde on in- 
sanity, and the agony of mind which he is represented as having suffered since 
the excitement of embittered feeling has in a measure subsided, and he has 

fully of the calamity which has befallen him, is repre- 
sented as beyond the power of language adequately to describe! Within the 
few past days however he has been more t uil, and it is to be hoped that 
under the soothing influence of friendly consolation and the commiseration of 
a sympathising community, he may learn to bear his misfortune with “~~ A 
tion, and become a useful and an ornamental member of society. We 
would gs 4 speak a word of warning on the occasion of this afflicting occur- 
rence, but the state of mind under which we pen these lines does not permit 
us to dwell upon it at present. 


This is only a specimen in a particular line of the business; but I am 
ready to supply phs and occurrences of all descriptions, from acci- 
dents, &c., which had like to have happened, but did not, up to fires, 
explosions, and all sorts of the most destructive catastrophes. Address, 
post-paid, B. A. LAAM. 











A DESERVED TRIBUTE. 


We hear that the patent medicine manufacturers are about to present 
a gold pill to the puffing editor of the Evening Mirror, who conscien- 
tiously tries upon himself every medicine he is called upon to puff in 
the editorial columns: under which mode of treatment it is no wonder 
that he grows as thin as the Merchants’ Magazine and water of his small 
pica leaders. In the medical way, however, we confess he does his duty 




















nel the sufferers must bear it, with grinning or without, as they 
prefer. 





most faithfully—the editorial columns of his paper affording at all times 


a delightful variety of the most nauseous and approved drugs, from an 
emetic downward. 
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YANKEE DOODLE. 
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GO IT 40!—I BET ON YOU. 











FOREIGN CORRESPONDENCE. 


Leverrier, Sept. 10, 1846. 
My Dear Frienp: 


I arrived here a few days since, after a pleasing but amazingly rapid 
voyage of 100 days; thanks to the noble craft Skyrocket, and her gallant 
Commander, Capt. Francis Fauvet-Gouraup. She is decidedly the 
crack packet of the Lightning Line—no disparagement to the Thunder- 
bolt, either, with whom we exchanged signals by the way, just as we 
were crossing the orbit of Jupiter. It is not my intention to inflict upon 
you the details of our voyage. Suffice it to state that we came in sight 
of the beautiful city of Morseville about noon of the 7th inst. and alighted 
in the public square just at sunset. Our vessel came down to her place 
with al the ease and freedom of the King of Birds himself. The very 
first objects that greeted my eyes on landing—and it is to the immortal 
honor of the Leverrians that I record it—were a magnificent colossal 
statue of our worthy Professor, the Lightning King, as you sometimes 
playfully call him, and another of yourself. It gave me a thrill of 

leasure to behold them, and to feel that the name and fame of these 
Seautetee of the Universe are as dearly cherished here as they are in 
every other planet of our system. I have since examined them at my 
leisure. They are indeed noble works of Art, quite surpassing any 
thing that the sculptors of our little earth have done in that department. 
They stand on lofty pedestals, whose sides are adorned with appropriate 
and exquisitely carved bas-reliefs. 

In a short and friendly letter like this, however, it will not do to go 
into particulars. Besides, I am no critic, but an unpretending man of 
business, and have come here with the single view of extending my 
business relations. Another reason for my — is that your young 
and sprightly Brother Jonataay, our pleasant fellow-passenger, 
Bearer of Despatches, is evidently preparing for a dash at the Men, 
Manners, Institutions, Amusements, &c. &c. of Leverrier. So look 
out for breakers. The theme is becoming somewhat my it is 
true ; but his witty, thoughtful, original mind will be sure to shed new 
light upon it. 

We are staying at the admirably-kept hotel of Tycho-Brahe, as jolly 
an old cock as ever ogled a flagon. He reminds me strongly at times 
of our quondam terrestial Albanian friend Cruttenden. By the by, he 
complains that your paper does not reach him regularly. See to this. 

I am happy to state that all the preliminaries of a Commercial Treaty 
between the two planets have at last been satisfactorily adjusted, and 
that a Chargé will leave for our Alma Mater immediately. 

I shall return in the Aeronaut, which sails in about a fortnight, and 
hope to have the felicity of shaking hands with you shortly after Easter. 

Your absent friend, 
COPERNICUS JONES. 
Hon. Yarxee Doopre, 
Continent of America, 
Planet Earth. 





The difference between Shooting and Drowning. 


Judging by the almost unanimous expressions of sorrow and condo- 
lence, by press and pulpit over the calamity of the steamer Atlantic, and 
the indifference of these great — of public opinion on the subject of 
the seventy-fold loss of life in Mexico within the last few months, one 


would a vast difference between being shot and being drowned. 
The exact nature of this difference becomes a matter of great interest to 


Polk’s administration. 





all who are not born to be hung. 


THE VOTER. 
Ten P apna ago, 
r 80, 
In old Connecticut, there lived, 
And thrived, 
A lean apothecary, with a shop in which 
He and his father both got rich: 
This establishment, besides cases, 
Bottles and jars, in the usual places, 
Contained a boy to deal out pills, 
Prescriptive cures for all the “ ills 
That flesh is heir to ;” 
Oil from the bear too, 
To beautify the hair too. 
And up from the centre of the shop 
Did pop, 
In summer sultry days, the Soda, 
Which ceased to flow on no day. 
Attached to this extensive druggery was a black 
Man, a sort of hack, 
Whose duty ‘twas to prescriptions 
To the sick, with verbal iptions ; 
For Sambo could not not 4 
Though he could bleed, 
Nor write forsooth, 
Though he could pull a tooth. 
But Sambo was a voter—he had money, 
Which made him voter in that land of honey. 
One ‘lection day, a vote, 
That some one wrote, 
Sambo secured, and for a safe place 
To keep it, laid in a big glass case, 
So that when the time came 
To name, 
His choice for officers to reign that year, 
No fear! 
He would do his duty at the polls, 
And haul oppressing tyrants o’er the coals ! 
Now the boy, 
Whose right employ 
Was to administer the pills 
And squills, 
Took, from a sort of druggists’ Babel, 
No fable, 
A written label, 
And placed it where 
Sambo had laid his vote with so much care. 
Town meeting day arrived, (that day so noted 
Through Yankee and) and Sambo early voted. 
7 * * - 


The Inspectors made their count 
To this amount, 
And thus they did declare 
It there : 
“For the Whig candidate there doth appear 
A clear 
Majority of Ten, 
And then 
The ‘scattering’ vote is One for Witt1am Carrer, 
And One for ‘Cream or Tartar.’” 


$= 


QUESTIONABLE HAPPINESS. . 
Enjoying a luxury for which you have given your note. See Mr. 








CATO TO POMPEY. 
a ay = — 








« Non possumus omnes.” We ake not att ’Possums. 
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LEVEE SCENE. 





“ How 1s you, otp Gat? Dogs’xt you know your Apotto?” >) a 4 ~ 
“Dat rou, 'Potto, pows Here 1v Monite? Bress you, wigoa, now You 1s citrix | Should think it had sale-ient points enough 


TANNED up!” 





SEPARATE ESTATES OF WIVES. 


At a numerous and respectable meeting of 
matrons, held at a “ Cottege near a wood,” 
Mrs. Simpxins, who was elected the chairwo- 
man, read to the ting the h made by 
Cuarves O’Conor, Esq. in which that learn- 
ed barrister went “the whole figure” for 
married women having their property settled 
upon them:—after due deliberation, it was 

Resolved, That a subscription be immedi- 
ately set on foot to present to the learned 
lawyer a splendidly embossed silver spoon, 
with the fellowing inscription: Presented by 
the Chairwoman of the Matrons’ Meeting, 
held the 1st day of April, 1846—motto 

“ When this you see, 
Remember me.” 

Accompanying this will be presented the 
copy of the speech made to Buncombe, for 
married women not to have their propery) 
settled upon them, published in the 
some time since. 





—— 
A HIRED ADVOCATE, 


Said a cclebrated jurist, is like a cab-man 
—bound to take any fare that may offer. 





THE CHRONOTYPE 


Is a queer but very refreshing mixture of 
tin-peddler, fananatic and philosopher. We 





to make it a profitable affair. 





A LETTER FROM THE ALPHABET. 
Mr. Yanxer Doopie: 


Sir :—Knowing you to be a sworn foe of ill abuses, I wish to protest, 
through the columns of your intensely interesting and extensively read 
paper, against the barbarous and mali, t attempts now in progress to 
expunge and obliterate me from the Sur, it is with feelings of 
the utmost alarm and horror that TI such mangled remains of 
words as traveler and reveler—words which if they existed at all, (as 
they don’t, except in the wild imaginations of absurd innovators and 
stupid printers) would be dissyllables, and curtailed of their fair propor- 
tions by an entire third. You see I feel for them as well as myself.— 
There is no knowing how far this evil may spread. A gentleman of 
considerable literary reputation has lately falleninto the habit of writing 
intelectual and colection; and the other day one of our Magazines turned 
ous into gravely. 1 do protest against such treatment. Sir, I ama 
iquid; I have always been acknowledged as such; I am proud of it; 
and I know Yayxex Doopre has no prejudice against my liquid, not 
even water; which is “a very goed ing” (teste Pindar) in its way,i.e. 
for purposes of navigation. So don’t let these printers, like very kna- 
vish shopkeepers, give short measure by a whole. ELL. 

[Yanxer DLE, With al) submission, thinks Mr. L. has mistaken the 
intentions of the parties he complains of. They have made no attempt 
on his life, but, on the contrary, merely wish to prevent him from being 
beside himself. } 





FREEMEN TO YOUR POSTS! 


“ATTEMPT is to be made at the Opera, we un- 
derstand, to secure seats to those who will take 
the trouble to select and pay for them in the day- 
time. This encroachment upon the rights of the 

eople will no doubt be promptly frowned down. 
he same insolent game of aristocracy was at- 
tempted to be played two years ago; but a lady 
who was passing to a front seat which had been 

«j, taken for her, being thrown over into the par- 

£2, yom. ond coping oth > leten ,» no far- 

. outrages upon the rights of the public were 

attempted. 








CONSEQUENCES OF ADVERTISING. 

_ Sanpy Wetcu has been so run down with orders for his Sunaiing 
since Yankee Doopte noticed his establishment, that he has actually 
been obliged to put his advertisement in the Evening Mirror, so as to 

et a breathing spell. His experiment, however, cost him dear; for he 
ound that they charged twice as much for taking the advertisement out 
as for inserting it. As his bread and butter was at steak, however, he 
was obliged to pay, and is now going on as:briskly as ever. He thinks 
that had the Mirror persisted in advertising for him another week, it 


would effectually have done his business. 
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THE LEVERRIER PLANET. 


(eT he First Circumstantial and Illustrative Lecture on “the characteristic 
features of this majestic orb,” showing that that important feature the mouth 
is so large that it could snap up the earth as a boy would a fig, without discov- 
ering that there are animalcules upon it called men, ha been brilliantly 
successful, it is proposed that a lecture should be delivered at the 


‘ TABERNAC 
whenever he can get an audience together, 


BY PROF. FR’S FAUVEL-GOURAUD. 


As the Lecturer’s collateral object will be to convince the audience that they 
are getting the worth of their money, his principal object being to show that he is 
a man of immense classic and scientific erudition, he will. enter upon the ex- 
amination of his subject as follows, viz : 


Piret Hour and a Half. 


1. The Milk in the Cocoanut and the right to its discovery 1—2. Bitter Almonds 
and Aaron's ap ay : Caius Marcius Coriolanus and Professor Goward; 
Charlemagne and Mayor Harper; and their o: —3. Telescopes and Opera 
Glasses. Galileo ond Mr. Simpson. —4., Horse Power, the Balance of Power 
and Military Power. Bucephalus, Louis Philippe, General Tom ‘Thumb, and 
General Morris, with slight allusions to Na m Buonaparte.—The o 
depth, breadth, and consistence of Space: Has it preserved those dimensions ; 

why not? Universal Gravity: discovered by Sir Isaac Newton ; Its origin; 

Adam's apple ; Means of destro ng it; Archimides; Yanxee Doopze his de- 
sired fulcrum. This contained in the last. The Apple of Discord, the Tribune 
Applewoman, Stewart's Applewoman, King Pepin; and why? 5. Gun C 
Cotton Mather, Walton and Cotton's Complete Angler. Gu .—6. Ci 
and Friar Bacon; Gammon. Egypt and Oberon; Fairy 0! Daily discovery of 
New Worlds. Every Man his own Columbus.—10. Hence the unanswerable in- 

uiry, What is the cause of the milk in the Cocoanut ;—and its influence on the 
Balance of Powert Q.E.D. 


Second Hour and a Half. 


The Leverrier Planet—How Leverrier came to plan it. Its birth, paventags 
and early education. Its character and reputation in the solar system. T 
Sun complains of its being cold and distant; and how? Revolutions and the 
atmosphere both very rare in this t. Immense importance of this fact to 
the civilized world. Remarks of Confucius upon this fact, and the confusion 
they caused ; and why? Diabolical Conspiracy. Louis-Philippe vs. John Bull. 
- —_ . a of tar ——— a — ag pee Aad the 
Cham o . Biographi otices of Mars, Venus, Jupiter urn; 

bridged any le ae Cc Dictionary. , 

Third Hour and a Half, 

The Lecture to be concluded by a series of upon the explosive 

ualities of Saltpetre, as mixed with cotton. Fire Department and Star 

lice are respectfully invited to be present. At the close of the lecture, the 
andience will resolve itself into a meeting, which will pass a resolution assur- 
ing M. Leverrier that he did discover this planet, thus relieving his mind of 
any doubts he may entertain on the subject. “ 


i a Small specimens of the planet for home examination will be furnished 
by Professor Gouraud to applicants at the close of the lecture. 





Lex ankee DOODLE is printed at No. 7 Spruce Street, New York, 

J. A. Fraztas & Co., and pu’ ed every SaTurvay MORNING at Wittiam 
Granam’s, 160 Nassau Street, Tribune ings. Price, 6+ cts. per , or $3 
per annum, in advance. Applications il for subscription, or remittances 
of money, must be addressed, post paid, “ Yankee Doodle, New York—care of 
W. H. Graham,Tribune Buildings.” 
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PREPARING FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


Uj Y/ 


»2 


. oe 
+ Na 
i Ry 
~~ 
iN 
. 
‘ 
¥ 


4 
‘i 
Ay 

(i 


Vii, 
TY) 





oF 


Ll 


Yip 





“ Won’t wE HAVE A GOOD FIRE Now, MotuerR?” 








USE OF SAPPERS AND MINERS IN MEXICO. 


Some people seemed to be ignorant of the duties expec- 
ted to be performed by Capt. Swirr’s Company of 
Sappers valk Miners, when that notable corps was ship- 
ped for the Rio Grande. We take it the doubts are all 
cleared up and the ignorant fully enlightened by this 
time. Several letters have lately appeared in the news- 
papers, from the gallant cordwainers, carpenters and 
stone ing that scientific “arm,” by 
which it is made “clear to the meanest ca acity” that 
they were sent out to sap the reputation of the service, 
and undermine and blow up their own officers; several 
of whom are already sky high. We don’t know whether 
there was any sexton included in the corps, but there 
ought to be one, without doubt; for though it is impos- 
sible to say how many Mexicans will fall by the of 
those furibund fellows, at the rate they are going on 
now, the entire Army roster including Capt. General 
Potx himself, will be killed off before this corps has been 
six months in service, and ought to be decently buried. 








THE FRONT THREE HUNDRED. 
Dear Mr. Yanxer Doopvie: 


I'll tell you all about it. Pa, who is always ung 
about the odious war, and how scarce money is, refuse 
to buy a box at the Orgera for me and Ma and the rest 
of the three girls, although Ma said that have it we 
should, and that was the end on’t. So at last she brought 
him round to listen to reason, (Ma is powerful at argu- 
ment and always snubs Pa so nicely !) but then—what 
do you think? Why, my dear Yanxez Doop se, all the 
good seats are taken, by all sorts of trash, (not a million- 
aire among them,) and we are in the greatest distress. 
Can you tell us what we are to do? 
EMMA. 





“HONOR TO WHOM,” &c. 


It is understood that the Boston Humane Society have 
it in a to present a medal to Commodore 
Perry for the humanity and great presence of mind 
displayed by him in withdrawing his force from Tobas- 
co in the midst of the bombardment of that place. 


= 








It is not true that forty lives were lost on our side at 
the capture of Tampico. 





BLEEDING AND LEECHING. 


The winter lectures to medical students have commenced with great 
vigor, and an unusual number of bumpkins from the country are 
learning to smoke, drink bad brandy and make experiments in curing 
themselves, preparatory to being let loose upon the unoffending inhabi- 
tants of the western and middle states. It was hoped that the prevalence 
of Homeopathy would have a tendency to abate the prevalence of | 
surgery—that arnica would dull the edge of the saw and triturations take 
the place of tourniquets. But it is a singular fact that, notwithstanding | 
the innumerable and infallible means of preserving health which are | 
invented every few years, people are so obstinate that there continues to 
be about as much sickness as ever. It is true that Homeopathy, | 
Hydropathy and Chrono-Thermalism have greatly narrowed the field of | 
usefulness of the lancet; but it is all in vein—for as long as daily papers | 
are published without subscribers, the endorsers and advertisers will feel 
painfully sensible that there is as much bleeding and leeching as ever. 
As to the bleaching process of Hydropathy, it is frightful to see what | 
ulcerous deposits it ten to the surface. 

Homeopathy with its infinitesimal doses has proved that it is at least 
not without power—for it has thrown the old school into a terrible 
commotion, and thosé who have been drugging their patient victims 
with enormous doses of deadly poisons now cry out that Homeopathy | 
effects its wonderful cures through the absence of medicine! A pretty | 
commentary on their own practice, and a consoling reflection for those 
who have been killed (it is enough to make the dead reflect) by it. One 








Wankee Doodle’s Musical Dictionary. 


ONCERNING D little 
can be said, and that not 
toits advantage, for even 
its merits are all demer- 
its. It comes after C, 
and here — is naugh- 
ty-cal, in following the 
Ithowever does not 

==} gain much by so doing, 
as no one was ever able 
to take in the sea, except 
perhaps Cotumsus, who 
managed to come over 
it, as well as IsasEetxa, 
which was his way of 
etting round the world. 
i) like C is major or 
minor, and is the name 
of a company in the 
California iment.— 
Some of the D’s whom 
their friends expected to 


advantage Homeopathy certainly does possess—it gives very little (C Major turned out to B minor. Davy’s Safety Lamp is the best in- 
medicine: and may be called, by way of distinction, a system of poison- | stance of the “see miner !”” 


ing made easy. Yankee Doopte would not be faithfully discharging 


D. C.—Political leaders are informed that this means Da Capo, and 


his duty, however, did he neglect to warn the high dilutionists of a peril | not District of Columbia. 


to which they are exposed, an illustration of which occurred last fly-time. | 
One of the most ultra of their school of practice was about to “ exhibit” a | 
single globule of Lycopodium 30 in a tumbler of water—one teaspoon- | 
ful of which was to be taken every fortnight—to a patient with wind 

spasms (it was not the editor of the Mirror,)}—when, horrible to | 
relate, a fly pounced upon the invaluable globule and flew away with | 
it- We need not add that the unfortunate patient instantly expired. 


Deceptive Moputatios—A modulation by which the ear is deceived. 
Yanxexr Doone knows several nice young men who are great adepts 
in the use of this modulation. Don Giovanni very properly abounds in 
deceptive modulations. 


Dem: Sovrprr—(French.) A quaver rest. In France sentiment is so 
admirably regulated that a fall drawn sigh (soupir’) occupies just the time 
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of a crotchet; and, of course, the stifled sigh (demi soupir) occupies the 
time of a quaver. Hence by metonomy one word is used for the other. 

Diarnony—A composition in two parts. This mode of composition 
was obsolete till a composition in two parts, cuts and letter-press, called 
Yawxee Doopre, appeared; which made it quite common to die 0’ 
fanny. 

|: ses interval. There are lately however hardly any in- 
tervals in the die o’ steamer. 

Dicorp—The halter. 

Dittetayti—In music, are those who, without being ] 


poet »hraseology of their constitutions and laws, no harm comes to the 
republic. 
ye oY That an address to the people be prepared forthwith, to 
instruct them in the hidden meanings of the Constitution, which address 
to ensure perspicuity, shall not be less than ten times the length of the 
Constitution itself, and as much longer as time will admit. 

Resolved, That to ensure clear-headedness, the committee to prepare 
the address consist of the Judges whose seats are to be veomted’ by the 
new instrument. 





profess great delight in it. Such as subscribe largely to the Opera to 
show their devotion to the cause of music, and obtain the highest seats 
in the musical synagogue. (The Opera is of course the musical sin-a- 

og.) The dilettanti have something in common with both cognoscenti 

knowing ones) and amateurs. The latter having much love and no 
knowledge, and the former much self-sufficiency with some knowledge; 
the dilettanti unite the ignorance of the one with the conceit of the other. 

Ditveypo—Denotes that the passage is to be diminished in power, 
“till you end oh.” 

Diminution—Answering the oo in notes of half the length of 
those in which it was given out. ough such diminution may answer 
the subject in music, it will not answer the object in banking. 

Discorp—lIs essential to fine harmony, in fact to a cultivated ear is 
the most delightful part of it; as to your experienced lover a quarrel 
is a tit-bit. It must be owned, however, the great pleasure is in the re- 
solution to concord, as in the quarrel the end in view is the “ making 
up,” or as the schoolboys say, “it feels so good when its done aching.” 
Cords of suspension are generally discords, and produce 
a beautiful effect; for the ear, unlike any thing else in 
nature, loves to be kept in suspense; beside, hanging 
notes by the head does not kill them. Here, however, 
is one who objects to “dis cord ob suspension.” 

Do—The Italian for C natural. An additional proof 
that the Italian pitch is half a note lower than ours; for 
with us “do” means “ see sharp.” 

Dotce ma marcato—Tenderly but with decision. 
When Mrs. Swerersir says she “ must have that love of 
a shawl,” her manner might properly be styled dolce ma 
marcato. 

Domivant—The fifth note of the scale is the domi- 
nant of all the scales but the scales of justice, which have 
hitherto been without a dominant. However, since the advocates of 
universal harmony have discovered that they (the scales) have lost their 
tonic, it has been proposed to give them the ballot-box for a dominant. 

DovusLe Revduaeaiited as AA, BB, etc. indicate notes an octave 
lower than those indicated by single letters. A number of horns dis- 
tributed well through the orchestra makes the doubling of the letters 
needless. 

Dovste Saaxe—Two simultaneous shakes. As for instaneg, when 
a debutante shakes herself and her voice at the same time. 

Drone—The deep, unvaried base of a bagpipe. The drone of so- 
ciety also performs a deep, unvaried base. 

Dvo—Music in two parts. Some theorists would make a difference 
between duo and duetto; these however are men who could see a differ- 
ence between “do oh” and “do it oh.” 

Dutcu Concert—A concert in which every performer plays his own 
tune. Most of the Whig “concerts of action” are Dutch Concerts. 


Dvux—The leading performer ina fugue. He is however not expect- 
ed to quack. 








MEETING OF THE BAR. 





Ata ting of the bers of the Bar, held at the rooms of Vice- 
Chancellor (till Ist of July next) Hoopwinxem, the venerable Chief 
Justice TwistrHRase was called to the chair, which was a bench. 

Mr. Greasyworp rose and said, that notwithstanding the opposition 
of himself and the other r tabl bers of the profession, a con- 
vention of the people had lately framed a Constitution, which the people 
in a strange spirit of contradiction to the here-embodied learning of the 
community, had confirmed; he was sorry, very sorry, for the people’s 
sake, his devotion to whose interests he had proved in a long attendance 
at Tammany Hall and this Hall; it was some consolation that neither 
those who brought forth the brat, nor the people who administered to 
it the rite of confirmation, understood the mature of their new-born fav- 
orite, and it was the duty of the profession to stretch forth its tender and 
nursing hand to support the tottering steps of the unwelcome stranger, 
and give its nature, while yet it was —— and pliant, a direction con- 
sistent with those eternal principles of judge-made law, whieh he hoped 
it would be proved, no mere change of words ‘in the written law could 
restrain or alter. He moved the following resolutions : 

Resolved, That the new Constitution being clothed only in common- 

2 English, is a very naked i and not fit for exposure to 


Be raga until concealed beneath the ample folds of legal construction. 
wed, That itis the duty of the profession to save the people from 





lved, That the thanks of the profession are eminently due to his 
Honor Chief Justice Bronson, for the rule he has adopted in construing 
the new Constitution—a rule as old as the days of Apam—presuming, 
as the law does, that Anam, like other men, had dreams. 
Adjourned. OLIVER SCREWPEN, Secretary. 


THE UNITED STATES BALLET. 


HEN we announced, some 
time ago, that a gentleman 
well known in diplomatic 
circles, had been despatched 
7 by Government to Europe 

for the purpose of engaging 
a ballet-company, some of 
the wiseacres of the political 
dailies, who always profess 
to know every thing, under- 
took to deny that such was 
the case. As usual, however, 
Yanxer Doopie was right 
and they were wrong; and 
we have the pleasure to-day 
of announcing that the com- 
pany is in rapid process of 
completion, and will arrive 
in this country in the Great 
Britian on her next trip. 
Meanwhile the President, 
anxious for a little saltato 
amusement, to divert his evi- 
dently overburdened mind 
from the corroding cares of 
state, has organized a tempo- 
rary company of American 
artists, who will commence 
a The three 
leading performers e ed 
are icles pling 
TenpEn and Wricut. They 
will open in the grand Mexi- 
can War-Dance, which turns 
out to be that piece announ- 
ced in the President’s small 
bills at the commencement of 
the This popular and inimitable dance (at least it has never yet 
been imitated,) is an extremely slow movement, ar pe | largo and 
growing slower and slower at every bar. In the middle of the second 
strain a rest of eight weeks occurs, and the notes of the principals on 
either side are very much slurred. The music, commencing in a sharp 
key, modulates through all the major scales, but never goes far from the 
starting-point. The object of the author seems to have been to try the 
capacity of the orchestra—for it abounds in the most difficult passages 
ever known, and which it has taken many a fine fellow’s breath away to 
get over. 

This dance, which will be performed in public for the first time by the 
distinguished artists whose names we have mentioned, will be published 
by Firta & Hatt ina few days, under the title of The Mexican War 
Polk-a. The title- age is a most superb — of work,—on brass,— 
——— the Preadent of the United States holding out the olive- 
branch to Mexico with one hand, (see Mr. Secretary Marcy’s letter of 
instruction to Mr. McLayz while with the other he has just touched 
off a cannon charged with gun cotton, and in whose path the mangled 
bodies b—- diseased limbs of the bag eer women Pain ee 

in all directions. This design is not only a proof of the sincerity 0: 
the President's desire to spare the effusion of blood, but is a befitting 
memorial of one of the most immortal achievements of our gallant 
Navy. In short, this is a work—to borrow a phrase from the fresh and 
original critics of the daily papers—which ought to find a place on every 
musie-stand throughout the United States and California. 
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WANT OF RECIPROCITY. 
The pa id the humanity of the Mexicans a compliment quite 
nsemslienely tors ing to bélieve the sto’ of one hundred and ‘fifty 








the consequences of their own rashness, and to see that, while the peo- 
ple are allowed the necessary amusement of occasionally altering the 


American throats cut at - of Angels. The Mexican Journals, less 
olite, gave credit at once to the rumored destruction by the American 
avy of the defenceless women and children of Tampico. 
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THE WHITE DRAGON. 


Tue poet observeth from his attic window, and the 
| sufferings of the poor seem woful to behold. Winter 
| approacheth with signs of Svow. The atmosphere 
|waxeth very cold—the horizon loometh gloomily 
| with threatening clouds, and the poet imagineth the 
| coming of a dread destroyer. 


War for a dragon! a dragon bright, 
All snowy white; 

Far in the North he is just in sight! 
Fierce is his cry, 

Ieicle-teeth, and a hail-stone eye : 

How the White Dragon will make all fly! 


Flower and verdure he comes to kill ; 
And ah, he will! 

Orchard and gion and field and hill, 
The lawn, the glade, 

Forest and bower and bush must fade, 

All at his terrible frown afraid! 














Over the ocean he sweeps his tail, 
Death in the gale! 

Splintered the spar, and in rags the sail! 
Sailor, no _— sa sesiiili 

Hope for thy home, wi y perils o’er: 

Rageth the p Soe by sea and shore! 


Way for a dragon with stealthy tread, 
A dragon dread ! 


ag 
Beautiful back, but his jaws are red, 
And , and sure! 
Who can his ravenous rage endure? 
How the White Dragon will smite the Poor! 

















Over the mountain and through the glen, 
Hunting for men; 

Driving them down to his dreadful den! 
Despair, despair ! 

Mothers and babes in the frosty air : 

How he will feast when he gets them there! 


Village and City his strength will feel, 
Hopeless appeal, 
Half of a town for a single meal! 
, Over the ground 
Centre and circle he coils around, 
All in his horrid embraces bound! 



































Every dwelling of low degree 
Certain to see, 
Where’er the wretched are there is he! 
Horror! behold! 
Quivering, shivering, young and old, 
Perishing all in his clutches cold! 





Widow, your needle he will disdain: 
Il is in vain, 
Working or weeping, you must be slain! 
Listen his roar; 
Soon he’ll break down your defenceless door, 
Slay all your orphans and how! for more! 


Laborer, high on the scaffold frail, 
annot avail ! 
Down with the mortar, the hod, the pail; 
Haste to your cell, 
Face the dread dragon you would repel, 
Die with the group you have loved so well! 








Feeble old man, with the wood to saw, 
Peril "igh — 
il at every sigh you draw ! 
Vain is the strife, 
Take the last loaf to your poor old wife, 
Strike the last stroke, and away for life! 








Beggar, a from the palace gate ; 
o if you wait! 
Certain to meet with a dreadful fate! 
Never ask 
Have you a bone or a crust to spare ? 
What does the lord of a castle care ! 


Garret, or cellar, or dingy street, 
None may retreat! 

Want and the dragon are sure to meet: 
Alas, too sure! 

Who can his ravenous rage endure ? 

How the Waits Dragon will smite the Poor ! 





An express from Sandy Hook, on Monday 
last, brought intelligence that General Scorr 
took no soup for dinner on that day. 


PLACE AUX DAMES! 


To Yankee Doopie: 
I cannot forbear congratulating you, the le- 
gitimate though the youngest editorial represen- 
tative of our great country, upon the 
scientific demonstration recently brought off at 
the Tabernacle. 
Exactly such a manifestation was the more 
requisite, seeing that while the discovery in 
question had been formally announced (as per 
usage) by the author himself or the Academy of 
Sciences to all the Observatories and the emi- 
nent Astronomers of Europe, not a note nor 
even an allusion, I remarked with pain, was 
deigned to America ; as if we had not an Obser- 
vatory or an observer in our free and enlightened 
land! ‘This was to treat us on a par, scientifi- 
cally, with the barbarians of Asia and Africa. 
joice with me, then, that the insult has been 
rebuked thus suitably and the scientific credit of 
the republic so authoritatively vindicated. It 
will now be apparent to Europe that we are no 
ers, not merely to M. Leverrier’s deserts, 
but even to the history of all discoveries, from 
Numa Pompitivus down to the inventor of Gun- 
Cotton. True, the recal of much of this by the 
‘mnemotechnic’ lecturer was frequently inter- 
rupted (as appears from the wonderfully accu- 
rate report in the Franco Americain.) But this, 
be it understood, was only the profundity of 
intelligent admiration. And more than this, has 
not the “ meeting” proclaimed by resolution, 
that the “eight planet” must have been brought 
to light by a new method of mathematical analysis 
—thus showing a discernment in these things be- 
yond M. Leverrier himself? 

Now, my dear Yayxer Doopte, this “ eight 
lanet” recalls me to the special object of ad- 
ressing you. It is important, you know, espe- 

cially under the circumstances partly alluded to, 
to guard the glory of this national demonstration 
from all foreign cavil. Would it not be well 
therefore for the learned Committee (if the 
resolutions.are not yet a neg to look to a 
error in their enumeration of the planets? 
It requires no “new method” to detect that 
they have omitted three or four: at least accord- 
ing to the enumeration of my school-boy As- 
tronomy. No doubt, these were disregarded, as 
but of a secondary and obscurer class, being 
visible only through the telescope. But, it 
might be urged, they were on this account the 
more proper to the occasion, this invisibility 
constituting the special merits of the discove 
they were celebrating. Discreditable as suc 
an oversight might prove to our astronomical 
character, it would moreover be no less hurtful 


to our at least equally well-known pretensions 
to national gallantry. Why, sir, observe, the 
omitted planets are of the fair sex! In this re- 


spect at least, if not also in the patriotic, this 

scientific blunder seems to fall especially within 

your province. I trust you will baste to offer 
our remonstrance on behalf of the ‘ladies.’ I 
- designed to submit you a sketch under this 
title : 

The humble petition of the Planets Juno, 
Ceres, Pallas and Vesta: To the most learned 
the Astronomical Govravp-Committee of 
New-York, for a recognition of their physi- 
cal existence and Astronomical rank, &c. ke. 


But I find myself short of time, and so com- 
mit the idea to your fitter hands. 

I have no doubt you will thus ensure the 
thanks of the Committee, and perhaps the dedi- 
cation to Yankee Doopte of the next “ scien- 
tific lecture” of the Professor. 

oO. 





THE ANTIQUITY OF CRITICISM. 


“ Oh that mine enemy had written a book,” 
says the sacred poet. Ample evidence this that 
owe are Review if not a Yanxzz Doopte in 
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THE PATHETIC HISTORY OF COL. UMBRELLA AND CAPT. RICARDO. 
CHAPTER I—THE DEPARTURE. 


Awmone the distinguished men of the present century, few have occu- | astounded companion of his “ private smiles” that he was bound to 
pied a more conspicuous position in the estimation of their gy | and | revel in the Halls of the Montezumas! The mutual agonies and brandy 
the world than Col. Umsnexxa and his friend Capt. Ricarpvo. In the | smashers “experienced” in that moment may be imagined—they must 
persons of these two celebrated individuals—for many years as insepa- | forever remain untold and undescribed. Ricarvo buttoned his military 
rable as brandy and —— admirably united the characteristics of | coat tight across his bursting bosom and kept a stiff upper lip; but as he 
statesman and hero. In the latter capacity the young and gallant Ri- | held out his picker-and-stealer for a final adieu, he was ob iged to turn 
carpo, when the war-cry rang through the land, and the “tumultuary | away his manly facq and the negro who was toting his booty to the 
hordes” of the Great Valley began pouring into New Orleans eager | steamboat looked back and saw a tear glistening behind the fatigue-ca 
for glory and bounty-money, was among the earliest to feel his heart | which the brave soldier held before his face. As to the my , 


ablaze like a “zoe with the sacred fire of freedom. Scarcely had | he gave it up and wept outright. Dropping his face upon the handle of 
3 his faithful umbrella, E. 
and blubbered out— 


the Picaywne’s double-cylinder printing-machine got to work upon the 


pub e reached his gigantic right fin to his companion, 
Governor’s requisition for volunteers, before Ricarpo announced to the 














THING! 
mn 








“ Ric—my sor—Ric—rareweE.t! Don’t rornceT—rour—UMBRELLA!” 





CHAPTER IL—A THRILLING EVENT. 
Time elapsed—(the old fellow is always elapsing, or cutting up some | and prickly pears were ripening apace beneath the intense heat of a 
such rusty.) The Rio Grande had been reached—not crossed—the | Mexican sun. Whisky was four dollars a gallon, and not to be had in 
glories of Palo Alto and Resaca de la Palma, yellow fever, mosquitoes | any thing like reasonable quantities at that. The gallant Capt. Ricarpo 
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although he scorned to complain—he never was known to complain but 
once, and that was when Tartor put too much lemon in his “ smile” — 
began to suffer from the effects of the climate, and to droop and pine for 
his Umbrella. A trusty private wrote to the Colonel how things were 
going on; and upon the instant the veteran started out, procured the 


largest Umbrella in New-Orleans, (and of course in the world,) and 


kicking six bales of cotton from a dray on its way to the Upper Cotton 
Press, “rushed” it to the Levee,.and embarked the ‘Portable ‘Tent, 


for the comfort and protection of his dear Ricarpo. “Thatwasa-great 
al ne day throughout the Crescent City. 


CHAPTER IIIl—THE RECEPTION. 


Fate smiled and winds propitious blew. The precious Umbrella 
reached the execrable shores of Mexico in safety, and was despatched 
by a government conducta of three mules, driven by two moustached 





and mantillaed postillions, to the camp of the braye Captain Rigarpo, 
who received the welcome cohort in front of his company, drawn.up.in 
battle array, and solemnly 








PRESENTING ARMS TO THE UMBRELLA, 


As it advanced, lashed tothe back of a patient mule—while the band (a 
cross-eyed fifer and a nigger drummer,) gave a grand flourish in D flat 


| and struck up Yankee Doodle. 





PLAN FOR’ WARMING: BROADWAY. 


My neighbor, Mr. Jouwre, has-a turn for suggesting improvements 
in things. As his memory is poor, he has. stopped up one of his auricles 
with cotton, so as to prevent ‘what comes in at one ear from going out at 
the other. He'thinks, good fellow, that this will enable him to remem- 
ber the sermon ;- and itdoes seem to-have rather a good effect in lessen- 
ing his forgetfulness, which may be owing possibly to his rarely or never 
hearing any now in co uence of it. But.one thing may be vouched 
for, as certain: it has wonderfully augmented his enjoyment of our ora- 
torios and concerts. This was an accidental discovery at first, but taking 
the hint, he now fills both his ears whenever he attends them, and assures 
me that he never loved our musical exhibitions half so much in his life 
before, and that he finds his pleasure is always in exact proportion to the 
quantity of cotton used. : 
My friend feels as ardent a desire as Sir Ropert Peet himself, to give 
meal to the desolate population within his knowledge. Indeed he would 
make their condition melior, were itin his power. And he does not suffer 
his humanity to run to waste in barren wishes. He has.already con- 
ceived the expansive idea of making an instant beginning by ertak- 
ing the relief, if possible, of the | old Apple-lady, who ap to be 
drying up daily, notwithstanding the dampness of her situation on the 
not-so-comfortable-as-within steps of Mr. Stewart’s royal-looking 
bazaar, where she sits on her cushion of marble, looking like the wife of 
Time, smiling at Fashion. Jonnre thinks that by a judicious contriv- | 
ance, he can effect his object by warming the outside of that noble 
building, which ought undoubtedly to be dene by the public, as the 
owner himself makes the inside very agreeable, it is understood, at his 





sole expense. 
The operation will not be so difficult by any means as may be at first | 
Pe mm gy The work may be considered as half done already by the 
exceedingly warm eulogies of editors and others on both sides of the 
water; in addition to which, a host of ladies and gentlemen are doubt- 
less ready to contribute liberally from the profits of the bargains they 
have been making at the establishment. 
Having been favored with an inkling only of this philanthropic scheme, 
I can divulge merely one feature of it, which consists in was an | 
arch over that part of Broadway lying between the churches. 
It was objected to Jounre, that the sun would be excluded by this 
ment. But he made light of it, and replied, that he did not en- 
tertain a very high opinion of that body. “ Thee tried to look upon 


—_ never takes any powder. 
to che 





ita number of times,” said he, “ but I found it all in my eye, and when 
I got at last a sight of it through a smoked glass, its Tight was all of a 
dingy color, by no means to be compared to the brilliant corporation 
lamps. Besides, I could never look at it but it filled my eyes with | 
water, which is the reason I suppose that New York streets are ever- | 
lastingly muddy.” My friend , therefore, intends to supersede that | 
moist and smoky luminary as incompetent, and close a contract with the | 
Common Council for the use of their splendid and unclouded lamps, 
es night, moon or no moon, rain or shine. 
e has a different scheme in petto, however, if the 


It is ascertained that a sufficient quantity of this material can be readil 
procured from one or two. of our incomparable eating-houses ; indesd a 
enough of it for the purpose, it is thought, may be obtained from the 
advertisements alone of several of those magnificent manufactories of 
genuine and unadulterated turtle soup. 

This being done, nothing farther surely.need be said on the-subject 
of warming this grand arcade ; and if any thing more were-wanted, the 
~ fires, it is not doubted, will be amply sufficient for the purpose. 

ut there is one thing to regret, for the old lady’s sake especially, 
which is, that the matter has not received an earlier attention from Mr ¥ 
Jounte ; for the days are now so short, just at Christmas time, as to be 
good for nothing else but pie-crust, For myself, 1 would do as little as 
possible at such a season ; and in fact I continue to do thatsame, which 
is the reason this communication is so short. One thing I certainly 
would never do at any rate: give my note, payable in 60 of these ex- 
cessively diminutive days, if I could help it. *“T'would be rank usury 
in any body to take it, and therefore I suppose nobody. weuld if I ‘should 
ask them. Who said I could not get one off in Wall-street unless I 
dipped it first in nitric acid? I deny the — 

r. Jounte’s next benevolent effort will .be to take. a contribution 
from the friends of the war to procure a needle and thread for the old 
gentlewoman, to enable her to do the mending for the Volunteers, and 
sew up the bullet-holes in the coats of our it mavy, now i 
desperately in the Mexican waters against a cruel enemy. 





A HOPELESS CASE. 
We understand that the proprietors of the Evening. Mirror imend 
dipping the remaining chapters of “ The Trippings of Tom Pepper” 
in nitric acid, hoping that this may make them yo off 





A SWEET TEMPER. 


Yanxee Doopre has heard of a man who, when he, goes out.gun- 
His temper is so acid that he only-has 
w his wadding and it answers all the purposes of a complete charge. 





THE LAST OF REPUDIATION. 


Yarxze Doopte is glad to see that Gov. Frencu, of Hlinois,.recom™ 
mends in his Message that the jslature ‘‘ make .provision for 
immediately re-funding” the public debt. This will be gratifying news 
to the band-holders. 





YANKEE DOODLE RETRACTS. 


Le Roy Sunperranp is really a great man, after all! He put Yan- 


resent should be | KEE Doopte into a clairvoyant sleep the other night, so completely that 


unsuccessful ; which is to construct the arching nad of tortoise-shell. | he saw right through the Professor. 
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THE FULMINATING COTTON. 


WE understand that Professor Mc Durrie, of South Carolina, resigned | 
his seat in the United States Senate principally for the purpose of de- 
voting his sole attention to political chimistry. He is known to 
have already reached several magnificent results, and to have astonished 
the scientific by the brilliancy of his preliminary experiments, especially 
in the matter of ns cotton. He says the German pretenders | 
may be hanged! He first found out the explosive qualities of that pa- 
triotic plant, and actually came very near blowing the whole United 
States into the Seven Stars, some years before the Teutonic philoso- 
phers dreamed of their wonderful invention. 

The first essays were of course somewhat clumsy and imperfect, | 
which has always been the case with great discoveries. Futron never 
expected to pa a speed of more than six miles an hour with his steam 
contrivances for traveling; but Mr. McD. has already so concentrated 
his acids that he feels confident of being able not only to turn the moon 
into sage cheese, (fit food for philosophers like himself, who believe that 
luminary to be nothing more nor less than an immense milk-pan,) but 
to blow the Yankee Doodles of Lowell into the moon, mules, spinning- 
jennies and all. 

He has so sublimated his chimicalities that he can even now knock 
down a tariff-man with about half the charge it took to demolish one 
when the Professor first turned his attention to tactics. When he first 
started his theory in metaphysical pyrotechny, and bored ‘Congress for 
the purpose of putting in a charge that should split the Union in two, it 
took forty out of every one hundred bales of cotton grown in Palmetto- 
land to load for the explosion; and even then, the charge whizzed out 
and left the country as whole as ever—nothing having exploded but the 
priming, and nobody being knocked over but the Cotton-Monkey in 
charge of the ammunition. 

The Professor is of opinion that by the time Mr. Butter gets ready 
to give up his seat in the Senate and let the Professor resume it, the | 
latter will have his laboratory so nicely arranged that he can keep the 
Capitol in such beautiful subjection by the simple exhibition of a little 
saturated Sea-Island, that the dough-faces of the North will down upon 
their knees and cry misericorde to the chivalry and soaked cotton of the 
“Sunny South.” He has already manipulated a small quantity of 
“ Upland” into cartridges for dueling purposes, much superior to the 

owder which whilom did such yeoman service in the pistol of Colonel 

umMiNc—so powerful, indeed, that cologne-water is no sort of protec- 
tion, and Pend ra to be fully free from the mischievous quality which 

ave such angularity to the Colonel’s bullet on that occasion. Mr. Mc- 
Bess gun-cotton will be warranted, (if a man will stand up to his 
antagonist, ) never to hit in the back. 

However, the main benefit which the Professor expects the country | 
to derive from his improvements upon the previous discovery, is the | 
efficacy with which it will preserve order in Congress, and keep the 
Northern robbers out of the public coffers. It will never do hereafter 
for such men as Wesster and Davis, and their compeers, to meddle | 
with the reserved rights of South Carolina, or make war upon the 
“ resolutions of ’98."". When McDurriz’s chimistry is perfected, about 
the eighth of a grain of his fearful preparation will do their business for 
them. The Southern Senators will only have to cry cotton! and fum- 
ble in their breeches pocket as though in search of some of McDurrir’s 
super-rectified, and there will be no farther trouble. Only let Mr. Cat- 
noun “cotton to” “Honest Joun” andthe Bay State Senator will be | 
“over the Bay” in half the time it took him to talk against time. If the | 
“ nullifiers ” will come into Congress with cotton in their pockets instead 
of carrying it eternally in their mouths, they may carry any thing before 
them, without the danger they encounter now, of exploding themselves. 
In short, if they will arm themselves with Mr. McDurrir’s “ best dou- | 
ble,” and then—do their duty, there will be no more duties upon cotton | 
bagging or negro osnaburgs. Duties will go down directly, and all 
manner of manufactures be directly blown up, while every thing will 
be provided for in the mean time by taxes collected directly. 

Finally, we have no doubt that the McDurriz Cotton will be the most 
effective cotton he ever used in Congress; and if it will go off, will be | 
more valuable to the country than any thing that has been seen in the 
United States Senate from South Carolina for some time—and, like | 
some Senators from the puissant republic, be all the better if it will | 
stay off. 











HUNG FOR THE GOOD OF HIS SOUL. 


A great deal of indignation has been wasted respecting the execution | 
of a sailor of Com. C——nr’s fleet. From what we have seen of the 
Commodore’s humanity, as manifested in his treatment of the Mexicans, 
and in his motherly care of those under him, as well as in the pains taken 
to impart pleasure to those who had the satisfaction of witnessing the 


—r above referred to, Yankee Doone has no doubt that the | 
ommodore was influenced in this case solely by a regard for the sailor’s | 


spiritual welfare. 





A CUNNING TRICK. | 


The Evening Mirror copies into its own columns all the unpleasany 


truths said of it—imagining that, in this way, nobody will ever see them | 

















STREET SCENE—No. VII. 
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STRANGER.—WELL, THEY HAVE THE ODDEST STREET CONTRACTORS 
is New-Yor«! 


Boy.—ComeE RounD THIS WAY, SIR--NO DISTRUCTIONS HERE. 





CASE OF CONSCIENCE. 


A celebrated liquor-importer in Boston recently had his pocket-book 
containing a large sum of money, cut from his pocket while enteri 
church. A few days subsequent he received the pocket-book throu 
the post, (postage unpaid) accompanied with a note, in which the 
writer stated that after spending the money, he discovered to his utter 
horror that he had been making use of funds obtained in the infamous 
liquor traffic. He therefore returned the pocket-book, and would do the 


| same by the money, should he be able to again lay hands on it. 





A CAUTION TO THE CARELESS. 


The middle-age poisoners used to despatch their victims by means 
of gloves, fans and such small articles of attire. A similar fate was near 
befalling our friend Pon the other Sunday. While in church he was 
observed to be in a state of ——— so profound that all animation seem- 
ed suspended, and he was with difficulty restored by the kind offices of 

ree ladies, who were fortunately in the same pew. It appears 
that the unfortunate young man had that morning put on a new cravat 
which the unthinking hozier had sent home wrapped up in a sheet 
of the Evening Mirror. Hence the alarming consequences which but 
for timely aid, might have proved fatal. 





AUTEPITAPH 
OF THE MAN WHO DIED OF THE EVENING MIRROR. 

Ho, passer-By ! 
Sxovt, SING OR SIGH, 

OR LAUGH, AS THE FIT MAY TAKE THEE ; 
HERE UNDER THE GROUND 
I sLEEP so sOUND, 

Tur D—L HIMSELF COULDN’T WAKE ME! 





NOT YET DECIDED. 


We learn that the application of Mr. Secretary Watxer for the loan 
of “that ” tenpence has been formally submitted to the Board of Direc- 
tors of the City Bank by the worthy President, but has not yet been 
definitively acted upon. Santa Awwa, therefore, must have a little 
patience. 
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“On my! On Graciovs! On Lorp! Srop raz Boat! 


CONVENIENCES OF INDIA-RUBBER. 








Ir won’T BREAK, AND IT’S A-MOST DONE STRETCHING !” 











‘ was Lethe enough for us in that charming stream; though alas, the 


UNIVERSAL LETHEAN PAIN-ANNIHILATOR. 


To Yanxeg Doopte: 

Dear Chum—Do you remember how often we used to wish, when on 
the Virgil form at Master Brrcu’s, for a beaker of that famous Lethe so 
happily described by the great minstrel? Ah, how we did use to long¢ 
for an oblivious potion wherewith to drug the good old Domine into 
forgetfulness of lesson-time, when we had been playing dominoes be- 
hind the desk-lid, or truant on the bosky hill that stood up like a great 
green magnet right before our window, and would, at times, more than 
neutralize the attraction of recitation. And then, too, that little tempt- 
ing brook at the base of the green hill, with its flashes of sunshine and 
dashes of shade—its clumps of red osiers—its white-pebbled basins glo- 
rious with shiners and troutlets—its navigable reaches, so inviting to the 
gallant craft of juvenile argonauts—and its tiny cascades clattering with 
magnificent mills of our own whittling—ah, Yanxee Doopte! there 


after-taste of its stolen waters was decidedly birchen! 

But, my dear fellow, not to weary you with by-gones, I hasten to re- 
fresh you with the sweet chalice of the present. You remember | was 
always more chimical than comical. Well, then, rejoice in my discovery 
of what we so much coveted when boys. That dear Lethe, so long 
monopolized by the disembodied subterraneans, has at last been made 
to bubble up, sparkling and bright as Arethusa, in the heart of the me- 
tropolis of cabsadoodiodens. 

Another Boston notion, say you? Not at all, my ‘cute sceptic; buta 
real eus—a veritable essence—nay, quintessence of Nepenthe, which 
operates like a charm on both the physical and a entity.— 
Pain, that malicious Puck that has been darting about this susceptible 
world these sixty centuries, playing all manner of villainous tricks on 
poor neuralgic humanity, has had its day, and must soon be remembered 
with the great family of the Fuits. The nervous microcosm is no longer 
to be shocked by evil influences; but its papillary superfices, like the 
pleasant face of the gun-dial, are henceforth to cherish sweet visitings only. 
Cramps, twinges, sciaticas, side-stitches and nightmares are all to be en- 
tombed with the racks, thumb-screws, hot pincers, crosses and faggots of 

ristine humanity ; to be followed ere long, I trust, by the knout, guil- 
otine and neck-noose of modern refinement. 

These are great assertions for a modest man to give voice to, my dear 
Yayxer Doopre ; but they are more than warranted by the successful 
experiments already achieved by my Universal Lethean Pain Annihila- 
tor, as you will see by the following: 

CASE FIRST. 

A lady of uncertain age, whose oral hiatus had been rendered beauti- 

fully natural by a charming set of “ Dopce’s Incorruptible Pearls,” after 


inhaling one bottle of my Anodyne Vapor, was unconsciously relieved 





of a porcelain tormenter, by a dentist's apprentice. Indeed, she was not 


aware of her loss, until the golden fang was completely unscrewed and 
extracted. Nota drop of blood stained the operation! 
CASE SECOND. 

An officer on the half-pay-list, who sported the finest “Anglesea” of 
the whole gallant corps, was ony | thrown from his buggy near Lynn, 
and suffered a compound fracture of the tibial elongation of his curtailed 
member. He was taken to the nearest house, which was luckily ten- 
anted by a last-maker, who, after merely uncorking a small vial of the 
Lethean, amputated the shattered limb with a dull saw, without the least 
apparent sensibility on the part of the patient. This operation also was 
entirely bloodless. 

CASE THIRD. 

No longer ago than last week, the heart of a western damsel, which 
had been cruelly lacerated by the arrows of a false Cupid, was instantly 
healed by a six thousand dollar check on the Lexington Bank, enclosed 
to her by the sympathetic Judge in one of my Anodyne advertisements. 

CASE FOURTH. 

A Boston scoolboy, who had slily inserted another of my advertise- 
ments between his jacket and dorsal sensibilities, informs me that he has 
been regularly trounced for truancy every day these six weeks, without 
feeling the least inconvenience from the birchen cataplasm. He be 
me to placard his contrivance on the two-legged whipping-posts in 
— army, without letting the Iron Duke into the secret. 

here, my dear Yanxer Doopte, clairvoyantly luxuriating in your 
big-eyed astonishment at the magical facts set forth above, 
“t remain, complacentl Bp 
PARACELSUS GAS. 





Yanxer Doop.e is compelled to say, in answer to Querist, that, 
from all his genealogical researches, he is unable to pronounce that 
Joun Jacos Astor is in any way related to Zoroaster. He is sorry, 
in giving this result, to find himself arrayed against the very respectable 
authorities cited in support of the opposite opinion. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


The Fu!ton Ferry illustration would not pay. The article accompanying it is 
respectfully declined. 

E. K. Ithink not. The first part of the article might answer, with a little 
trimming. 

W. y.. A, < Boston may send us some short articles. They ought to be local, 
if possible. 

The “ Military movement among the Mexican clergy” is declined. 

We cannot find anything of Dr. N’s two sketches. They are irrevocably gone— 
beyond even the reach of Cough Syrup. 

js ag 2 Noodle won't do for Yanxer Doopxe. 

Peter Wilson's epitaphs are declined. The Mirror is in the way of epitaphe— 
perhaps Mr. W. ceuld trade with it. 

E. Not this time. 
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LETTERS OF CHANGFOO. 
Cuanaroo, the wandering exile from the Celestial Kingdom, to F anqut, the Light of 

Science, Member of the Sacred College, Expounder of the Imperial Pleasure, and 

Mandarin of the Majestic Order of the Three Buttons : 

Ou Fanqui!—Let the ears of attention open to the voice of friendship, 
and the arms of memory embrace the image of the absent one!—I am 
now, as thou knowest, traversing a country of the barbarians, lying far 
to the westward of our famed land; in one of its principal cities I have 
ome the tent of observation and opened the volume of discovery. 

he city is called New York, and exemplifies in this title a peculiar char- 
acteristic of the people, who are ever on the look-out for what is new and 
strange, and cherish no respect for those time-honored and immutable 
laws by which our ancient and illustrious race have preserved for ages 
an unfailing and unchangeable stability. New York is large and popu- 
lous; the streets are thronged constantly with people of both sexes—the 
women being allowed great liberty. They have also remarkably large 
feet, which they employ constantly in walking up and down a wide street 
called the Broad-way, which name was ori y given to it, I am in- 
formed, by preachers, or priests, in allusion to one of their dogmas, 
which says that the way to perdition is ‘of that character. 

The men are long, slim and bony, having no pretensions to good 
looks, as the beauty of size is unknown among them. Long ears, how- 
ever, are rathercommon. They are always dressed in tight garments of 
a dark color, as the impression generally prevails that a greater degree 
of adornment would make them too fascinating to the other sex. 

Great, oh Fanqui! has been my wonder and admiration at many of 
the peculiar habits of these barbarians; but in nothing have I been com- 
pelled to open so wide the eyes of astonishment, and elevate the fingers 
of amazement, as in observing the manner of their worship—which to a 
native of the Flowery Peninsula, who petitions his deity with the silent 
tongue and the secret knee, amid sacred groves, consecrated and set 
apart for purposes of holy meditation—must appear singular and unac- 
countable. Their temples, oh Fayqui! which they call their churches, 
are built in the midst of their streets and houses, so that the solemn 
words of their prayers are often mingled with the tumult and confusion 
of the world without. They are adorned with long pointed pagodas or 
steeples, which an obliging barbarian assured me are intended as types 
or symbols of the officiating priests, who are always pointing the way to 
Heaven, but never go there; in our own beautiful and expressive lan- 
guage, they point the finger of admonition, but tread not the path of 
example. 

Thinking that these temples were thus built in the midst of the people 
that they might more conveniently resort thither at all hours te worship, 
I endeavored to enter one of them, that I might inspect the interior, and 
observe the religious ceremonies ; but the door of exclusion was closed 
on the eyes of curiosity, and I learned from the same native who had 


certain great days of ceremony. 


to the temple, and entered with becoming reverence a small buil 

ed with rows of seats, well cushioned and fenced off into sm 
partitions. Many persons already sat there in silence, as if they expected 
some event—but no one prayed, nor was a single knee bent; and when I 
yas ge» to seat myself within one of the small partitions already men- 
tioned, the 1 


probably an intruder upon their mysteries, I ly 
to the feet of departure. I have since learned that this temple is what 
they call fashionable, which means exclusively devoted to a certain set 
of people, who make themselves too disagreeable for other people to 
associate with. These band themselves together, and are disti ished 
generally, (so my friendly native assures me,) by a want of good sense, 
good taste and intelligence, and by the usual make-up for these defi- 
ciencies, very great pretensions. Thus they pretend that every thing 
best and first belongs by right to them; and even in the matter of religion, 
as soon as a new temple is built, a little richer and more ornamental 
than the last, they all migrate from their former seats, and perch by 
common consent in the new ones. 





of their worship is money, and to that alone they bend the knee and 
bow in prostrate adoration. 


quantity of painted windows, and boasting an unusual variety of ay A 
tured ornaments, it was immediately selected as a worthy receptacle for 
these self-elected and self-elevated barbarians. Certain little dens or 
tlips being fenced off, these were offered for sale to the highest bidder ; 
and bane understood to be patronized by the fashionables, rose in 
value until none but themselves could afford to purchase them. In this 
manner the church has been let out, without any admixture of poor 
saints and humble devotees, so that its beautiful architecture and fair 
peuportions will never be disgraced by the horrible anomaly of an un- 
onable bonnet or an ill-cut coat. 

I will confess, oh Faxqui! when I heard these words of my friend, I 
could not but bless the providence which had assigned my lot under our 
happy and paternal gevernment, where the One Man—the Son of 





before satisfied the cravings of ignorance, that they were only open ong 
Having informed myself of one of these days, I again betook myself 


Heaven—the Lord of the Myriad Years—exercises his beneficent sway 
over millions of happy and obedient subjects. Long may the paternal 
bamboo flousish over our prostrate heads, and a wholesome neces- 
~ severity prevent us from falling into the abyss of barbarism. 

oreover, oh Fanqui! thou wilt acknowledge that these people are 
still far from the blessings of civilization, when I tell thee t no one 
carries a card more than two inches broad, and that mine, as thou know- 
est, is six feet square, in token of my high dignity and importance, ex- 
cited in their ignorant bosoms sensations only of, wonder and amuse- 
ment. I found also that they esteem each other not according to their 
knowledge or virtue, but entirely by the quantity of money or houses 
which they happen to p ; although to get this money and these 
houses a man need have neither a diploma nor a testimonial; he requires 
no reputation for literary talent; he need be neither wise nor poo vere 
need only be lucky, and he is a eat man. 

The consideration of these oieds oh Fanqut, carries the mind irre- 
sistibly back to that more favored and ya rear land from which thy 
friend is now a wanderer. The eye of reflection beholds, as in a glass, 
Sangching* the glorious city, seated like a graceful swan upon the swell- 
ing waters of Cho Siang -t Its streets are thronged with myriads of 

ustrious people—the fattest and handsomest in the world. Upon the 
terraces of its lofty houses are dimly seen the bewitching forms of its 
slender-waisted daughters, as they totter efully along on their small 
and fairy feet. I ion pictures their ious countenances, soft 
and rourd as the full moon, heir bright pointed eyes, their tender 
and bewitching looks! Oh Fangur! the vision overpowers me. And 
hark! the mellifluous accents of my mother-tongue come faintly to my 
ear; here oo its appropriate and speaking tomime; and then 

anqur the Long Eared!—Fanqut the plumpest of Celes- 


my friend— 
before me. That majestic presence, 





tials !—thy g p 

clad in its foment geo of yellow—that pigtail, as long, as greasy, 
and as delicately braided as of yore. Thou sittest in the summer-house 
where I have so often pledged thee in flowing cups—of tea—and re- 
ceivest from the hands of thy meek and silent wife thy favorite bever- 
age! But lo! the vision fadeth! I stretch forth my arms to salute thee, 
but thou art gone. Farewell! 


* Canton. 





t Pearl River. 





COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON—THE LAST CALL. 





who occupied it cast upon me the glance of anger | = ===: 
and repulsed me with the frown of discouragement. ancying myself | =e > SSE 
by diately bet myself | a ga? < t 


My informant assured me that in these movements religion is with | 
them as mere a matter of fashion as any thing else; that the real object | 


I have often, in my walks, observed with the eye of admiration a | 
white marble structure of this character, which they tell me has been the | 
scene lately of one of these migrations. Being built with an unlimited | 
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Mapas, Il—nic—wisn you a #ap—nic—pr New Year! 
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SOCIETY AS IT IS. 


WE find the festivities of New-Year thus chronicled to 
our hand among the items of a daily paper: 


Never has Heaven given to earth a more beautiful day than yes- 
terday, and scarcely ever was the Author of such a day more out- 
oagell by drunkenness and riot. If we chose to spare room for the 
purpose we could fill columns with the police details of intoxica- 
tion and brutality. As it is, we have enough. Thursday night 
was a wild saturnalia of Rum. Walking home at midnight, we 
found Broadway fall of reeling, shouting, cursing men, who seemed 
by unanimous consent to have laid aside their humanity and as- 
sumed the beast. [t was enough to make a sober man drunk to eel 
his way through the squads of staggering vagabondism that crowd- 
ed and defiled along the walk. 

Among the “better classes,” yesterday, there was even an in- 
crease of the usual amount of walking, drinking, small-talk and 
stuffing. It seems that, although the number of overloaded tables 
and plethoric bottles was much smaller than heretofore, and of 
those ladies who received the calls of their friends by pasteboard 
proxy much greater, yet the “callers” were determined to make 
up at the few places where abundance still presided, what they 
usually got from all. Dissipation, however, in broadcloth, white 
vests and primrose kids, did not very often get into the gutter, and 
the business was pretty generally carried off quite “respectably.” 
The head-aches of this morning must attest the sincerity and pro- 
fundity of yesterday's pleasures. 


Yankee Doopte heard of at least one case of white vest- 
ings and primrose kids which did not come off so free of 
soiling. party of four exquisites started out very early 
and kept busy at bell-handles and wine-glasses until about 
one o’clock, when one of the quartette was taken suddenly 
ill and was carried by his companions into a hotel and depo- 
sited in bed—his money, watch, pencil, &c. &c. being taken 
charge of by one of his friends for safe keeping. The three 
then ushered out and continued the crusade, until another 
was taken down with exactly the same symptoms as his un- 
fortunate friend, and similarly disposed of. In about an 
hour this alarming epidemic claimed another victim from 











PRECOCIOUS REFINEMENT. 


| il 
x i 


4, 
i Al in 
of 





week mm 
4/17 


/ 


WY | 














nn 
lilt 





























a 
jiu a 


“Srorp Ma—I ain’T TUMBLERED.” 








our little party ; and finally the fourth, “solitary and alone,” managed 
to stagger home, having in his possession the money, watches and trin- | 
kets of all the other three. The next morning he made a proper distri- 
bution among his friends of the “ effects””—not including the headaches, 
of which he found them already in possession. 

There is a moral in this New-Year’s festival, which, however, YANKEE | 
Doop e is forced to confess is rather an immoral one. We are well | 
inclined to admit all the “ hospitality” and “ neighborliness ” and “good 
feeling ’’ in which the custom originated, and with which Mr. Irving, | 
in his Salmaguudi, knew how so charmingly to reinvest it. But there | 
is a little drawback in the metaphysics of the question, which is rather 
awkward. It unfortunately so happens that every thing good about it | 
is ideal and all its bad features most painfully practical. All the real | 
purposes of friendship and acquaintancehood are better answered al- 
most any other time than New-Year—while the very things that serve | 
to characterize and distinguish this great holiday are those which had | 
much better be left alone. If interchange of thought and sentiment be 
the chief object to be attained by social intercourse, then isa New-Year’s | 
call the very antithesis of society ; and if nonsense from which the effer- 
vescence has departed, if mere eating-house swilling and stuffing, be not | 
the natural and desirable accompaniments of the drawing-room, then | 
the custom of indiscriminate New-Year’s calls should be banished thence | 
as vulgar and deteriorating. 

In one aspect, however, even this coarse and snobbish imitation of a 
holiday has—like all coarse and snobbish institutions—a use and value. 
It enable us to get a passing glimpse of human nature and society, not 
as it ought or tries or fails to be, but as itis. As nearly as such a thin, 
can be practically accomplished, Whitevestitude on this day throws of 
restraint and acts out the nature that is within it. Txurstspré«a him- 
self would find nothing, in this respect, to grumble at. What, then, is 
the highest apparent aim respectively of men and women of the fashion- 
able world, in the metropolis of modern refinement and civilization? 
With the latter, it is to be called upon by the greatest possible number— 
without reference to quality, character or intelligence—of men on a 
given day. And for the former, their ambition finds its utmost scope in 
surpassing each his neighbor in the number of door-bells he tugs at and 
the ells of matting he soils from ten o’clock to midnight. This esti- 
mate says nothing of the agony of borrowing and baking, cookery and 
calamity, on the part of the ladies, nor does it allude ever so delicatel 
to the undiscriminating gluttony, the unmanly dissipation and the brutis 
drunkenness of so many of the other sex. There are, we need not say, 
brilliant exceptions to all this; but strike the balance and look at the 





| victims of want and crime, we add in frightful score, raggedness, filthy 





vast, crowding, hiccuping, staggering majority—such is the sum total, 
e grand result, of our boasted New-Year’s Festival: such appears | 
Human Nature as it is! 
Yanxer Doopte finds that, in speaking of this grand anniversary of | 
folly and dissipation, he has fallen, by a natural antithesis, into a sober 
mood. He can well afford it, for he is not a mere buffoon, whose face | 
is only redeemed from idiocy by constant grinning. He can spare heart | 
and brain to be sad or merry, wise or witty, pathetic or philosophical, as 
the humor seizes him. If he usually chooses to make his readers laugh, 
yet he does not disdain to make them also think and feel—nor would he 








not be disappointed if they sometimes (especially the ladies) were not ' 


even led to weep. In snort, Yankee Doopte’s readers shall do any 
thing in the world for him except toblush. Tiit*they can never do— 
although he himself is very apt to be deeply read. 

And so—take away the restraints, the conventionalisms, the mutual 
concealments, the forced compromises, of society—let it loose for only 
a single day—and what have we as the result? Insincerity, inanity, 
gluttony, drunkenness—and going down from the upper classes to the 


obscenity, theft, and every nameless horror that lies sweltering and reek- 
ing around the rotting skeleton of Civilization. What say ye to this, ye 
nine hundred men of law and justice who are set as a watch and guard 
over the morals and peace of the city? What say ye, preachers and 
ministers of the pure, life-refining Gospel—ye who proclaim aloud your 
mission on earth to expound the will of the Creator to his creatures 
and to lead them in the way of peace and happiness here up to the 
gates of a blessed immortality in Paradise? How have you done your 
duty, oh magistrates! with your penitentiaries and dungeons and gib- 
bets? How have you wt rand yourselves of yours, oh ministers of 
eternal justice, eternal mercy and eternal love—ye chosen heralds of 
peace on earth and good will to men? Who shall wonder that philan- 
thropists turn fanatical, and that true reformers become insane in the 
midst of their fiery work and surrounded by such times as these ? 





EFFECT OF POSITION. 


Tue lady who figures as Seconda Donna at the Opera has for some 
time been the acknowledged Prima Donna Assoluta at the Café Pin- 
teux. This is a case of unjust oppression, deserving the especial 
attention of Fop’s Alley. Signor Dixsx, too, who isconfessed a Primo 
Tenore at every oyster-saloon in Walker-street, is at this engulfing 
Opera-House sunk down to the rank of Secondo. This won't do. 








FASHIONABLE CRITICISM ON THE OPERA. 





“On WHAT A LOVE OF A GLass!” 
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THE INEQUALITIES OF EQUALITY. 


A DAGUBRREOTYPE OF SOCIAL DEMOCRACY. 
No. Il. 


We shall reverse the usual order observed by writers on society, and 
treat first of the women. In society itself women always take prece- 
dence; and since Yanxex Doopre has undertaken to write about 
society as he finds it, his attention is very naturally first taken up by the 
most prominent and—begging Mrs. Yanxex Doopte’s pardon—the 
most agreeable objects in it. We are aware that ladies have a horror of 
being considered “ objects,” in the same sense as they abhor being 
“ frights;”” but when they are certain that they are only objects of admi- 
ration, both objection and fright very naturally disappear. 

Woman in a Democracy !~a very political paradox in itself; since 
the legitimate rule of woman in all ages—except, perhaps the middle 
age—has been an absolute, unlimited monarchy. But it is an admitted 
axiom of political economy (the only economy which is not voted 
vulgar) that a pure democracy is only another name for an unmitigated 
despotism. Rosxsrizrre and Ninon ve L’Enc1os are the most striki 
illustrations of this in modern times ; and the ladies in Yankeedoodledom 
generally manifest a most devoted patriotism in carrying out this pretty 
idea. The married find this comparatively an easy task; as their hus- 
bands on the one hand and their admirers on the other afford constant 
opportunities for keeping up both forms of government. 

n our first chapter we complained of the tendency to bring every one 
to a level and to destroy those prominent individualities which constitute 
at once the charm and security of society—the moral rock-salt, as it were, 
which not only sparkles like chrystals or blocks of the true Pentelican 
(of which Mr. Stewart's new publishing office for French prints and 
Yankee princesses is not constructed), but saves the whole mass from 
decay. But from this charge Yankee Doopte partially exempts the 
ladies. No one can walk through Broadway of a pleasant afternoon 
without being strongly impressed with the gigantic efforts of a large 
proportion of the ladies he meets to render themselves as conspicuous 
and as unlike everybody-else as possible. Indeed, Yanxex Doopte has 
actually seen an instance—only one in the course of his life—where these 
efforts were carried to the incredible extent of a bright green dress and 
yellow bonnet. Blue and red streamers—dresses the color of Cleopa- 
tra’s festive mainsails—sunshades more glaring than the sunshine they 
are meant to sift of its intensity—are idiosyncrasies of hourly and 
momen occurrence; while many who sweep along in scarlet and 
purple v rf have still the grace to show the white feather freely. 

prairie in bloom, or a gala-day among the shipping, when eve 
craft in port flutters its gaudy ang in the breeze, brings not out suc 
motley and incongruous blending of rainbow-timber as the fashionable 
panorama of Broadway. The eye trained in the esthetics of that finest of 
the fine arts, Dress, grows painfully weary of this garish display, and 
one is almost ready to sigh for the dissolution of independence and 
democratic ideas and the return of the punctilio and tyranny of the 
old régime. This exuberance without taste, this ambition without 
refinement, is the buffoonery of independence, the pouty of common- 
place and the very besetting sin of Yankeedoodledom. From the wife 





and daughters of the lucky parvenue of Union Square the same spirit 
revails through every grade of wealth—down to struggling and thread- 
lene gentility, fussing itself up in second-hand finery ; through the walks 
of humble yet proud, imitative and spendthrift labor—down, down, to 
the ambitious semstress at her weary toil, the cook in her cubiculum 
and Sally in her suds, with her red gown—almost as red as her brawny 
arms—tucked up to her waist, ready to be smoothed down for a 
leasure-walk in the Bowery. Young children catch the infection, not 
y vaccination, but in the most natural way in the world. Embryo 
young ladies, no higher than our grandmothers’ dolls, simper by in 
miniature veazets and flummery hats decked with pennants long enough 
for a double decker; and long before our little misses can ask for sugar- 
plums in good lish they know how to translate into the most 
exaggerated idioms all the fantastic silk and feather follies made to order 
in Paris and sent with a chuckle and a false invoice to teach the latest 
French fashions to green Joun Butt and greener Yankee Doopte. 
Now Yankee Doopte doesn’t wish the ladies of his family to imagine 
for a moment that he is opposed to fine dressing, or is ignorant that 
Dress, rightly studied and practised, according to the immutable laws of 
symmetry and harmony, is one of the noblest of the fine arts. Who can 
look abroad upon the exquisite vestments with which the Creator has 
adorned the Universe—who can thrill beneath the wondrous beauty of 
the star-embroidered vail with which Heaven is clothed from mortal 
eyes—or mark the thousand dainty or gorgeous plumages and robes of 
bird, beast and blossom—or above all, who can read Sartor Resartus or 
pay his wife’s bills at Stewart’s—and not be impressed, overwhelmed, 
with the dignity, the importance of Dress? At present, however, the gro- 
tesque forms into which the mistress-goddess, Fashion, like another Circe 
transforms her votaries—the low-comedy contrasts of color and material 
every where visible, and which make a fashionable promenade look like 
a grand masquerade ball turned out of doors or a Punchinello proces- 
sion tricked out in mockery of poor silly, coxcomb humanity—represent 
most lamentably yet most truly the disorder and discord, both moral and 
—- which every where reign. Marriages are as mis-matched as 
colors, and tempers tortured as perseveringly and fatally as spines and 
shoulders. Occupations and positions are in equal confusion. The 
soul of nobility, for aught society has to say to the contrary, may scrub 
the floor for ignorant aa strut and glitter over; and the true hero 
die without a record while Bosvus the Lucky is borne aloft upon the 
shoulders of the insane mob. Genius every hour dies in the vast desert 
of this world like stars whose light has not reached earth, while cautious 
selfishness and audacious assurance crawls or leaps to wealth and great- 
ness. Dress is, as usual, but the outside covering, concealing yet 
disclosing the form beneath; and modern costume, with all its patches, 
omp and paddings, indicates but too clearly the decrepid, diseased and 
imping frame it strives in vain to hide. 














EVIDENT SINCERITY. 
Harry New Yeas, readers of the Gazette & Times! No paper will be issued 
from this office to-morrow.— Gazette & Times. : 
It is not often that a wish and an assurance of its fulfilment are brought 
into such close proximity. But we question whether the readers of the 





Gazette & Times will deem the assurance as satisfactory as the editors 
seem to suppose. 





A family both large and old And some would take him at his word, 
NEW VERSION OF ANCIENT BALLADS. | 4 family b this same old dwelling ; And talk of wild reform ; 
No. I. | And many a lofty tale they told, But then, ’twas strange—they all averred, 


THE HOUSE THAT JACK BUILT. 


There stood in realms—no matter where— | But mingled with this boastful crowd 


In times—no matter when— "Twas passing s 
In a domain both wide and fair, 


A Dwelling—pride of men. Yet 
High were the towers and broad the halls, 
he chambers bright and gay ; 
The chapel full of antique stalls, 
Of sculptured tombs and broidered palls, 
Soft fights and shadows gray. 


With costly pictures, statues rare, 
The galleries were filled ; 
And proud exotics, rich and fair, 
Upon the wavelets of the air 
heir luscious sweets distilled. 





The library was crammed with tomes 
And parchments, old and wise ; 
And from the roof, when Cynthia roams, 
And star and planet leave their homes, 
he sages watched the skies. 


With every luxu 


But strange to say, each massive wall 
Upon the plain that frowned, 
Was rent and cracked, and fragments tall 
Would ever more break off and fall, 
Loud echoing to the ground. 


The roof in parts dad fallen in, 

Sunk the foundation stones ; } 
And rats crept out and rain crept in, | 
And through the arras the wind swept in, 

Whirling dust in shifting cones. 





Of high descent and grandsires bold, 
With pride their bosoms swelling. 


Full many a form with sorrow bowed, 
With bastions round and turrets square, | wyet dh ene Fonte haggard-browed ;— Deny the hu 


When to gay mask or revel high 
Repaired the courtly freres, 

Their silken garments rustling by, 

Were brushed by rags of beggary, 
Or stained by falling tears! 


When viands rich to banquet hall 
Were borne in savory pride, 
arene grip rt 
ould clute e bones the dog let fall— : 
And some of hunger died. ’ With blessings running over |! 


And some were lodged in chambers gay, 


While others, sternly held at bay, 
In loathsome cells by dozens lay, 
Naked and swart and wild. 


The master of this house so queer, 
A comical old fellow, 
Who loved his ease, and loved good cheer, 
And loved to talk of his children dear 
Over his wine so mellow, 


Would now and then get vexed to see 
His home in such a 

Declare that suck things must not be, A 

And many a subtle theo: Found nought thy sober wits to aid 
Propound to set them Tight. 


No sooner was a finger stirred, 
Or hint of brick and mortar heard, 
Than he would fret and storm ; 


All plans of change ¢ondemn as vain, 
Frown even on his own; 

Deny the rats, deny the rain, 

rabble train, 

And bid them let alone 


e to see 


Would last long after he was dead,— 
"Twas good enough for him! 


“ As for my children,” he would say, 

“ Why don’t they live in clover ? 
Behold the future’s beaming ray ! 
How warm and bright the coming day 


“ Ancestral walls, star-gazing towers, 

And such a loving sire! 
With bread and wine and mirth and flowers, 
To feed and bless their happy houre— 

What more can they desire ?” 


So tim wore on and walls wore out, 
And ine were nothing mended : 

In light and shade that motley rout 

Their ancient Home still roamed about, 
And thus this rhyme is ended. 


But let me ask thee, Reader staid, 

Hast thou in all thy travel, 
In all the lands where thou hast strayed, 
With all the searchings thou hast made, 


piled, 





This mystery to unravel t 
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HOSPITAL FOR DISABLED AUTHORS. 


HE hint furnished by the Junior Editor of the Home Journal in the last number of his paper on this subject 
hasinduced Yanxer Doone to take immediate steps for establishing the institution so opportunely indi- 
cated. It is really—come to think of it seriously—a great deal too bad that among all the nice contrivances 
of this charitable age for preventing want and suffering, and even supplying the deficiencies and short- 
comings of nature in the production of her children, the Destitute Author should have been entirely over- 
looked. We have convict and pauper associations—deaf, dumb and blind institutions, temperance, tract 
and indigent societies without number—but, until Mr. Wittis and Yarxee Dooptz took up the subject, 
nobody ever thought of doing any thing for the Poor Author—as if poor authors were not as common 
“))\\, and as afflicting a dispensation of Providence as any other sort of mendicity extant! More forcibly to 
} illustrate the necessity for the institution we are advocating, we present beneath a full-length view of the 
destitute and suffering condition to which even one of the most popular of American authors is reduced. 
Who can look upon the state of utter abandonment and despair of the author of “Dashes at Life,” and 
imagine that such quiet ease of style, such playfulness of expression, such sparkling exuberance of fancy 
and such voluptuous delicacy of taste as his writings exhibit, could have proceeded from a man so evi- 
dently unhappy as he whose very form and pressure our artist has so admirably seized! _ ; 
# The worst of this melancholy case is that he himself, poor man, is not at all aware of his own sad posi- 
tion, and a 
imagines that Hh. 
he is perfectly ! 
r happy and 

contented—such isthe infatuation of people with strong 
and brilliant imaginations! Yankee Doone has not 
the slightest doubt that this victim of authorial destitu- 
tion this very morning stood at his dressing-table and 
shaved himself with perfect calmness—dressed with 
the momentous deliberation and —— ease of a 
D’Orsay, and, as he took a finishing glance of himself 
in the pier-glass, imagined that his overcoat was @ 
magnificent surtout-imperial cut in the latest Regent- 
street style—his hat an unimpeachable Leary, with 
the last and most languishing gloss—and that his aris- 
tocratic continuations, fitting nicely to the spotless 
patent leathers, owed a grace beyond the reach of art 
to the good-for-trowsers atmosphere of Jennines’s in- 
dispensable emporium. 

p. 8. Any contributions for the above “ object” 
may be left with Yanxer Doop te or sent to Mr. Wi1- 
L1s, at the office of the Home Journal. 
















“A SONG OF JUSTICE.” 


In Athens once—Art’s graceful home— 
When Truth and Justice, hand in hand, 
Found shelter sure ‘neath Freedom's dome, 
And thence spread blessings o’er the land— 
The nation to one good man came 

To doom their glory or their shame. 


For one—whom they revered and loved, 
Statesman and soldier brave was he— 

Had formed a scheme, (if they approved,) 
To make them lords by land and sea: 

Ere they would hear that scheme revealed, 
To one just man they all appealed , 


Enough for them when he replied : 

“ No policy could better gain 

Your conquest o’er the world beside— 
Your wealth and greatness more sustain. 
But, viewing riches, might, as dust, 

(He cried,) naught could be more unjust.” 


With one great voice all Athens spoke : 
“ We reck not what the gain may 
We bow not ‘neath Ambition’s yoke ; 
But Justice love, as Liberty ! 

At once we spurn the secret plan : 
Virtue’s the only wealth to man.” 


And is the voice that echoed then 

Forever silent, cold and dead? 

Does Truth lie prostrate now '‘mongst ment 
Has dying Candor bowed his head? 

Did Virtue on the patriot’s brow 

In Athens seem more bright than now ? 


No! let the eager world behold— 

In spite of Party’s vengeful ire, 

or — ciamor, thirst for gold, 

Or blind Ambition’s fitful fire— 

Men yet love right, yet shrink from ill, 
And nations honor Justice still. 


Let WasuincTon’s undying name 

Be breathed by ev’ry freeman’s voice— 
The mem’ry of his deathless fame 

Make each true heart aloud rejoice : 

And let base Envy fall to dust, 

That hates to hear him called “the Just.” 


oO! pee J his precepts and each deed 
Be daily conned by child and sage, 
And may the fruit of such pure seed 
Increase and thrive from age to age ! 
So shall his name most honored be 
When Justice dwells with Liberty ! 
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BROADWAY RELIEVED OF ITS TRAVEL. 
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A Report signed “ many citizens of Watertown” has recently 
demonstrated, as far as logic can demonstrate, that, “ all things consid- 
ered, a Plank Rail Road is the most advantageous and cheapest that can 
be constructed over a soil not naturally fitted for road-making.” To 
pee the mortification of being beaten by an obscure country town, 

‘ankee Doopte calls upon the city authorities at once to take this 
matter in hand—not the road—but the feasibility of adapting it to our 
thoroughfares. As, by the common practice, Broadway would seem 
totally unfit for road-making, many dollars might be annually saved to 
the city treasury, and the wayfarers of that over-crowded artery grate- 
fully relieved of the danger and inconvenience of traveling in omnibuses, 
by the novel plan set forth above. The road should be constructed of 


good solid plank, elevated about fifteen feet to admit the passage of the | 


tall turn-outs of the upper ten,--the only turn-outs on the road,—without 
knocking off the hats of the drivers and footmen; supported in the centre 


of the street by locust uprights, which are very durable. Along this 
elevated plane a double stream of cars might fly with the velocity of a 
lie on the Magnetic Telegraph wires and without any very great danger 
to those cautious pedestrians who may take the side-walks. Depots 
might be established at suitable distances—say one at Trinity and the 
other at Grace Church, thus uniting the two extremes of Broadway in 
commerce and piety. A star policeman should be stationed at each end 
to see that the exercises are not disturbed, and now and then to look 
into Wall street. By this plan, the inhabitants of the upper Wards might 
just step into Grace Church and hear the singing and arrive at Trinity 
time enough to hear the text; and afler dozing wa the sermon, 
| return to Grace in time for the last voluntary. The Magnetic Wires 
wight also be elevated on the plane of the Rail Road, and thus rid 
| Broadway of that picturesque absurdity. 


{ 











CHRISTIANITY VS. HEATHENISM. 


Tue most native portion of “Native Americanism” is certainly on 
the decline ; so far, at any rate, as its nomenclature is concerned; and 
on the whole we are rather rejoiced at it. There is certainly a diminu- 
tion in the public taste for retaining and reviving the aboriginal names of 
places, and we must say, Yankee Doopve as we are in all our feelings, 
wishes and habitudes, that we are glad of it. 

Since the Bostonians revived the unhappy Indian name of the pond 
from which they propose to supply themselves with “ pure and whole- 
some water,” there is evidently a marked revulsion in the public stom- 
ach. ‘The ropy drink which the people of that goodly city have always 
drunk and drink now, under the palpable misnomer of water, would do 
very well under the denomination derived from the horrible Indianname 
of the pond ; but if the element with which they propose to regale them- 
selves hereafter, be really “pure and wiiolesome,” as it is pronounced 
to be, no good christian ae to calumniate its character by bestowing 
upon itsuch aname. The American public is a patient public, and can 
stand much, but it can’t stand every thing. It can swallow a moderate 
quantum of Polkweed, but it retches at double doses, even though it be 
done up with “native” labels. Mount Holyoke, near Northampton, 
has recently been desecrated, or attempted to be desecrated, by 
some antiquarian dunce into an unpronounceable combination of guttu- 
rals that would give gravity itself the lock-jaw even to attempt, and this 
outrage seems to have done the business for these delvers into the atro- 
cities of savageism. There is a limit even to the uncouth, and Heathen- 
dom has begun to find it out. Christianity is correcting its taste, and has 
made up its mind to renounce paganism. Some sensible citizens of 
Piscataquog, near Manchester, N. i. growing uneasy under the name 
of their pretty village, ere to re-baptize it “Westville,” and we 
hope they will do it. e have no particular partiality for the new 
name, for the country is already sickened nearly to death by the be-villing 
propensity upon it. Every Samira, THomrson and Simpxins, who can 
manage to erect a gristmill, a tavern and a blacksmith shop upon his 
premises, must of course call his collection of rickety shanties by a name 
that will immortalize his own lofty patronymic, and the whole face of 
the country is villified from one end to the other, so scandalously, that 
one wishes the Thomsonvilles, Smithvilles and Simpkinsvilles were all 
pitched into Potsville, or sent to pot in some other form. But though 
“ Westville” is no very appropriate name, especially for a village so 
far East, yet as it has the merit of a Saxo-Norman origin which savors a 








\ittle less of papooses and parched corn than the Indian abomination 
which it will supersede, we give in to it. Nay, we are not without hope 
that the people of Pokohogosgosh, following the laudable example of 
their neighbors, may soon come to the conclusion that it may be barely 
possible to find nearly as much beauty and considerably more christian 
jorbearance in some other name. 





WATCHING THE TELEGRAPH. 














“Wett, I’ve BEEN A-WATCHING THESE PLAGUY WIRES THESE TWC 


HOURS, AND HAV’NT SEED A SINGLE LETTER OR ANYTHING ELSE 
pass!” 
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LET OFF 


VE WENT AND GOT YOUR GRIDIRON AND THING 
THE MORE I TINKER THE WORSE THEY GET. 








INTO SUCH A 
PLEASE LET ME 
I NEVER TOOK YOU 


, AND ON YOUR WAY HOME TO TENNESSEE 


A BAD JOB. 
8 


AS WELL AS I EXPECTED: 


ms 


E.—WELL, MR. POLK, YOU’VE DONE QUITE 
TO BE MUCH OF A WORKMAN. LEAVE THE THINGS AS THEY ARE 
TELL HARRY OF THE WEST I WANT TO SEE HIM. 


K.—GOOD MR. YANKEE DOODLE 


EE D 








THE TENNESSEE TINKER ASKING TO BE 
Y. 


P 


FIX THAT I NEVER CAN MEND ‘EM NO HOW. 


OFF THIS TIME! 
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RED HAIR. 


Ar the late annual shooting of stars at New Haven on the night of the 
13th of November, a large meteor was observed to fall directly upon the 
College Green. It had ane of a tangled mass of human locks 
of decidedly a fiery hue. e wiseacres 1 diately pron¢ need it to 
be a part of the well-known constellation called “ Berenice’s Hair, 
which her husband Major Ursa—who is a perfect bear in his manners, 
and rather choleric, like most military characters—had probably tgrn from 
his wife’s head in a fit of jealousy, or from being tired of seeing 3 
always hanging about her ears. “'Tantene animis celestibus ire ! 
It was Prem. oy ten the appearance that she must have lost nearly the 
whole of her foretop; and Professor who took a squint at her 
through his telescope, declared she was as bald as his grandfather. 











== 














THE NEW CALIFORNIAN EPISCOPACY. 

Ir appears that Mr. Pox does not approve of the proclamations of 
his Generals and Commodores in California and New Mexico; but the 
country is quite in error as to the grounds of his disapproval. The pro- 
clamations were too modest, and too moderate in Geir assumptions of 
sovereignty. 

General Kearney did pretty well for a beginner, and showed tolera- 
ble strategy as a stump speaker, considering the infancy of that branch 
of military tactics; but he seems to have overlooked one of the essential 

| ts of the d acy which he was sent into Santa Fé to establish 
He swore in all the Alcaldes and probably fixed the tariff of contribu- 
tions from each office-holder, rding to the usages of party, but he 
entirely neglected to make any suitable provision for the caucus system, 
without which it is not seen how the Santafedian rancheros are to be 
properly republicanized. 

Commodore Stockton did better, but the innate meekness of that 
exalted officer’s disposition led him into much forbearance. To be 
sure, he made himself Governor-General and Commander-in-Chief of 
the Californian Army and Navy, and thus fully provided for the Civil, 
Military and Marine interests of that interesting country. 

“ But Mother Charch 
Was left im the lurch.” 

The spiritual welfare of the people was not attended to asit should have 
been by the “ Peace Maker,’ Mr. Pork proposes to remedy this 
oversight of the gallant gubernator,.by stepping between him and his 
own modesty. 

We understand he is to be nominated to the Senate (the See has no 
Conge d’eglise under martial law,) as Arch-Bishop of Los Angelos and 
Primate of Todas Santos, until arrival of Col. Stevenson, when 
the former will be translated to a better Bishopric, and his pastoral let- 
ters and proclamations into better English; while the latter will assume 
the Episcopal functions, (vice the promoted,) and at the same time ex- 
ercise those of Grand Almoner to the Transmontane Republic. The 
latter office is to be created expressly for the new prelate, in conse- 
quence of his eminent fitness for distributing ; as his “little flock,” (so 
called from the fleecing it got on Governor’s Island,) will be ready to 
swear, when it reaches land. 

It is well known that, to qualify himself for prelatical dignity, he “took 
orders,” and pretty peremptory ones, before he would be off, or it is 
supposed that he never have left so many friends so very anxious 
to retain him on shore ; even to the point of sae ns age up under half 
a score of ne exeats, and who cant tale to give him any number of 
similar “ gratings” if he should ever come back again. 











POETICAL JUSTICE. 

THe newspaper carriers give their patrons no quarter with their 
New-Year’s Addresses—but they expect one from every body. There 
is one thing, however, in the pe Cor vert favor: he is not compelled to 
read what he buys. Were this the case, the office of newspaper-carrier 
would soon become a sinecure. 














THE POPE TURNED POLITICIAN. 

Tue world is growing better with locomotive speed. The 
example set by Tens Doopte of carrying on the affairs 
ofa great nation without tyranny, oppression or restric- 
tion of individual liberty, has wrought so powerfully upon 
the convulsed, paralytic despotisms of Europe, exhausted 
and sick with their own crimes, that they are getting ready 
as fast as possible to tumble to pieces. It is found that 
the strongest government in the world is one most utterly : 
dependent upon the governed. There never was a despo- 
tism on e that could stand the keel-hauling in newspa- 

ers and mass meeti to which Yankee Doopie’s 

inisters are quatrennially subjected. These “fixed facts” | 
aie beginning to be pretty well understood in Europe, and 
otentates are taking the hint. England feeds her starving 
Trish, and thus prevents their “ dissolution”: while the Pope 
is delivering his States from the evils of Popery, and 
inciting by his example all Italy to free itself from the 
oppressions of Roman Catholic Austria. A strange and 
pregnant spectacle,—containing a world of hopeful prophesy | 
and a warning to lingering, shilly-shallying Protestantism, | . 
to buckle on its armor and strike boldly for Progress 
and Reform, lest the Scarlet Lady win the battle against . 
herself and snatch renewed dominion from defeat! 


| 








SAGACITY OF SOCIETIES. | 

Passing a tailor’s shop recently we noticed in his window | 

a diploma awarded _* Horticultural Society at their annual | 

fair, for excelling in his art. We paused a moment, about 

to question the propriety of the thing, when all at once it | 

flashed upon us as perfectly right. The discriminating | 

Society had undoubtedly conferred its diploma upon the | 
tailor under the head of cabbages ! 





Secretary Wavxer is urging his tax on Tea and Coffee. 
He had better tax his ingenuity a little and thus save his 
popularity. 











A NICE DISTINCTION. 


“I say, JupcE, How 's IT THAT CORNED BEEF AINT FRESH MEAT, AND YET 
A CORNED MAN 18 A FRESH waAN ?” 

“Way you sex, GINERAL, THIS GOES TO PROVE THE suPERIORITY oF Minp 
over Marrer.” 
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GOING HOME FROM NEW-YEAR’S. 
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“Some INFERNAL RASCAL HAS BEEN HERE AND STOLEN THE KeEr- 
| Hore.” 





NOW HAL! WHAT TIME OF DAY IS IT, LAD? 


The Gazette & Times says that “the Good, church-going people of this 
city will be under obligations to the President of the Board of Assistants, 
for-his resolution, which was adopted at the last meeting, requiring the 
bell-ringer at the City Hall to sound the bell eight times at the correct 
hour of 8 every sunday morning;” and adds that “there is now a differ- 
ence of 15 minutes in the time of the various church clocks, and we 
hope that the sextons of all churches will profit by this resolution, and 
not suffer their bells to be rung until the Hall bell sounds.” 

This is rather too good. For the bell-ringer at the City Hall to at- 
tempt to give ‘the correct hour of 8,” for the “ good, church-go ing 
people,” would be to make the blind lead the blind in matters of religion, 
with a vengeance, a perfect looseness. It is well known that the City 
Hall clock is never right; no one of its four faces having been ever 
known to agree with that of any other clock, nor were any two of its 
faces ever known to agree with each other. Such being the case, how 
does the sapient Board of Aldermen propose that this unfortunate bell- 
ringer, who has the pious punctuality of all “the good, church-going 
people” resting upon his shoulders, shall discover that all-important 
moment, “the correct hour of 8 every Sunday Morning?” YANKEE 
Doopte proposes that the point shall be determined by a show of hands 
by all the respectable dials in the city; Trinity Church to be allowed 
three votes, the City Hall four, all others one each; a majority to decide 
and no minority report received. 








INTERESTING SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE. 


A Frencu chimist has lately discovered a process by which tears can 
be made subservient to purposes of personal decoration. Tears of sen- 
sibility are converted into gems of the purest brilliancy ; tears of rage 
assume a dark red color, while crocodile tears become of a duli green. 
Vulgar commonplace tears which are the result of sneezing, nose pull- 
ing, heavy colds, and so forth, are not susceptible of polish, and are at 
present believed to be useless. The ladies will doubtless find their ac- 
count in this discovery. 











STATISTICS OF EDITORIAL MANNERISM. 


We learn with great pleasure that a prominent publishing house in 
this City will in a short time put to press a couple of volumes bearing 
the above title ; and having had an opportunity to look through the 
work in manuscript, we desire to for it the good opinion of our 
readers in advance of any opinion that may be made up by its own if it 
should chance to have any. Indeed, we don’t know that it is absolutely 
necessary for it to have this latter advantage ; as we took occasion while 
the manuscript was in our hands to copy such portions as appeared to 
have any merit. These passages it is our design to treat the town 
withal; a favor which we bana the more readily, as we do so at no 
risk to ourselves. No copy-right was secured when we transcribed the 
passages, which circumstance places our conscience at rest, and the 
author is too poor to prosecute for a violation of his right since it was 
secured ; which puts our purse beyond peril 

As was proper and decorous, the author commences his volume with 
statistics from the Official Gazette of the Government, and goes with 
= detail into the peculiar idiosyncracies of the Washington Union. 

e shall make our first extract literal : 

“ Mr. Rircute is richer in raw material for our purpose than almost 
any other member of his craft. As Mr. Watsu once said of him, he has 
ng style ; but though it would be a figure of speech to call such English 
as he puts together—style, there is no equal amount of “ reading: mat- 
ter” in the language, containing so many “gems” with which to 
beautify such pages as ours. Not that the number of such beauties is 
so very large, for in truth Mr. Rircure’s routine of rigmarole is very 
circumscribed ; but he has such a happy faculty of repeating, that his 
paragraphs actually glisten with shining phrases. 

“Any single number of the Union would answer all our purposes ; but 
we have chosen to use the entire file before us, and in that file we find 
seven hundred and fifty seven “resolutions of '98,” one thousand 
“ Virginia gentlemen,” (thought by some to be rather more than can 
actually be mustered in “the democracy,”) one hundred and ninety 
nine Nous verrons-es and sixty-seven “Jonny Taytor of Caroline’s.”’ 
Besides these, there are no less than sixteen hundred “ Washington 
scribblers,” two hundred and fifty “ notorious Wesss” and a baker’s 
dozen of dissertations on the editor’s age ; seven thousand seven hun- 
dred “ State Rights,” (the whole number in some danger of being 
“used up” by Mr. Rircuis,) seventy-five “Noble old Common- 
wealths,” (all of them Virginia of course,) and the same number of 
contradictions of “ Whig lies” touching Mr. Potx’s policy—nearly the 
whole of which contradictions are themselves contradicted or explained 
away afterward. We have attempted to count the length of the 
“ Mason & Dixon’s Lines,” but after going on till they reached twice 
round the world or one half the circumference of the “ Old Dominion,” 
we let go the links and left the mensuration to the Hon. Mr. Sawyer.” 

So much for our first extract from the new work. The author ex- 
tends his statistical researches into Mr. Ritcute to considerable length, 
and then proceeds in the same manner, with the Courier and Enquirer, 
the Express, the Journal of Commerce, Commercial, Tribune, and a great 
many other “leading journals,” showing up their respective character- 
istics and imitating their peculiarities with great success; but we have 
done for to-day. 





NEW BOOKS. 


Tue “Methodist Almanac for 1847,” the “Baptist Bible,” and a few 
other sectarian works, have been laid on our table. All very good 
books in their way. Yankee Doopte has collated the Almanac with 
one or two other publications on the same subject, and they agree in all 
essential points except the weather. The signs of the times must have 
something puzzling about them this year; possibly owing to the different 
positions of chasmnenp. Mathematical science has made but small pro- 
gress in this church as yet; but an anticipated work, called the “‘ Metho- 
dist System of Arithmetic for Beginners,” speaks well for the future. 
The Bible is so well known to our readers that any commendation may 
seem superfluous; but Presbyterians who have not noticed the fact may 
be pleased to learn that they are not mentioned by name in Rev. xx. 10 
of this issue. 





A SUGGESTION. 


Yankee Doopie would ee suggest to Congress the propriety 
of appointing a Chaplain for the Military Academy some time in the 
course of the winter or the following spring! and in the mean time, of 
raising the salary of the Professor of Drawing for his “ services.” Draw- 
ing the human head is one thing ; drawing the human heart is another. 
Skill in the former by no means necessarily implies skill in the latter. 
The one requires life and animation in the “ thing done,” the other the 
same qualities in the “ thing doing.” A plain sermon ought occasionally 
be read with considerable benefit, to an otherwise afflicted and digap- 
pointed audience. Whilst upon the subject, we would also advise the 
appointing of a special committee to sing extempore Christmas and other 
anthems, upon which none will be allowed to serve but such as can sus- 
tain parts entirely independent of each and all the others, as well as of 
the organ. Let the formerly approved style be utterly discarded, and 
this new and fashionable style of executing music be introduced in its 
stead. Nor shall such execution in any of its effects or consequences be ; 
considered a capital offence. 
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NEW AND VALUABLE WORK. 


Warne making his round of calls on New-Year’s diy, Yanxet Doo- 
DLE fell in at the house of a fashionable friend in Union Square, with a 
little work which he has no doubt will, by another New Year, be found 
in every gentleman’s pocket and on every lady’s centre-table, between 
the wine-bottle and the cake-basket. This book is called the “ New- 
Year’s Vade Mecum,” and consists of a series of questions and answers, 
arranged on opposite pages, and adapted especially to New-Year’s calls. 
The manner of using it is as follows: The gentleman, upon entering | 
the — straight up to the lady of the house, (if he don’t stub his | 
| 

| 





toe over the door-rug,) and after bowing and smiling to her and her | 
assistant and recording angel, draws forth his Vade Mecum and says, 
“ Page 10, if you please, madam!’ The lady handles her book, and | 
having found the proper page, answers, “Ready !’’ and the conversa- | 
tion begins, and is carried on smoothly and without awkward pauses or | 
embarrassment. We subjoin a few questions and answers from this | 
work as a specimen. It will be seen that the author, following the ex- | 
ample of Homer, Suaxsreare, Pore, Scott and—Ineranam, has not | 
departed from the popular legends and current language of his time. 
he author in his introduction lays it down as a rule to be deviated | 
from only under pain of losing caste, that neither party is to wish the | 
other a happy new year. That being the acknowledged object of the | 
Visit, it would be too commonplace to allude to it; and, as the author 
states, the book is written for the very purpose of rendering any allu- | 
sion to such good wishes entirely unnecessary. We open at page 16: | 


GrntLteman—I hope, Miss, (or Madam) that you commence the new year | 

happily? 

Lapy—Oh yes, I have had calls (here refer to your list,) already, and 
— three or four times as many more. Shall you make many calls? 

ENTLEMAN—(If not twenty-two or over thirty-eight.) Oh yes, a great many. 

I cannot denv myself the pleasure of seeing the ladies on New-Year’s Day, when 





thirty-eight.) No indeed; I find ita shocking bore. But what can one do? it 
is a greater bore to stay at home ; so I call only on a few of the most 
(Here bow to the lady.) It is avery charming (or disagreeable) day. 

Lapy—Yes, very. Very fortunate (or unfortunate) for gentlemen who are 
making calls. Are the ladies looking well to day? 





Charming! Exquisite! The ladies always look beautiful. (Jf between twenty- 
two and thirty-eight.) Well! and on New-Year's Day? Almost all women are 
dowdies or prinks, and New-Year’s Day but aggravates their styles. Indeed I 
have found only one who (Here bow again to the lady.) 








all look so beautiful, and my list is very long. (If between twenty-two and | 


GENTLEMAN—(If not yet twenty-two or over thirty-eight.) Oh yes! very. | 


Lapy—Indeed sir, you flatter ; but as it is New-Year’s Day, I suppose that I 
must excuse you. Will you not take some refreshment? 

GEenTLEMANn—( This being the hint to go.) No I thank you. Good morning, 
| (or evening) Miss (or Madam.) 
| Nore.—Ladies should on no account attempt to discover the names of the gentlemen 
| who call whom they do not remember having seen before. Mr. counts one as 
| well as Mr. Dante Wesster. Gentlemen and Ladies are particularly requested 
| to observe the phrases in parentheses, as to read them with the other matter or at 
| a times would redane confusion. 





| his being a fair sample of the style of the book, it will be obvious to 

| all that it is a great public benefit: and that, while it makes no innova- 
tions on the spirit of the New-Year’s call as it at present exists, it will 

enable all parties to conduct the matter with an assurance of propriety 

| which must certainly tend to produce equanimity of mind, if not that 
supreme nonchalance so much to be desired. 





FREE TRANSLATING. 

Those who have read the Satires of Horace will perhaps recollect 
| that passage in which, speaking of the appetite of a certain individual, 
| he says :—“ He ate enough for three bears.” A young friend of ours 
| coming across this in the course of a recitation, and getting lost in the 
| mazes of translation, very innocently read it, “ He ate three bears, which 
| was sufficient !— Another passage in Horace—“ Aquilo radit terram— 
| The North wind sweeps over the earth”—was rendered by this tyro in 
| Classics—“ The Eagle scratches up the ground!’ A similar display of 
| taste and imagination occurs in the translation of “ Hannibal transiit 
| Alpes summa diligentia,” which somebody says, means—“ Hannibal 
| crossed over the Alps on the top of a Diligence.” ‘To all such classical 
| scholars we simply say—‘“ Ite caput—Go ahead !” 








LUNATICS TAKEN IN HERE. 
| On arecent trial in the City Hall, Dr. Stewart, Physician to the 

Lunatic Asylum on Blackwell's Island, testified as follows: “‘ When I 
| took charge of the Asylum I had no knowledge of the disease, Wem ed 
| from my own observation. There are between three and four hundre 
patients. They sleep two in one bed and on the floor. I have no 
assistant.” Itis no wonder that with such experienced advice and un- 
der such rigorous “treatment,” we never hear of any body escaping 
from this jail and mad-house combined. We have heard of crazy pris- 
ons, and of countries where all the institutions were more or less crazy; 
but not only is this Asylum as “crazy as a bed-bug,” but the Common | 
Council who built it and the Grand Jury who tolerate it ought immedi- 
ately to be placed among its inmates. 





A TAIL-PIECE. 











| “Wat now, Mister, pu tert! Is THAT AIR DOG’s TAIL 0’ YOURN 
| CUT OFF, PULLED OUT, OR DRUV IN?” j 
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MATTERS ABOUT TO BE MADE UP WITH MEXICO. 


Tuerre is a rumor via Vera Cruz that the Mexican Government 
manifests some disposition to come to terms with Uncle Sam, and is 
about to offer a settlement based upon the principle of paying, his ex- 
penses in “conquering a piece.” ‘The cost of “heating the Polker’ 
estimated at fifty millions, is to be assumed by Mexico, and payment 
secured to the United States by a mortgage on the Halls of the Monte- 
zumas. 

The security is considered satisfactory enough; for though the imagi- 
nary mansions aforesaid have no more existence above ground than the 
body of Alvarado’s Orderly Sergeant—having been knocked down and 
burned about the same time—they are upon a par with a modern Mexi- 
can’s promise, and worth quite as much in ready money; for whenever 


Uncle Sam wishes to realize funds guarantied by treaty, he has to draw 
upon ti 











GOVERNOR YOUNG'S COURSE OF POLICY. 











THE SAPPERS AND MINERS. 


Why did officers in the employ of the Government advertise for a | 
number of intelligent mechanics, to form a corps of “ Sappers and Mi- | 
ners,” to receive high pay; to be instructed in the various branches of | 
theoretical as well as practical engineering ; to be stationed at West Point | 
until they had received such an education, and until they had become | 
little less than finished gentlemen and accomplished scholars :—and when 
they had them in their power, clothe them in the coarsest and cheapest | 
uniform; keep them hard at work every day at Infantry drill, digging | 
miniature entrenchments, and throwing up embryo fortifications, inflating | 

atent india-rubber pontoons with very common wood-and-leather bel- 
ows, laying visionary bridges which commenced on land and ended in 
water, toiling in the hot sun, having plenty of practice without being 
troubled with useless theories; and then at the end of two or three 
months sentence them to Mexico to become, nolens volens, food for 
powder ?—a sentence as long and confounded as our own. And when 











pe - embarked, and writs of “have his carcass” were sued —_ As 
1 fe : ss . : _ | why did the commanding officer resist the civil process, and swiftly sai 
lize and concentrate all the good and shun all ihe bed points in the | tof the reach and jurisdiction of Law? If im the face of such ma- ste 
policy of his predecessors. He agrees with Governor Szwarp,in being | "°UVErS they ever attempt again to raise a similar corps, and meet with in 
anti-rent to American landlords and in favor of paying to the last penny cad Mi it will be most appropriately known as the corps of “ Sapheads we 
when the Lord of Derrynane distrains upon his irish tenants - - ea. pa: 
endorsers in the United States. Being anti in another sense, he disa- col 
grees totally with Governor Marcy, who wanted to make the public THE “ANGLO-SACSUN.’’ clo 
accountable for his own rents. With the policy of the Chief Magistrate | Mr. Yanxex Doone: evi 
- icortentnating oon he epee ony eee B.. ta _ Sir-ee:—Permit an individual, chuck fall of wrath, Boyleing over with pee 
especially his own—and would guarantee to every citizen (exept in cer- indignation, to relieve his injured consibilitice through the columns of me 
tain counties) his full right to his own property, whether pecuniary or tre hoe = —_ al Loot har a Kin ve E: ne ine 
literary; but when he (Gov. Youne) publishes the letter (which he did | 4... shape of a newspaper | 2p the title which I ee laced ak ae 
not write,) promising to pardon the Delaware and Rensselaer rebels, he | },.44 of ‘his eeGels. pap ng P Ww 
does not intend to copy Wright. I pass over in virtuous silence the immodest appearance of the words ~ 
contained in that print, entirely stripped as they are of the abundant in 
EXTRAORDINARY PHENOMENON. supply of drapery which has heretofore concealed their fair proportions, : 
Tue clerks at the Post-Office on Saturday morning suddenly became | 224 pass to a more important consideration. What's to become of the e 
ignorant of Spanish, and refused to utter a single letter through the derivation of words? Inthe name of suffering humanity I ask you, or 
usual organs of communicating with the public, until the American what is to become of the derivaiion of words? hat’s the question. rs 
Eagle showed his specie claws at the window. This fit of tenpenny Mr. Yayxee Doopte; Take a boy and stuff him with learning, | se 
ane suddenly and unannounced—occasioned the most | “ from keel-piece up to deck plank fill the roomage of” his knowledge- b 
udicrous distress to the merchant's clerks outside, who, after waiting | box; and provided he does not know the derivation of words, what a 
patiently for the office to open, were obliged to abandon their posts and | good will itdo him? Allow me to answer that query by a rhetorical \ 
go at once in search of new quarters. The benedictions showered upon | flourish. It is like making a breakfast from sausages, without knowing 
the head of Mr. Morris were truly American, and as plenty as the right | the ingredients of their composition,—an operation which has a notable f 
sort of coin was scarce. effect upon the appetite, if not upon the digestive faculties. : ‘i 
— I cola expatiate upon this, but forbear. Satisfied with annihilating an { 
THE BRIG SOMERS. “intense humbug,” I magnanimously retire from the field,—and am, as ‘ 


Nor even in romance is it easy to find a record of more self-sacrificing 
courage, more profound devotion to duty, more noble and persevering 
calmness in danger, than were manifested by the officers and men—both 
those who survived and those who perished—at the wrecking of the 
Somers. That sad, heart-rending catastrophe has reflected more real 
glory upon the character of our Navy than could be derived from the 
bombarding of a score of cities and the butchery of ten thousand men. 





MONEY MARKET. 

The money market for the last week has been in a very bad state. It 
is proposed by the Banks and Brokers to remove it to Jersey City to 
get it out of it. 

Exchange is with difficulty effected except at the corners of the streets 
at the fruit stands. ’ 

Bankers seeing the evils of the specie claws, have petitioned 
Congress to put mittens on it in order to prevent it picking up the 
small change. 

Very little business is doing in drafts since Col. Stevenson left. 

While in the midst of the holidays, children were at par for cash. 
Acceptances were gladly received. 

Bills in the hands of tailors and shoemakers are not much looked 
after. 

Banks are all employed in studying their own interest. 








Quoth Gaffer to Gammer, as snugly at e’en 
By the fire-side she busily knitted, 
“ What ancient World’s-wonder again will be seen 
“ When the Great Western Railway’s completed ?” 


Gaffer chuckles and rubs his old digits in glee 
As her mystification he bodes ; 

But she answers him quickly, “ ’Tis easy to see, 
It will be the Colossus of Roads.” 





“] wisn you wouldn’t take my coat off,” said a gentleman at Crprt- 
co’s, the other day, to an — who had unconsciously made an 
exchange of garments. “You mean,” said Georcs, “you wish he 
wouldn't keep it on, I suppose.” 


ever, Devotedly yours, 


H. HOUGHPHEY. 





UNPLEASANT PREDICAMENT. 


An antiquated friend writes in a most touching strain against various 
modern notions—and explosive cotton in particular. Hear him: 

“Taske it of you as a man of feelynge, what comforte can a man take, 
even when sittynge in his easie chair, while hee knoweth not but ye 
verie cushion beneathe him bee an enormous bombe shell, charged, and 
readie upon ye slightest concussion to blowe him to everlastynge glorie !” 


— <= 


— a 





THE FOURIER CONVENTION 


Held at Boston, last week, was in itself practical Association. The 
meetings were a “series ’—the audiences a “group.” 





HOMICIDES AND BURGLARS ATTEND! 





“LIBERTY FOR ME, &C.” 
WANTED.—A few able-bodied convicts to volunteer for the war in Mexico, 
in the Second Regiment Philadelphia Volunteers. Unlimited ind t 
held out. Perfect impunity from the law guaranteed. Lots of stealing and 4 
murder to be done. Now's your time, boys! 
All who would wish to escape the gallows or the jail will apply immediately 
to SLITTE WEASAND, ESQ., Col. 24 Regiment P. V. 
Cell No. 10 Eastern Penitentiary, Penn. 
N.B. Petty Larceny will not be a sufficient qualification. 








TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


The following are vespeeay declined: The advertisement in relation to 
Fiddler & Brothers; T. H. Grand-street; J. P.; Lemuel O'Toole; Jabez 
Peabody; Letter from Five Points; Louisa Miriam Infant; the Yankee ° 
Doodle Receipt Book; E.P.M.; E.K. ; : 

What was the subject of 8. W.’s communication? We think the MS is lost. 

“Friar Puck” is almost good enough—but so much below what the author might 

do that we decline the present letter. 
“The Rock of Edges” —No—it is naughty. 








Ue YANKEE DOODLE is printed at No. 7 Spruce Street, New York, Wy 
J. A. Fraetas & Co., and published every Sarurvay moagnine at WiLLiam 
Graman’s, 160 Nassau Street, Tribune Buildings. Price, 6} cts. per copy, or $3 
per annum, in advance. —- by mail for subseription, or remittances 

7 , post paid, “ Yankee Doodle, New York.—care of 
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WE i. Graham, Tribune Buil 
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YANKEE 


FLOWERS AND SNOW-STORMS. 


N winter we learn, at last, to appreciate all the bean- 
ty of flowers, and to hate ourselves for the heedless 
waste with which, in the prodigal summer-time, we 
were prone to fling them unenjoyed away. When 
the snow is abroad upon the earth with its cold, keen 
sparkle, sending a shock of frozen electricity along 
the shivering nerves, what will not the heart give for 
the warm spicy breath of a single flower! and how 
precious becomes every leaf of the tender and fra- 
-\\, grant lingerers of balmy hours, coaxed by dainty 
j\\\\care and the nursing of daintier fingers to outlive 

|\cheir sunny season and embellish the frore winter with 
their fragrant loveliness! So, when the drift of 
Time’s mystery becomes apparent on our temples, 
and Youth’s hopeful sighs freeze into fantastic frost- 
pictures above our brows, how mourn we over all the flowers of life, 
unplucked, unrifled of their sweets, and left to wither idly upon the 
stem! With intensest longing we yearn to retrace our path, to cherish 
in our bosoms every neglected flower, to enrich ourselves with all the 
wealth of life which in our haste we madly squandered. Byt alas! the 
past is the irrevocable. The snows of our winter will not melt, nor 
comes there another spring for the wintry heart. The navigation once 
closed between the Albany and New-York of our system, and all travel 
ever after must be by way of some roundabout Housatonic Railroad or 
Bridgeport steamer ; liable to all kinds of accidents, perils and disasters 
—run off the track here, stranded there—drowned to-day, blown up to- 
morrow. Nothing is any longer certain except uncertainty, nothing 
inevitable but doubtful probability. 

But the present is ours—and the future is at least not another’s.— 
What flowers yet remain by the wayside, or what few beams of warm- 
er sunshine, astray from Heaven, still light up our path, let us hasten 
to enjoy—-to inhale to the uttermost every breath of fragance, to bask 
in every ray of the warm and precious light. At every step the road 
grows bleaker and the prospect drearier—soon not a ray nor a flower 
will be left. Let us then glean as we go, and carry into the Siberia of 
our old-age exile our arms and bosoms full of the blessings amid which 
we still are lingering. And you especially, oh disappointed Ten Thon- 
sand! who have so often besought Yayxee Doonte for the early num- 
bers of his beautiful picture-paper ! rejoice that he gives you, at length, 
an opportunity to gratify your earnest wishes. Yes, my children! 
Yankee Doopte yields. He will republish his first-born papers, and 
give them to you, fonr bound together, in loving and lovely Monthly 
Parts. The beginning of these shall be ready for you on the first cold, 
sparkling morning in February—as cheerful a time for any thing so 
fair and dear to be born in as any day that they embellish Almanacs 
withal. 













Wankee Doodle's Musical Dictionary. 


WE shall say very little about 
in this place.because, funny graph- 
ically speaking, it would be no 
Ez matter to say anything new 
of it, though by no means Ezr 
to make head or tail of news 
without it. It is we]l to remark, 
however, that E is the dominant 
of A natural and the subdoniinant 
of B natural; which particularly 
concerns those awkward people 
who have no ease. But they 
should not act too largely upon 
our suggestion, for this young 
lady with the great E has evi- 
- dently so little ease that she is 
“ piping her eye” at the head of our musical diction- 
ary; a very improper thing, for the musical alphabet 
has no I to pipe. She may however be excusable, 
for she oeitalaly has “drappie in her E,” and the 
expression and complexion of her nose indicate at 
least a blushing acquaintance with the Demon of Drink. 
_ Excorre—A French word, which being translated 
into American, means, “ We intend to get the worth of 
our money.” Consequently, when it is used, the per- 
former does not repeat the piece just given,—as the 
word seems to indicate,—but plays another. Authori |} 
ties, Ore Butt, Sivor1, Herz, De Meyer, &c. ; 

Extre-mets — Movements introduced in French 
music and dinners, between the principal portions of the 
performance, of which they are by far the best part; the French being 
quite as little skilled in the solids of music as of the table. 

Equivocat Cuorp—An obsolete name for the diminished seventh. 











4 








The name being now at liberty, it may with great propriety be applied 
to some of the chords given by the chorus of the Opera company. 

Espressivo—Expressively. The Half Hourly Hash furnishes some 
remarkable instances of the Express-ive lie. 

Evenosy—The attentive perusal of Yanxer Doopte is the surest 
way to make you fanny. 

Execution—Performance, This word was probably introduced in 
music to enable witty young gentlemen to make a poor pun at the 
expense of a poor artist. 

Ecseinshancas te irregular, incoherent composition, written with 
the design of violating correct rule and good taste. Most modern 
Operas are extravaganze without the design. 


IF 


F—The fourth note of the natural seale. As the key of F requires 
but one flat, it is the most fitted for amateur solo performances. 

Fa—The fourth syllable of the Italian solfegge; but the first of the 
Welsh, if we rely upon the authority of a well-known giant whose con- 
stant practice was “ t'a, fe, fi, fo, fam.” 

Finpte Stick—A violin beau. 

Firer—A performer on the fife. As fifers and drummers always go 
together, Pearl-street probably abounds with them. 

Fixs—A word which composers rarely forget to place at the end of 
their compositions. 

F ix Avt.<-F cannot be in alt without making it falty. 

Fiat.—for a perfect comprehension of this word the reader is 
ae to examine his friends, if he have any ; if none, to examine 

imself. 

Fiutre—An instrament which being first bored itself, bores others 
forever after. 

Frexca Hory—The common horn of the orchestra is called the 
French horn from its origin. Perhaps the same reason demands that 
other horns quite as common should have the same name. 

Frets—Small bridges placed on the finger-board of the viol to pro- 
duce the different notes ; bat which produced only fretfulness in the 
performer and violation of harmony in the performance. The fret is 
obsolete save in the matrimonial duet in which it is constantly used and 
with great effect. It is most frequently found in the opening movement. 

Fucue—This word is supposed to be a corruption of fd, e. 

Fort Turs—A turn consisting of four notes. When this is well 
done the singer almost always gives another; on the principle that “ one 
good turn deserves another.” 

Funpamentat Basz.—All the discords and imperfect concords known 
were for ages believed to be founded upon a fundamental base, but this 
is denied by the advocates of universal harmony. It is remarkable that 
the only perfect concord, the fifth, has no fundamental base, and is intol- 
erable to the ear unless preceded and followed by discord or imperfect 
concord. 

Fvocoso.—Full of fire. New York before the introduction of the 


| Croton was decidedly fuocoso. 





WHAT A PITY! 





Tue packet of the first of the month for Liverpool started this 


| 
sad | 
= | time without leaving its mails behind it—we mean the letter mails—for 


we have reason to suspect that more than one fair Bostonian would 
have desired some such detention as has happened of late to the letters, 
with respect to at least one of the gallant passengers. 
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YANKEE DOODLE. 
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EARS. 
A Tait: wirn a Monat. 


There was an old jackass lived out on the hills, 

He moistened his tongue in the chrystalline rills ; 

The greenest of herbage and choicest of grass 

Were at the control of this stubborn jackass. 

Too lazy to work, he grew frantic at play 

And kicked up his heels on the warm, summer day. 

No clarion could match his effulgence of wey : 

When .~4 master said “come,” he replied with a 
neig 

So much for oats in the place of good hay. 

He could clear any fence when his spirits were gay— 

For where there’s a will, there is always a way— 

He resembled the charger of brave Captain May, 

Who rode a small beast when he captured Vecay, 

And forth from the cannon wheels dragged out his 


prey: 
Hurray! 

This stubborn old ase was in body so able 

That nothing could hold him short of a cable ; 

So he pulle 
stable. 

Sesseteng weuts certainly have to be done ! 

By and by his good master got sick of the fun, 

And said, “ by Gemini! he shan’t run ;” 

For matters had reached such a terrible pass 

He’d break thro’ the fences and eat up the grass 

That belonged to another ; 


For he was a thief as well as jackass, 


Nor even respected the rights of a brother, 
! 


Alas 
It is certain that he, though a thief and defaulter, 
Of his own accord wouldn't come to a halter. 
No slip-noose or cord could hold him in check— 
*T was a part of his Magna Charta 
Of his master and self to prove which was the 
smarter, 
And choose the best means of breaking his neck. 
So stubborn a brute should have been consigned 
To the cord or the lash till he changed his mind 
Sooner or later ; 
*T would have done him good for a time to be 
In the Circus or Bowery Amphithe- 


ater. 
His master, discouraged at last with his ass, 
Pettishly told him to ge to grass— 
With a kick in the hinder quarter— 
And never to show his ears any more 
With his assinine phiz to darken his door, 
Except when he came to water. 
And so his master discharged him greeting 
To a field that adjoined the methodist meeting. 
Whenever the itor began to pray 
This stubborn old ass began to bray, 
And set the children a-laughing that way, 
They couldn't stop if they tried to— 
*T was like an old ram’s horn playing out of tune 
The Banks and Braes of Bonnie Doon, 
Or something to please “ the man in the moon,” 
Or the tune that the “ Old Cow died to.” 
Or rather 'twas like the Baron’s horn, 
When the tunes got frozen one frosty morn, 
And frightened the maiden all forlorn, 
As she sat alone ; 
For suddenly they began to thaw, 
And the sound they made was rough and raw, 
Like that which is eg a jewsharp, and jaw- 
ne. 
The “yy tion all shook at the knees 
When the 


breeze, 
Scaring the blossoms away from the trees. 
The sexton was sculptured high up on a perch 
In a sort of a loft overlooking the church, 


And r thought that his tools would need looking| 


rT; 
For the co: ation were dying with laughter. 
The seceen halt choked in the midst of bis grace, 
And the clerk was compelled to cover his face, 
As well as the younger blades; 


out the rafters and kicked down the| Th 


last of his voice was mixt with the 





And a prinked-up old maiden turned black as the ace 
Of spades! 


es 

Why you never saw such a time in your life; 

: ° ry on earth could equal the strife. 
uch a quadrup putrem soniiu: 

And the Rulers in Israel) said what shall we do! 

Will christian forbearance permit it to pass 

To be bothered to death by an old jackass? 

And all his extempore braying abide 

As certain as Sunday—confound his hide ! 

There was a big Cuffee sat up in the loft, 

He coughed till he laughed and he laughed till he 


coughed ; 
The parson beheld him convulsed with a grin, 
And oh! what a pickle that parson was in! 
The elder was handing the plate around 
When all of a sudden he heard the sound— 
With a musical jingle the plate he let fall, 
And down went the pewter, the coppers and all ! 


e parson went with bold effrontery 
And told the owner of the ass— e 
“ Sir, it’s a shame in a christian country 
For to let this foe ony come to pass. 
It does'nt seem to be just the thing 
That your ass with his brutal nater 
Should make our holy house of the Lord, 
To be worse than any theyater. 








When the papers were signed and the business was 
over, 

He would send off his ase to a different clover. 

So the next Sunday the ass behaved worse than 


before, 
And nothing could exceed the “ diapason” of his roar. 
The next Sunday I said—and also the next— 
He interrupted the text. 


The fourth of July was close at hand 
With crackers and with brandy ; 
Hail Columbia, Happy Land! 
Yankee Doodle Dandy ! 
A caravan approached the town j 
With five and thirty cages, } 
} 





With snakes and birds and beasts of prey, 
And monkeys of all ages. 
The owner of the ass he looked at the bill, 
Said he, I’m determined to & I will. 
So he went to the rack 
And he called on his jack, | 
And he got on his back, | 
And he gave him a whack— 
“Come along,” said he ; | 
“ Let us hasten to see 
The Menagerie. 
There’s an elephant there, 
And a grisly bear, 





Come,” said the parson, “ what'll you take Two porcupines, (a prickly pair,) 

To carry your beast away? Besides a wild horse, 
Accept five dollars for heaven's sake, A rhinoceros, 

Or at least for the sabbath day.” And what will prove interesting to you, I dare say, 
Then the owner declared he'd have veng at| A spotted, a speckled, a streaked Zebray. | 

least . ‘ Come.” said the master, “ we'll go if you will— 

For speaking a libel against his beast ; It yon will play Jack, 1 will play Jill.” 
That he was acreature gentle and kind, “Ha!” said the best, “I’ve no doubt that you will— 
Only he sometimes changed his mind, It takes two to make a bargain you know.” 


Or thro’ “ absence of mind” he refused to go, 
Or ran like a deer at the sound of wo! 
Every one has his foible, you know !— 
That he was a mark for the vulgar throng 
Whenever they happened to pass ; 
Because his ears were a little long, 
And because he was called an ass. 
“ Well,” says the parson, as his hat he tries on, 
“One man’s meat is another man’s pison. 
But I cannot tell you more nor less 
Than I'm grieved for your obliquity ; 
You are in the gall of bitterness 
And bonds of iniquity : 
But not to let this matter quite pass, 
Pray how many dollars will you take for your ass?” 
“ Sir,” said the man, for his rage ran hig’ 
“ Pray look in my pocpere, or lift the lid, — 
Did you ever see anything green in my eye ?” 
He answered, “I never did.” — 
Then the owner became conceited and funny, 
And he positively refused to take any money ; 
He said that he hated the methodist meeting, 
And he wished he had 500 sheep, and he'd set them 
a-bleating, 
And he wished he had a herd of asses to bray, 
And he’d set them all agoing upon the Sabbath day ; 
And he wished he had a bull, and he wished he had 
a bison— 
For he hated the methodist meeting like pison. 
At last, adding insult to injury, he 
Split the nose of his ass when he came from a spree. 
if ever the beast had made a hit, — 
He distinguished himself when his nose was slit. 
This brought the methodist meeting to terms— 
They assembled a second Diet of Worms ; 
And they voted five hundred dollars that day 
To send the obdurate ass away— 
Away, away, away— 
To send the obdurate ass away 








So he braced his hind legs and said he would’nt go : 
ur at least the same thing for a quadruped, 
For he would’nt be druv and he would’nt be led. 
He stood a kickin’ the gate with prodigious wrath 
And would’nt budge or stir an inch on the path ; 
And every now and then, as it rains it snows, 
As it hails it blows, 
He gave a brassy flourish thro’ the slit of his nose. | 
“Well,” says the master, “ this is pluck. 
"m stuck. 
He cut a stick close by the church, 
As it would not do to waver— 
Said he to the ass, a taste this birch 
And see how you like the flavor.” 
Now the ass took the bit in his 
Over bush, over brier ; 
Till at last to his master’s wonderment, 
He arrived all chafing before the tent, 
With his eyes on fire. 
The star-spangled banner waved over the land, 
And the band of music was handy ; 
Hail Columbia, Happy Land! 
Yankee Doodle Dandy! 
What next befel 
*T were sad to tell ; 
However, I guess I may as well. 
The ass is making his final bow— 
Ye who have tears prepare to shed them’now ! 
The elephant’s trunk, (it was made in Moroacco,) | 
He was sporting about, when there came asirocco, | 
Which blew down the tent and killed the poor Jocko | 
With all his grimaces. | 
The elephant stood in his grandest array, } 
Exposed to the ass in the ligne of the day. | 
His soul sank within him—he uttered a bray, | 
And fell down dead in the traces. | 
MORAL | 
There’s many an ass that can make a noise, 
And set himself down as one of the b’hoys ; 


and went 





The owner said he'd take three weeks to consider—) But the moment he looks at the elephant’s tru 


While the ass tried his nose he'd consult the) His heart dies within him, he loses his s; 


widder— 
(For one of these fair ones was up for a bidder.) 


Just put to the test his bravado and brass, 
And you'll find that your lion is only an ass. 





BULWER’S LAST. 


A WESTERN paper announees (without flourish, thus evincing the 
sincerity of the notice) Butwenr’s last for sale. 
the literary Baron’s measure, the people of Yankeed 
care a straw, unless it be for the measure of his verse, or of his fame ; 
but to speak thus gravely of his last /—a thing in which a cobbler, 
verily, might be interested—is betraying too strongly our love and ve- 


neration for the distinguished author. 


| 


GOOD NEWS FOR COOPERS. 


Now with respect to 


dled don’t ked 





We see by an advertisement in the newspapers, that the ice business | 
has commenced, and that “ vessels are supplied for their own use, or | 
in hogsheads.”” We suppose that the vessels are packed in 
hogsheads to ensure the ice against melting. The announcement must 
create a great sensation among the coopers. 








ON MIRRORS. 


In times of yore, ere glass was known, 
And ere good manners were abolished, 
Mirrors, as has been often shown, 
htly polished ; 
and pains, 
ich, forsooth, we're always vaunting, 
In Mirrors now the brass remains, 
While polish is entirely wanting. 


Were made of brass and bri 
But spite of modern skill 
of whi 





Tribune. 


NO DOUBT OF IT. 


“The ind of all quarrymen is to be blowed up,” exclaimed an | 
Irishman, when he saw his companion knocked over by a fragment of | 
rock during the process of blasting, The end of all fanatics is imbecility, 
says Yanker Doopie on reading Cassius M. Cray’s letter in the 








te The darnedest party in the United States is doubtless that of the 
Anti Renters,—and it must needs be doubly so, since it darned itself to 
the new broacloth of Gov. Youre of New York. Such a proceeding 
can but make the rent worse. 
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LETTER FROM A GENTLEMAN IN THE DARK. 
Mr. Yankee Dooptre: 


Honored Sir—Your unbleached fellow-citizens of the “ Ancient Do- 
minion,” being in great perplexity, humbly beg your kind offices in 
their behalf. Our dusky presence has been so unfortunate as to cast a 
shadow on our chief magistrate’s enlightened equanimity, and thereupon 
he proposes to cut up our ebony, root and branch. Now, kind sir, can 
you not advise us what is best to do in our present extremity? We ask 
you, in the language of our great eastern cousin, “Black Day,” “where 
are weto go?” North Carolina will notreceive us, for the complexion 
of her population is quite pitchy enough already. Ohio’s exquisite sen- 
sibility has just been too painfully shocked by Mr. Ranpowpn’s execu- 
tors, to endure another dark visitation from the land of Roanoke; and 
as for other neighbors, Maryland is groping in her own obscuration, and 
Pennsylvania, in addition to her blackness of illimitable carbon, is a little 
dusky from repudiation. In our extremity, we have cast our eyes to- 
ward the father-land, but a dark blue lies between, too broad for 
| swimming, too deep for wading, and we have no ships. The ancestors 
of our worthy Governor brought our fathers across for nothing—but 
the small bonus of life and limb for the privilege of landing in a Chris- 
tian community; but we their descendants are not permitted to remain 
on any terms, nor by any means facilitated to go. e have been think- | 
ing of making a rush for the Mammoth Cave; but are afraid that if we | 
add the gloom of our present prospects to the darkness already there, 
even Hope will abandon us at the entrance; and besides, we can’t 
but remember the recent fate of our Barbary cousins in a similar refuge 
| place, where the gallant Frenchmen tried their hands at making human 
' ae by the wholesale. In short, sir, we see no way of escape but 
through the grim portal by which all must, sooner or later, down- 
ward into the blackness of darkness, where if the Ethiopian cannot 
change his skin, he can hardly make darker the complexion of his for- 
tunes. Now, Mr. Yanxer Doone, as you are esteemed a humane 
gentleman, and cunning in all ’cute contrivances, we trust you will 
kindly consider the dusky features of our case, and be pleased to forward 
usa ee for Dying Made Easy, and thus save our humane Governor 

“The dark damnation of our taking off.” 
Yours in total eclipse, 
ALLMENAREBORN FREEANDEQUAL. 














LATEST MOVE IN THE FASHIONABLE WORLD. 


It is now the custom amongst the Front Three Hundred to take the 
carriage cushionsinto the house under their white thibet opera-cloaks, and 
arrange them on the narrow seats—the cavalier in attendance holding the 
fan, hood, play-bill, opera-glass, &c. while this pretty maneuver is being 
performed. We understand that it is the intention of the spirited lessee 
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GOT A BAD COLD. 


o ——_ 


—_— 





“You mover ox, Birt—I’ve cot sucn a cotp I can’t ao rt.” 


“ Ere’s THE Try-sune, Ertp, Home Journat anp Yarns Doopie 
—ONLY SIX CENTS—ERE THEY aw!” 





to have for the future a boy stationed at either side of the dress circle 
and another in the center overlooking the parquette, to signalize this 
pretty and comfortable fashion, so that the movement may be simulta- 
neous throughout the house At the word “charge—cushions!” the 
right arm will extend one of the leather comforters in a horizontal posi- 
tion upon the bench, while the other, sustained perpendicularly in the 
left, will be gracefully inclined against the back. At the next moment 
the orchestra will give a grand crash in six horns, and the ladies will 
establish themselves and their new fashion comfortably for the evening. 





WHOSE IS THE COMPLIMENT? 





HE “ only paper in New-York” has re- 
cently pub! 

Europe on various momentous topics, 
purporting to be written by the wife of | 
the Editor. The readers of the journal 
declare that either these letters are the 
production of the Editor himself, or else 
she is the author of all the splendid 


INFORMATION WANTED. 


The subscribers to the Opera, and the public pm, are kept ina 
shameful state of ignorance as to the names of the individuals who per- 
form several important functions in bringing out Linda di Chamouniz, 
and who are to continue their good offices for Lucia di Lammermoor, 
Nina pazza per amore, and several other young ladies of like character 
and similarly situated. True, in addition to the names of the perform- 
ers and leader, me | are daily advised of the names of the Directors, the 
Acting Manager, the Stage eee, the Chorus Director, the Promp- 
ter,—the gentleman who sits under that half-of-a-green-umbrella looking 
affair, and annoys the audience by saying in a loud stage whisper what 
the singers are about to sing,—the public knows the names of all these, 
but it is left in profound ignorance of the names of the door-keepers, the 





ished several letters from Seat Distributers, and the Candle Ligne, Who scrubs the stage, and 
3 


sweeps the house? Who dresse 


e prime donne? Who powders 
Sanquirico’s head, and above all,who cut off his moustache and left his nosg 
bending over his mouth in solitary and unsupported grief? Itis a mat- 
ter of much more interest to the public that it should be informed on 


these points, than upon some others where the directors give very ample 





leaders which have produced so many 
crises and revolutions throughout the 
world since Napoleon. What with his 
wife and the rest of his “leaders,” the 
poor Editor seems not to know exactly 
which way to look. 


Ss. F. 
Pon wants to know if these initials 
stand for “ Stupid Fiction.” Nothing 
more likely. 








A PROBLEM NOT IN EUCLID. 


Will Yanxeex Doop.e submit this problem to the Hon. Cave 
Jounson? If the Boston Times publishes fourteen columns of adverti- 
sed letters, how many bushels of newspapers and peridicals are sold by 


| 
| 
| 
j 


information. Will they see to it? 





FOSSIL REMAINS. 


It is be ag among the officers of the Naval Lyceum, that traces 
of gigantic fossilized remains have been discovered in Brooklyn, in the 
excavations for a dry dock now being attempted. It is supposed by the 
very able geologist who sanctioned the last appropriation to the abject 
of this patient labor, that the mammoth creature sunk in this morass 
just prior to the commencement of the present undertaking, and that it 
—s has an upright position, its feet meeting upon a substratum of 
clay. This is deemed a sufficient reason for the prosecution of the 
work, and, should the learned gentleman’s opinions prove correct, the 
future support of the structure will be devolved upon the animal’s 
shoulders—if they be sufficiently broad. 





Yanxee Doopte knows two friends, the one of whom loves the other 
for his talents and acquirements, and this latter the first for his warm 





| the postmasters of the principal cities for waste paper ? 


_—...._ 








heart and manly frankness. Now the last would be loved fer his warm 
heart and the first for his talents. 
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“You pon T say so!” 


THE MAN THAT ARGUED WITH MR. 





“Yes sin—l’VE ARGUED THAT PINT A HULL HOUR WiTH DanreL WEBSTER, AND COULD'NT CONVINCE HIM!’’ 


WEBSTER. 





MEXICAN WAR. 


Rational, PHiLosopHIcAL, AND MORE L.conomicaL 1HAN PEaAcE !— 
Larest News rrom Wasuinctron—Tnramenvous.y Important 
IF TRUE. 

Yayxezt Doon.e has the pleastre to lay before the public, what the 
og will hateh if it please—a piece of the most astonishing intelligence 
r 





pondent. This faithful correspondent, after having obtained the infor- 


arms—and got it despatched by the lightning telegraph—the first littoral 
male that has been so dispatched. The letter was of such tremen- 
dous consequence and magnitude that it took two first elass thunderbolts 
to drag and push it on. 

We hasten to break the seal and extract the oil of the letier: 


Wasuiseton, 54 min. 40 sec. past midnight. 
Dear Yanwek Doopte: 


The Cabinet have at last resolved to do what would have saved the 
whole of the last camp pain, if they had done it at first. They have re- 
solved to attack the sea, the climate and the mountains of Mexico. As 
the people of Mexico, especially the better half of them, are no obstacle 
to the progress of our arms, but quite the reverse, the troops will be 
wisely withdrawn. 

A grand commission, consisting of the three most classical members, 
Hon. R. C. Wintaror, Hon. R. Barnwect Ruert, and Hon. Savusace 
Sawyer, is to be sent to the Hellespont to fish up the chain and whips 
with which Xerxzs so successfully confined and punished that arm of 
the sea. The way these instruments of marine torture will be applied 
to the cantankerous waves of the Gulf of Mexico, will be a caution to all 
ininor mud-puddles. 

As to the climate, the command will be given to Professor Espy, un- 
der the title of Ventilator General of the Mexican War. His first move- 








om Washington, received from, by°and of his Washington corres- | 


| 


| 
| 


these-patent smoke-drawers, india-rubber tubes will be extended to Vera 
Cruz and Tampico, by means of whieh the yellow fever can be cooled, 


| and Popocatepetl, and cap them with his patent smoke-drawers. Front | 
Capinert Coussers—Entine Cuanee or Tactics—Tar War MADE | 


conquered, thrashed into a blue ague, at the shortest notice. The same } 
| system will enable the Ventilator General to apply the hydropathic tac- | 


| ties to the dry season, and, vice versa, the tapping, cupping, bleeding, 
blistering, dessicating system of warfare to the wet season. In short 
| Gen. Espy will be able to conquer not only a piece but the whole of that 
climate as fast as he can meet it on the field of battle. 
To attack the mountains, a corps of sap-heads and minors will be rais- 


mation from the most authentic source—to wit, the key-hole of the Cab- | ey consisting of distinguished members of Congress and their hopeful 


inet Counsels—wrote a letter: and being in too great a hurry to attach | sons 54 of the former to 40 of the latter, to be headed by the Executive 
his signatnre, attached himeelf to it—literally sealing it with his own | 


} in ae The corps will immediately dig under the mountains, and 
in 


‘act under the whole great Mexican table-and, the minors having had | 
experience in digging uuder tables. The high tariff cotton Whigs hav- 


ing been steeped in acid ever since the p e of the present revenue- 
law, will then be in a highly explosive state. ‘Though their explosions 
have heretofore been very harmless in the open air, yet being rammed 
into the hole and wadded down by Mr. Wanpy ‘I'nompson, Mr. Suipet. 
will apply himself as a match, and blow the whole of Mexico into the 
middle of the next century. Mr. Potx having thus chastised the sea, 
conquered the climate, blown up the mountains and forgotten the three 
former victories, will only have to carry out his masterly policy of letting 
Santa Anna and Parepes nse up each other, to be able to congratu- 
late his beloved and wonderful country with another “ bloodless annexa- 
ticn.” Of course the mines that will be opened in blowing up the 
mountains will vastly more than pay all the expenses of the enterprise. 
am, dear Yanxre Doop te, 
Yours, with distinguished consideration, 
BY THUNDER. 


ANOTHER TRAITOR IN THE CAMP. 


We learn from our special correspondent that General Tayior has 
discovered a sad traitor im his camp, called Private Whisky, who has 
for a long time been infesting the army, fomenting duels between the 
officers and setting the soldiers by the ears. The culprit immediately 











ment will be to blow up the fires of the Volcanoes, particulary Orizaba ‘ received summary sentence from the General’s own mouth. 
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POLITICAL ECONOMY. 

Wuatever may be thought of the justice of the Mexican War, every 
one must admit and admire the economy with which the agents of the 
Government manage the details of the busi pecially the equip- 
ment and keeping of the volunteers. One of the daily papers contains a 
minute account of the condition of the volunteers at Fort Hamilton, 
from which it appears they are quite as badly off as that respectable and 
numerous class of citizens known as the Out-door Poor—having no 
blankets to sleep under, no shoes to wear and frequently nothing to eat. 
As a speciinen of the economical manner in which the men who sailed 
last week were equipped, the account states that in one company of 90 
men there were exactly 37 spoons, 14 forks and 39 knives. These use- 
ful utensils may be summed up thus: 

Spoons, (not including the officers,) 





37 

ORKS, . ° . ‘ . ° ° “ . ° . a 

Knives, (exclusive of Bowie Knives presented by citizens,) 39 

Total, 0 
Which you see is exactly one em and altogether a capital arrange- 
ment. It is true that at soup the fortunate possessors of the spoons will 
have rather the advantage of their messmates ; but when it comes to the 
more substantial courses the knife and fork men can go ahead in their 
turn. This calculation also nitric-acidizes the — idea that knife 


and fork are one—it being clearly shown by figures, which cannot lie, 
that there are 39 of the former to only 14 of the latter. 





ADVERTISEMENT. 


Tue advertiser, a native of New-England, and a descendant of the 
Pilgrim Fathers, having by reason of high-minded and generous deal- 
ing, acquired considerable property, is about furnishing his house with 
antique furniture of the celebrated “Mayflower style of Architecture ;’ 
and being in want of a few articles, requests the attention of the public 
to the following list: 

30 to 40 dozen of the chairs that came out in the Mayflower—(not 
particular about the original invoice, nor the names of the consignees 
ir Plymouth.) 

A Pilgrim kitten—a direct descendant of the cats that came out in the 
Mayflower. 

Pier Glasses, Ottomans, Sofas, Teté-a-teté’s, Hatstep’s Dyspeptic 
Chairs, or any other furniture the Pilgrim fathers brought with them. 

Two servant women who have never lived out of sight of the blessed 
sacred, emblematic “ blarney stone ” of New-England. 

A Pilgrim lad who is willing to please every body; agree with them 
in sentiment; black boots, &c. 

A rhyming dictionary of words expressive only of great, good and 
noble acts, to assist in posing verses laudatory of the “stern virtues” 
of the Pilgrim fathers, and their descendants. 

The best representation of a hanging witch made in wax, witha 
suitable inscription from some of the Pilgrim poets, for a mantel orna- 
ment. A liberal price may be asked. Address 

“PLYMOUTH ROCK,” care of Yanxez Doopte. 


queen 


NEW SURGICAL OPERATION. 


A man had his thigh amputated by the Harlem Railroad on Saturday, 
and died in six hours after. By the ordinary mode of operation men 
have been known to linger for weeks in great pain, and even not to 
die at all from its effects. The great advantage of Railroads, therefore, 
is at once apparent—especially as the amputation was entirely gratui- 
tous, there being nothing the matter with the leg at first. 











THE OHIO FRESHET. 


Yanxexr Doopte understands that a concert on a large scale is to be 
got up for the benefit of the sufferers by the recent inundation in Ohio, 
at which several of our amateurs most distinguished in society will give 
their aid. He has not yet learned the precise evening on which this 


| concert is to take place ; but from the well-known activity and prompt- 
| ness of the public on these occasions, he presumes it will be very soon 





indeed. 





TAKING A POSITION. 


Tue newest feature in the political ball-room is the “ Preston King 
Polka”—a rapid, energetic movement in which the parties seem to ar- 
range themselves as much for fighting as for dancing. The Chivalry of 
the South, which has so long leaned upon the Democracy of the North, 
has taken the alarm at the changing of partners and position occasioned 
by the introduction of this dance ; and it is even whispered that there is 
a plan on foot to blow out the lights and break up the whole party in a 
row. 





MOVEMENTS OF DISTINGUISHED PERSONAGES. 


Sienora Crocca has arrived in the city preparatory to the execution of 
an indefinite ber of pirouettes at the Park. Mr. Croswext, of the 
Argus, has commenced a course of lessons under her tuition, for the 
purpose of preparing himself for the “ Preston —Sae" which is 
to be the fashionable dance at Tammany Hall until 1848. 








WALKING TO A PARTY IN BOSTON. 





“On Lorp! 


I wonper 1F Boston HAS ANY BOTTOM TOIT AT ALL!” 





COMMISSION OF LUNACY. 


WE continually read of highly respectable lawyers sueing for “a com- 
mission of lunacy” and almost as often of the granting of their suits. 
Yankee Doope was for sometime puzzled to divine how a lunacy is 
committed and for what purpose it is desirable that it should be com- 
mitted. But after the reading of a few trials for murder, and seeing the 
effect of lunacy in making null “ disagreeable” marriages, the matter 
became perfectly clear. "People after committing murder or marriage, 
sue for a commission of lunacy to prevent being committed themselves ; 
though after the commission of such deeds,—marriage particularly,— 
Yankee Doopre thinks that this suit might be rejected as surplusage. 


THEIR FRIEND AND PITCHER. 


Tue little Viennoise Dancers made a present of a silver pitcher filled 
with gratitude to Capt. Bartey of the Yorkshire, for his kindness to 
them on their voyage to the United Sta‘es. The captain made a pretty 
speech (which was distinctly heard by the reporters,) and the lovely 

onors took a sorrowful leave of their friend and pitcher. 








A REAL BLESSING TO JULIETS. 


Every one on Monday night remarked the ease and naturalness with 
which Mrs. Mason, as Juliet, fell asleep in the fourth act—but every one 
did not know that a copy of the Evening Mirror had been placed under 
the pillow by the considerate and careful property-man. 





LOGIC IN THE MUD. 
Passancer.—Hillo, driver! why the d—I did you stop in the mud? 
Driver.—Sure, you didn’t pull right then. 
P.—Right, indeed—why you stupid fellow, I pulled three times before 
you'd stop. 
D.—Arrah, that’s it. Isn’t pull once let out right—pull twice let out 
left—sure, three pulls manes the mi anyhow, sir! 





ALL RIGHT. 
How. Danie, Wesster arrived at Washington on Friday evening 
in the midst of a tremendous snow-storm. They will all see the drift of 
his movements before the session is over. 





Howoraste Intsrment—To have your verses republished in the 
Evening Post. 
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YANKEE DOODLE’S SERMONS. | and as wide as ever, seems to be looked upon as a very consoling cir- 


| cumstance. 
No. I.—On Prayer. | However, upon these, as upon all other matters, Yankee Doopte has 


Yankee Doopts is a reflecting character; he may indeed be consid- little vex | we se ; and it cannot be denied that he sometimes gets a 
ered as a sort of double reflector, looking fore and aft, though seeming | a ag» on ngs as they are. But he is too indulgent a father to 
to be fully occupied with the present. In spite of the never-ceasing | side Ms Tee ere in any way with the doings of his children ; and be 
bustle and turmoil of his active life, seated at his counting-house desk, § de Md the ie a, a faith in his favorite maxim of Go-ahead ! 
evolving wily schemes of money-making; out among the Northwestern bu 7 toes a hae y all interests will be reconciled, and all things be 
Indians exchanging beads, finery and “strong waters” for sables, bea- | "YOUSHt into the best — shape within his prosperous domains. 
ver and bear-skins; clearing # the waste places ;’’ catching whales in | Among his numerous children are some few, who not being aliogether 
northern waters or codfish off Newfoundland ; building up cities, or | Sti#fied with the sf end theory and practice with regard to the impor- 
digging down hills, (which in his time seem to have relinquished their | ‘8% duty of prayer, have, from time to time, held sundry conversations 
old title of “ everlasting”); hoeing, spinning, itinerating “ down east ” with their respected progenitor upon this subject ; conversations which, 
on a mission of healing among superannuated tin kettles, ladles and | would seem, have not been wholly without effect upon his mind. 
stew-pans; or pottering a little farther sonth in law-and-constitution- And it is perhaps not improbable that Yanxer Dooptx may be destined, 
making, marring and mending—he has always a thought for the past | °t.2 very distant day, to take lead among the nations of the earth upon | 
and an eve te the fatare. this question, as he has already done upon so many others. It is a fa- 

This peculiarity rans in the family ; and all his children seem to be | Y°rite idea with the individuals just referred to, that inasmuch as deeds | 
more or less imbued with it. Among the more prominent manifesta- | 7° better than words, a prayer of the life, were such a thing possible, | 
tions of this prominent trait may be mentioned the never-failing zeal | would be preferable to ap ls of the lips; that fearless opposition to | 
with which on a well-known holiday occurring during the warm season | wrong, patient labor for the right, a wise adaptation of means to ends 
the whole family congregates in large knots and gatherings all over the | F the sake of ensuring the best interests of all—in fine, that a daily | 
land, to refresh their memories concerning certain events in the past, to practical recognition of the Divine Being as the universal Father of } 
revive the fading reminiscences of alPforgotten feuds, and, (so to | ‘#¢ whole human race as brethren—is TRUK PRayER. 
speak,) to disinter from time to time the “ buried hatchet,” which, after And these notions are by no means confined to a few members of the 
great parade of ening its somewhat rusted edge, and of making large family of Yaxkee Doopie. Across the ocean they are fast be- 
furious-sounding challe: to an invisible enemy, is consigned to the | ©°™ing the actual and operating creed of the day—a creed that ere long 
darkness of oblivion for of one solar year. will work greater wonders than has been achieved by all the patent in- 

With regard to the other datinguishing peculiarity of Yanxxx Doo- | Yentions since the days of Noan’s Ark. Meet 
pue’s large and interesting family, viz: their keen “look out” for the Throughout Europe, a faith in the “fervent effectual prayer of right 
fature, little need be said; for it is already as well and as widely known | @tio is rapidly gaining ground, and in England, Germany, and espe- 
as are these amiable individuals themselves. The purchasing of “ lots” cially in France, many ardent friends of humanity are urging this living 
in woodland sites where cities are to be; the taking out of patents for | teed upon the acceptance of the age. 
wonderful inventions that shall prove to future years that “some things We have just come across a little book lately sent over from France, 
can be done as well ag others bs the toughness of perseverance with | Witten by Jzas Journer, who calls himself * the Apostle of Reform ; 
which young and active spirits, abandoning the plain comforts and sim- and we wind up our somewhat lengthened disquisition by translating 

le pleasures of “the old homestead,” and going forth to seek their for the especial behoof of Yankeedoodiedom, the following stanzas on 
ortunes in the far western wilds, bear up for years against hardship and ‘ 
dangers, and strong in the faith of “ Go-ahead!" work on toward a PRAYER. 
bright and thriving future; this abundantly testifies to the activity of 
the faculty of prevision as developed, if not upon the national cranium, 





[FROM THE FRENCH OF JEAN JOURNET.] 


at least in the outgoings of the national life. To pray, oh listen! for I speak the word of Gop! 
The most notable result of this previsient faculty, (pardon the coinage Is to enrich and cultivate the sterile earth; 

gentle reader, it is a word that should have been concocted long ago, It is to dry the marsh, and from its sickly sod _ 

and Wessrter and every body else should thank us for its fabrication, ) To cail the garden’s blooming verdure into birth ; 

is the interest that would seem to be universally felt in the subject of a With spreading trees the mountains rugged hights to dress, 

future life ; and which, probably by attracting the attention of the mem- Arrest with solid dykes the waves’ destructive might, 

bers of this numerous family to the thought of a destiny on the other With stately aqueducts the thirsting towne to bless, 

side of the “ meewes bourne, ”’ incites every body to make some sort And for the Laborer win noble Labor’s right! 

of preparation for the inevitable change. Among the many expedients : 3 - : . 

pel -7 to for this purpose, the pe 7 of Preing is ecidedly the a ee is to unveil Gon a = ah th —— hoes 

most in vogue ; for, being in itself an extremely easy sort of thing, and . agli exis sd th, = 7 a “ —* 

one which can be attended to, (as the venders of certain “ infallible “4 fs "Nevin = avourt oon aa one va ont 

nostrums are wont to say of the taking of their pills,) “ without any To , ae leek —e ap tenet ape gam 

change of diet, or any interruption of ordinary business,” it has attained Un ade hr are aed banish a fies i cieaae’ 

a very wide-spread popularity. Amid the general whirl of the times, it ape =f sags we mg) f Natu ie: B ty Dies 

is truly refreshing to see one steady center round which all may con- He pray 4 bee hidd « oon bi => ae oaiiiine 

gregate ;—one “ fixed point” where you may seek even the most hard- oe PORETONS Se ee ee . 


ened brother mortal with a “ moral” certainty of finding your man; 
for gin-selling deacons, slave-holding freemen, proprietors of fifteen- 
hour-factories, luxurious bankrupts, and injured patriots who stand up- 
on the defensive by carrying carnage and ruin into a sister republic— 
however they may “fight shy” of each other with regard to every 
thing else, all meet at this great rendezvous. No matter how busy they 
may be buying, selling, cheapening, cheating, building up, tearing down, 
warring, speechifying, speculating, they find time to pray. From steam- 
boats, canal-boats and ships of war, railroad cars, basements of churches 
and of private houses, corners of streets, and dim arches of ancient 
forests, and the “ glorious ” battle-field—both in public and in private— 


a — lose —_ of the mareenen " aid without a | We have been inexpressibly delighted with the considerate delicacy 
it may be assumed as an undeniable fact, that more praying is done | and forbearance with which the wenporary misfortunes of a distinguished 
= = ae a! a Happy eam than wo in er » Sod “ | author have been recently dragged before the public by the newspapers. 
parse of Prastas Made Easy already seferte to and seeni to ~ Beate! . Seeds at ~ faa beg ren we ay tt tr oe ene -n = 
succeeded in interweaving its exercise with all the manifold affairs of | “rer®.n's soworlons-—cwrith heart crashed and brain 1? 


° : ‘ = 0" | trate and powerless—with heart crushed and brain shattered by the 
life. And this, as we before remarked, is surely a great consolation. | sickness and suffering of those most dear to him in life. This shows in 
pony yam 6 eek the 7. ens eee Seay a | a yust and flattering light the prudence and discrimination of the Press, 
grow fat upon thirty-seven cents a day—if foolish women, even wit i t ta the blessings of t tal. 

“‘a sick husband and seven small children” to incite to the duty of liv- pie ee etre ow ree ee eee 





Why is it, answer why, an all-wise Providence 

Our race with cunning hands laborious hath supplied ? 
Wherefore from Him have we received Intelligence, 
Indomitable mind, and brow of lofty pride ? 

It is that labor should with plenty fill the earth ; 

It is that pleasure should the laborer repay ; 

It is that Reason unto Wisdom should give birth, 
That Liberty to Happiness should guide the way! 


== = — —= 








EDITORIAL DELICACY. 








ing, are silly enough to sicken and pine away upon an allowance of | : . 
nine cents in remuneration of two days’ patient drudgery—f little hun- Tere is an on dit abroad that the Common Council has at last recov- 
gry children in soiled ragged clothes, wilt i 


1 , live in the streets, swearing | ered from its “ masterly inactivity” with regard to public,reforms, and 
and fighting—if people will huddle together in cellars while | intends passing a vote to station a body of Star Policemen at eve 
their brethren and sisters are feasting in brilliant homes, or presumptu- | steamboat landing to protect travelers against the importunities of cal 
ously finish a bare-boned existence on the steps of the hundred-thousand drivers and hackmen. Yanxee Doopte hastens to assure his readers 
dollar churches—if others persist in dying under the fires of christian | that there are great doubts as to the truth of this rumor, as the latest 
canuon—the fact that the business of praying “ still goes on” as earnest | reports from the Council Chamber left that body in profound repose. 
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BOMBSHELLS vs. COCOANUTS. 





Rough and Ready—By your LEAVE, str,—I’LL TAKE youR Cocoa SHELLS AND PAY You IN BomB-SHELLS. 


Santa Anna—On NEVER MIND, GENERAL, TAKE THEM ALONG. 
OF THE PISTOL—ALMONTE’S DAMPENED THE PRIMING. 


Mr. Potx ayp I WIL SETTLE THE ACCOUNT. 
Bur I must KEEP UP APPEARANCES. 


Don’? BE AFRAID 





A Plain Statement of Mir. Grown’s Case. 
Mr. Yankee Doopre: 

Dear Sir:—Allow me, through your widely diffused columns, to lay 
a few facts before a candid world. My name is Brown—I am in the 
Retail Grocery Business—I make a decent living by it. I have a small 
family, live in a a small house, and am part owner of a remote pew in 
the gallery of Dr. ’s Church—my address is in the City Directory 
—I am one of some three hundred of the name, in that interesting vol- 
ume. I believe I have told you all—I have never appeared before the 

ublic in connection with any of the great movements of the day—I 
| no gifts of any kind—I make no pretensions whatever—I am a 
simple citizen—an unimportant item of the community in which I live 
—an humble, pill-taking, tax-paying Gothamite; counting one, of course, 
at the usual decennial census, and now and then (reluctantly) serving 
my country in the capacity of Juror—such, and no more, am I, while in 
the normal, or ordinary state. 

Now mark the sequel. An hour ago, and by the merest accident, I 
fell into the company of Dr. , the famous Mesmerizer—he, with 
true enthusiasm, immediately proposed to me to undergo the usual ma- 
nipulations—I assented, and in a few short moments I made my first 
entrance into the abnormal or mesmeric state. Heavens and Earth, sir, 
how can I describe to you the wondrous, the magical transformation! 
Oh, how can I adequately express that illumination of soul, that exalta- 
tion of brain, that expansion of spirit that followed! I became a rapt, 
inspired, glorified being—waited on by angelic forms; in close alliance 
with the land of shadows! at once a “ Poet, Prophet, Priest and King” 
—the fair domain of Nature lay before me, inviting, as it were, my tri- 
— entry—Art and Science laid their treasures at my feet—Time 
and Space acknowledged my supremacy! I saw down the mighty Past, as 
it lay stretched out in clear and glorious perspective—I grasped the great 
mystery of the Present—I read the dark riddles of the Future. As the 
subtle fluid played through the veins and alleys of my frame, I became 

turns Hero, Statesman, Artist, Bard, Critic, Linguist, 








the wily Lours of France! I saw the all-conquering progress, and final 
supremacy of the Anglo-Saxon race! I filled the walls of palaces with 
gorgeous frescoes! I fathomed the dark depths of Hamiet—I saw at a 
glance the magnificent proportions, and the exquisite finish of Paradise 
Lost—I formed friendships with Homer, and Vireit, and Dantrx! I 
mastered at once the elaborate Greek, the ear-splitting Russian, the 
windy, wordy Chinese, and the inartificial Winnebago! Merzzoranti 
was a fool to me, and the admirable Cricuton an ass—I composed 
strains for celestial choirs and angelic orchestras! I unravelled the 
webs of Metaphysicians—I solved at a glance the problems of,the Me- 
canique Celeste! What did I not, in‘that short hour? But alas! these 
were of short duration. Soon did the inexorable Magnetizer commence 
his retrogade notions—soon did he unwind the golden chain of thought. 
Fast and far fled the nimble sprites of fancy—the mysterious influence 
vanished, and I rapidly sank into my ordinary insignificance—my eye 
lost its lustre—my tongue thickened and faltered—memory deserted me 
—soon, soon the familiar sounds of Shad, Molasses, Rum, Sugar, sounded 
in my ears. Yes, the dream was over indeed—faded was the vision! Gay 
butterfly that I thought myself, I became once more the humble grub— 
Brown was himself again. 

Such, sir, are the facts—I leave them with you, and with an enlightened 
public. They will no doubt be perverted and misrepresented by preju- 
dicial minds—be it so—I say no more. 

Your obedient servant, 


THOMAS BROWN, 759 Desbrosses-st. 





‘OH! THAT SCHONNBEIN. 

Tue Southern planters, who have a great way of measuring the im- 
portance of a discovery according to its influence upon their breeches 
pockets, have been thrown into considerable excitement in relation to 
the discovery of the explosive nature of cotton. They think it will be 





r 


b 
Philosopher ! I penetrated the crafty counsels of Metternicn, and 


of 





impossible, if once the negroes take wind of it, to get them to pick an- 
other ball, for fear of being blown to pieces in the process. 
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A rrrenp has recently shown Yaxxer Doopte the model of a very | 
new and ingenious invention with the above title—a patent for which | 
has been secured by the Mayor under the “sanction and approval” of | 
the Common Council. It is a curious contrivance, p ing somewhat | 
of the characteristics of the sHoz and st1L.T—but considerably more of | 
the latter: the preponderance to the side of the stilt being no doubt 
suggested by the nature of the service for which it is intended. It con- | 
sists of two neatly wrought shafts of flexible material, about the length | 
of a walking-cane, with Indiarubber stirrups, like an embroidered slip- | 
per, in which to place the foot, and a girdle of leather to fasten them 
to the hips. The stirrups are placed about eighteen inches from the 
bottom of the shaft, which may be used single or double, as the person 
may be blessed with one or two legs, and is admirably adapted to all 
the purposes of locomotion by those who can maintain their polarity 
under difficulties. A little practice is mecessary before perfection is 
attained in their use; when this is completed, it is thought that both 
ladies and gentlemen may walk the streets without the awkwardness of 
soaking their patent leathers, or getting half-leg deep in the deposits 
which are daily accumulating in the streets to the great consternation of 
the Inspector, and the profit of the street scavengers. This inven- 
tion will, no doubt, be exteusively patronized by the ladies when 
it gets into general use, for then there will be none left to remark | 
on the singularity of a lady walking Broadway on crutches, or hopping | 
up the steps of Stewarrt’s to purchase some newly imported article of 
fashion. ‘The honor of the invention is said to belong to the worthy 
Comptroller, who maintains that without some such plan tax-payers 
cou never get to the Receiver’s office to pay their assessments ; but it 
is the opinion of Yankee Doopce that it is a secret contrivance of the 
Street Inspector, inasmuch as a petition has recently been drawn up | 
to decrease that functio ’s salary, and fix the amount deducted upon 
the little girls who sweep te crossings. 








THUNDER IN THE WINTER. 


The members of the Legislature are anticipating some stormy times— | 
it being pretty well understood that the Anti-Rent question is to come 
upon the carpet again. There is some expectation of a Big Thunder 
storm from the North ; which forbodes some very severe weather during 
the present reign. 





\ THE RETURN OF SANTA ANNA. 

As sung by a high official character at a Cabinet Council, held on the receipt 
of the news that Santa Anna had organized an army of 30,000 men at Saa Louis 
Potosi. 

Arr.—“ Roy’s Wife.” 
Mexico's great Santa Anna, 
Keen, cockfighting Santa Anna, 
Wot ye how he cheated me, 
When he left the gay Havana? 


He vow’'d, he swore, he wad be mine, 
He said he lo’ed me best of onie, 

He won my heart—he’d won my cash, 
Had it not been for Yankee Jouyie ! 


Oh the cunning Santa Anna, &c. 


{ 
Millions twa in shining gold, 
He begg’d in sweet, persuasive manner, 
And California should be mine— 
A present from my Santa Anna! 


Oh the cunning Santa Anna, &c. 


| Wha could doubt his promise fair, 

| Such charming fides Mericana ? 

I ask’d my Congress for the cash, | 
And sent a pass for Santa Anya! | 


Oh the cunning Santa Anna, &c. 


Oh, he is a canty chiel, 
And well in war can flaunt his banner, 

Thousands brave will rue the hour 
I gave our foe his Santa Anya! 


Oh the cunning Sawta Anna, &c. 


His speech sae smooth, his need sae small, 
The mony lands he said he’d gie me! 
To me he ever will be dear, 
Although he’s bilk’d and left his Jesr! 


Oh the cunning Santa Anna, 
Keen, cockfighting Santa Anna, 
How the rogue outwitted me, 
| When he left the gay Havana! 





PATENT MUD AND WATER ESCAPEMENT. 


MR. BOUCK TO MR. WALKER. 


Inperenpent Treasury Orrick, 
. New-York, Jan. 5th 1847. 
To Hon. Rozert J. Warxer: 


Sir—we have just commenced receiving specie into the “ Independent 
Treasury” at this place. On Saturday, the 2nd instartt, we took in about 
sixteen thousand dollars, and on Monday about twenty-two thousand. 
I hope it will be safe in the “ strong box,” but have my fears—as I see 
every day a number of the party prowling about the place, who cast 
suspicious glances at the treasure; and although I have ordered my 
Schoharie cohorts to drive them off, I have not been able to keep the 
place clear—for they soon return again and appear to bring more of the 
same sort with them. Could you not appoint some of them to office, 
and by keeping them employed elsewhere prevent the danger that now 
threatens the “ Independent Treasury” ? Pease give this matter your 
earliest attention, as I fear the danger is real and imminent. 


Very respectfully, 
Your obedient servant, 
W.C. BOUCK. 


P. S.—I have pe been informed by one of my cohorts that the ras 
cals take it for a hen-coop ! Ww. Cc. B. 





HOW THE TAILOR TREATED HIS CUSTOMER. 


The fierce Amrvpra tore his clothes 
In boldly scampering from his foes, 
And swore the Yankee Tayrtor should 
Be bound to make the tatters good. 
Old Zacu dispatched a flag to say 
He’d mend them all another day, 
Or if that didn’t meet his view 
Would even dress him o’er anew. 
And well the Taytor kept his word, 
As all his customers have heard ; 
For if, half dress’d, at Palo Alt 
The chief ran off—was Zacu in fault? 
He merely basted him that day. 
And sewed him up at Monterey. 





CONVENIENCE OF THE TELEGRAPH. 


Governor Youne was the first to receive the full benefit of the Electric 
Telegraph—it having given his Message in such a shape that nobody was 
able to understand a single paragraph of it. Thus the Gevernor is 


| saved a great deal of perplexity hereafter, which might have arisen had 


he put forth any intelligible opinions or taken any palpable positions. 





HOW TO REDUCE A LARGE FAMILY OF CHILDREN. 
Hire one of those houses, advertised as being “ very desirable for 


| families, pleasantly located, with stages and railroad cars passing the 
door every five minutes.” Then let the young ones out to play on 


every fair day. 





On New Year’s day Bill exchanged his new “ Leary” and obtained a 


| most shocking bad castor in return. The “ Leary” was returned to 


“ Bill” the next day, minus the stone it had contained, in place of which 
he found its contents to be a bad head-ache. 





A FLUTTER AMONG THE DOCTORS. 

Tue Reveille says—‘“ In a case recently tried in London before Mr. 
Undersheriff Burcuett, that legal functionary laid down a principle of 
law which strikes us as being both strange and novel. According to it, 
no physician is entitled to payment if his patient dies. 

ANKEE Doopie, who glories in giving every man his due, would 
like to know how many physicians of New-York would ‘retain their 
diplomas under such regulations ; and how many, whose professional 


| visits are now made in costly equipages, would be constrained to take 


to the humbler staff and sandal shoon. 





7ANTED—Respectable employment for several nice young men as clerks, 
accustomed to punctuality and good society. They are now entirely out of 
i. and can be had ata bargain. Address “Sub-Treasury, Custom-House, 





YANKEE DOODLE is printed at No. 7 Spruce Street, New York, + J 
J. A. Fraetas & Co., and published every Saturpay moxnnine at Witiiam H. 
Garanan's, 160 Nassau Street, Tribune Buildings. Price, 6¢ cts. per copy, or $3 
per annum, in advance. Applications by mail for subscription, or remittances 


i 
- money, must be addressed, post paid, “ Yankee Doodle, New York.—care of 
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A TWILIGHT SCENE IN BROADWAY. 








FIRST 


BOY-MAN. 


I say, Phil, where the dence have you been all this blessed afternoon ? 
I’ve looked in at Ftorence’s several times, but confound me if I believe 
Crusoe himself could relish a solitary smasher. 


SECOND BOY-MAN. 
My dear fellow, had you pulled up at Brapsnaw’s, you’d have found 
me with one of the sweetest little charmers this side of Cyprus. 
FIRST BOY-MAN. 
Aha! didn’t I tell you at Etten Tree’s benefit years ago, that some 
gay Beatrice would yet play the mischief with your bachelor notions ? 
SECOND BOY-MAN. 


Yes, but I’m not noosed yet; but with moonlight, an itinerant parson, 
and an extra glass or two added to the temptations of another such drive, 
and hang me if I don’t think Hymen would carry the day against St. 
Benrvict. Take a cigar, Fred? 


FIRST BOY-MAN. 
Thank you, no; these short days I stop with the fourth after dinner. 


SECOND BOY-MAN. 


Fourth, eh! Are you up for the temperance society in your old age? 
Why, this is my ninth. But pray what phrenological parcel have you 
there, Fred? 

FIRST BOY-MAN. 


O, merely a lot of Christmas gew-gaws for the young fry athome. I 
shall be glad when they’ve outgrown such follies. 
SECOND BOY-MAN. 
After all, Fred, don’t you sometimes wish when 


bs were a bo 


ain, 
you see the young rascals peering in at Thompson & eller’s in the 
merry holidays? I do. 


FIRST BOY-MAN. 


Nonsense, Phil! But I must to my barber,—I’ve not been shaved 
since morning. Au revoir! 


SECOND BOY-MAN. 


And here comes my Circe! I say, Fred, if the Governor sits up for 
me to-night, wont he have a watch of it? 





( Ezeunt.) 


| THE TABERNACLE IN TROUBLE—AN 
OPPOSITION LINE. 


| 

| Dean Swirr, preaching a Charity Sermon on a certain occasion , 
took for his text, “ Whoso giveth to the poor, lendeth to the Lord ;” 
and his discourse from it was in these words: 

“ Dear Brethren, you hear the terms of the loan: if you like the se- 
| curity, down with the dust !” 

The financial arrangements at the Tabernacle in Broadway are less 
liberal. The Dean’s hearers were allowed to know the terms,’ before 
they were required to come “ down with the ready ;” but piety, more 
prompt upon its customers at the Tabernacle, requires pay in advance, 
and sends round the contribution boxes before P r proclaims 
the conditions of the gospel sold at that establishment. This system is 
admirably contrived for purposes of security from loss; since a great 
many customers would get off without paying, if no toll were taken till 
after the sermon; but it gives some dissatisfaction, nevertheless, and we 
understand some of our conscientious capitalists are about to compete 
| 
| 











with the enterprising proprietor and open shop upon the “ credit system” 
| —so far at least as to deliver the goods before the bill is presented. A 
| site has been selected, and Mr Upson (having made it matter of 
much previous prayer and reflection,) is already preparing a plan of 
the edifice. 

First-rate predchers will be employed, and the pulpit doctrines will be 
all warranted orthodox, according to the proprietors’ doxy. Prices will 
be put low, to those who purchase pews upon speculation, but nothing 
less than a penny will be received at the pew doors. For the accommo- 
dation of Pome disposed to go higher, a discreet person acquainted 
with coin, will superintend the silver department to guard against Mexi- 
can counterfeit quarters and superannuated pistareens. The pious pro- 


. | jectors hope by a diligent application to their duties—especially the ad 


valorem duties levied upon purchasers—to give general satisfaction. 
Having had some experience in catering for christian communities, 
and being well acquainted in the ecclesiastical market, they will be able 
to procure the most popular preachers, and by watching the fluctuations 
| of demand and supply, and taking advantage of favorable circumstances 
in Clerical Exchange, to procure them upon terms that will enable the 
Church to put its services at prices merely nominal to the poor, and 
| reasonable enough to the reasonably rich. Particular care willbe bestowed 
| upon the purity of the pulpit oratory, and great pains taken that it be sup- 
plied every “ Lord’s Day,” with an ample quantum of denunciation 
upon the devil and all his works, (more particularly fiddling, dancing 
and theatre going); but to be perfectly impartial to all their patrons, the 
doors will be opened on all other days for Old Split-Footto have an equal 
chance—and more too if he will pay for it—in — in return. 

No theatrical performances eo nomine will be permitted, but Yankee 
Hit and Jim Crow, as well as Messieurs the Congo Minstrels and the 
sable professors of flip-flappery, will be accommodated upon reasonable 
terms, with the use of the church organ as an accompaniment to the 
hurdy-gurdies, gratis. 

In a word, we understand the exemplary gentlemen who have entered 
upon this laudable enterprize intend te make their new Religious, Moral, 
Musical and Miscellaneous “ Emporium” equal in all respects to the 
Tabernacle ; and putting all their entertainments lower, abolishing 
the system of dunning the people for pay before their work is done, it 
seems to us that they will deserve encouragement from—all those who 
think the charges too high for Psalm singing on Sundays, in the same 
place that Master Diamonp dances Virginia break-downs on all other 
days when the Church Jubilant is unoccupied. 





OUR CONVERSION TO THE PRINCIPLES OF PHILANTHROPY. 


WE have hitherto rather blamed Mr. Greevey’s great horror for the 
“ choking to death’ system; but let any body do a week’s penance in 
the United States House’ of Representatives, while that body is in full 
blast upon a “ privileged question,” and his sensibilities will soften to- 
ward the unfortunate. e will feel for his fellow creatures, and never 
again wish even his worst enemy to be subjected to the cruelty of 
Capitol punishment. 





THE WOOLEN MANUFACTURE IN MEXICO, 


Great Santa Anna means to bring 
His folks to manufacturing, 
And to adopt a mode that will 
Test once for all the Mexic skill, 
Will make his doughtiest chiefs supply 
Material on which to try— 
Will send them forth our Woot to take,” 
A fair experiment to make. 
And Santa Anna, you're no fool, 
They'll stand you in no poor stead, 
For whosoe’er goes out for Woot 
Is sure to come in worsted. 
* It was said, sometime since, that Ampupta was to go out from Saltillo for 
the capture of General Woot and his force. 
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FREE TRADE. 
A COMICAL FUSS, WITHOUT ACTS, EXCEPT TARIFF ACTS. 





DRAMATIS PERSONA. 
Prucx, King of Bragadory. 
Sim Bossy 


of the Treasury. National Diet. 





Lorp Pantaoon, Secretary of War. | _ se ' , 
ancer, First Lord | Soromox Frorn, Candidate for the | Pror.e.—Hip, hip, hurraw, hurraw, whooraw ! 





| The Custom-House by us is made 

| The very bulwark of free trade. 
Why, down in Boston town, you see, 

} Not one free trader there would be, 

Nor Locofoco worth a louse; 

If ‘twas n’t for the Custom-House. 


Let custom-houses be the law. 
Long live free traders, and Kine Pivcx! 
And may they always be in luck! 


| 
| 


SCENE I.—Kune Prock addressing the populace from the balcony of | Onx or THE propLe.—In luck, in luck, like “ Phifty Phour.” 


his palace. 


Kine Piocx.—I tell the universe from this high station, 
This is the greatest, biggest, tallest nation 
The sun and moon have seen in all creation. 
You, fellow-citizens, steam-hatched, know more 
Than geese and a ever knew before. 
The purse-proud feds can’t come it over you 
With banks and high protective tariffs blue. 
You know the nature of the cunning tax 
That fills their mighty bellies from your backs. 
Free Trade and Sailor’s Rights! for them you fought; 
Too tough you are with tariffs to be caught. 
I’ve made a bloodless, boundless annexation, 
And closed a job that caused me much vexation. 
My government henceforth will be the cheapest 
On earth, or I’m of monarchs not the deepest. 
But still, as people relish not a tax 

Stuck right before ’em, 

rl ees * out mine, unfelt, behind your backs 


'y ad valorem. 
Free Trade, Free Trade shall be the law. 
Porvrace.—Hurreah! Hurrah! Hoo-raw ! 
SCENE Il.—Palace. 
Kine Pivuckx, Sim Bossy Dancer. 
Kine Prvcx.—Hast got the Free Trade Tariff settled, 
Sir Bossy? Mexico is nettled 
By our late bloodless victory, 
And looks quite contradictory. 
If you hain’t fixed the new one, Dancer, 
We'll let the present tariff answer. 
Sin B. Dancen.—Yes, sire, I’ve settled on a plan of it, 
With which our party, every man of it, 
Will be well pleased, for with one stone 
Three birds ‘twill kill, as sure ’s a gun. 
*T will whip the spaniels up at Lowell— 
*T will make the Free Trade roosters crow well, 
And our own empty coffers stow well. 
It makes the duties so much lower, 
That people will just pay the more. 
The half a dollar now on drillings 
Keeps out —— British millin 
And goes to swell the Boston fillings. 
I'll take instead three nimble shillings. 
This leaves the British trade, you see, 
To all intents as good as free, 
And fills our treasury with the squeezings 
Without a tax-collector’s teazings. 
Kure Piuck.—I see; I see; good gracious, Dancer, 
You beat Old Harry at finance, sir! 
But should your plan not yield enough, 
How shall we raise the precious stuff ? 
Sim B. Dancer.—Ah! never fear. War is despotic— 
It makes the people patriotic, 
And gives a safe financial leverage 
To levy taxes on their beverage ; 
We've only just to get them stuffy, 
And then we'll tax their tea and coffee! 
Kine Piuck.—Good, good! We'll tax their tea and coffee. 
Ha! ha! ha! stuffy, stuffy, stuffy ! 
SCENE III.—Stump at the West. 
Hon. Sotomon Frotu.—( Addressing the people before election.) 
Compatriots, and universal Yankees, 
sa the honor of my proudest thankees ; 
For that you've called me by your caucus 
To whip the party that would balk us 
Of all our glory in that great idea, 
The widening out of Freedom’s grand area. 
They say ‘tis Slavery’s, but is not Catnouy 
The freest trader underneath the moon ? 
Pray, don’t he sympathise with Ricuarp Cozgpen, 
Against the tariff which we all are robbed in? 
And has not Texas just become 
As free as we are here at home, 
With custom-houses all agoing 
Through which the trade is freely flowing ? 


May we our tea-pots freely pour, 
Just as we hold our hands upon 
“The whole or none ” of Oregon. 
Voices.—Order, order! Down, down, down! 
| 
| 


SCENE IV.—Palace. 


Kine Pivuck.—-(Solus.) A pretty way of conquering peace is 

This fighting Mexico’s diseases 
With pills and lancets, pukes and leeches, 
Things badly named in Buncombe speeches; 
Our regiments, like tattered breeches, 
Need more than our untimely stitches. 

} Hark ! who comes so plaguy soon 

To ask for office in the moon? 

| Pace.—( Bowing.) Your Majesty, Lonp Panratoon. 


Enter Lorp Pantatoon. 


Eorp Pantatoon.—The Mexicans so soundly milled, 
So many thousands scart and killed 
At Palo and the Palm Ravine, 
Just when the war was fresh and green ; 
The taking since of Monterey ; 
Were glorious tidings in their day. 
But, sire, the last received accounts 
Are footless bills of vast amounts, 
And what is worse, I have to say 
The exhausted Treasury cannot pay. 
Kine Pivucx.—It cannot pay! Ho! where is Dancer? 
Let him be called forthwith, and answer. 


But, Panratoon, how’s this, I pray ? 
I thought our war would pay its way. 
Lorp Pantatoon.—It would, but we’re a Christian people, 
All sanctified by church and steeple. 
Throats we can cut, but never purses— 
And when we do, so much the worse is 
Our chance of conquering peace and plenty, 
It wouldn’t be one chance in twenty. 
Kine Pivuck.—Ah, ugly customers, but good 
Are we to them. We spill our blood 
To buy the chance of being cheated. 
I fear they'll love to be defeated. 
Saltpetre, lead and steel! *Tis funny, 
If after all OLp Roveu has done, he 
Must “stoop to conquer” with his money. 
Lorp Panratooy.—Your Majesty, he stoops to eat, 
The money’s conquered, I repeat, 
We can’t our bills or army pay, 
| And still this war requires, they say, 
One more supreme commander, by all means, 
| Besides a corps of horse-marines. 





Enter Sin Bossy Dancer. 
| Kine Prucx.—What mean, Sir Bossy, these expenses ? 
Is our brave army in its senses ? 
| Sin B. Dancer.—Ay, more than are the money-lenders, 
} To patriotism, the base pretenders! 
Upon our loan they tip the wink, 
| That we must tax the people’s drink, 
| Before they’ll take a single cent. 
On this, I to your Diet went, 
Who hold the power to stop or grant 
Your Majesty’s supplies, and axed 
That tea and coffee might be taxed. 
And would you think it, sire, they talked 
Of expectations you had balked ; 
| Of Northern Oregon cut sbort 
Of fifty-four degrees and fort- 
Y minutes, and of harbors vetoed, 
And claims of many an old French tree-toad— 
In short, they will not pass the tax. 
| Kine Procx.—Won't pass! The cat shall pass their backs, 
The rascals, villains, scoundrels, mountebanks ! 
I'll teach them how to cut such pranks! 
Free Trade for them! the sordid, mongrel crew ! 
Free Trade in them is what I have in view. 








[Exit Pace. 
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| Voices are just changing. The whole company clusters around the 
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| Spheres. The Gong isin very general use at hotels as a signal for 
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SCENE V.—Sir Bozsr Davycer’s Office. 
Enter Lorp Pantatoon. 
Sir B. Dancer.—Good morning, Pants. 





pany, we expect to see a prominent place soon assigned to it in the 
orchestra by composers. Meantime we recommend one to Signor Raj 

petti as being much more effective than that base drum with the c bals 
attached which forms such an appropriate accompaniment to Barili’s 


Lorp Pantatooy.— The same to you. bird-like voice. The head waiter in any hotel would doubtless be both 
Sir B. Dancer.—Curse on the tea! happy and competent to “ discharge the part.” 
Lorp Pantatoox.— And coffee too ! race—A note introduced before another by way of ornament. A 
Sir B. Dancer.—O wasted wind of Buncombe speeches! grace before a note like grace before meat had better be omitted unless 
Lorp Pantatooy.—O useless waistbands of my breeches ! | well done and of the proper length. 
Sir B. Dancer.—What! faithless are again the stitches ? | Grapvats—A piece of church music which sometime since became 

Or, have they broke the faith of treaties ? | obsolete ; qréfnally of course. 
Lorp Partratoon.—No ; gone entirely now their seat is. | Gurrar—An instrument usually found attached by a blue ribbon to a 
Sir B. Dancer.—I, Dancer, too have a walking ticket! | green youth. 
Lorp Pantatoon.—So then we’ll cut our sticks and streak it! 

{ Exeunt ambo. 


Next time you take a tariff’s aid O, ial . . i 
To hire the legions of Ovp Rovanr | Harrp—A stringed instrument upon which cherubs are sup to 


; | be great proficients; though as they are also generally su to con- 
Be ready with your tea and coffee. | sist of a tread and a pair of wings, 4 is somewhat dificult for a musician 
Curtain Drops. | to reconcile the two ideas. David has a great reputation as a ist, 
| but we doubt whether Bochsa would consent to receive lessons from him 
3 if he were to reappear on the earth. 
Wankee Doodle’s Musical Dictionary. Hanbae.-Thb formerly meant a performer on the harp, but it now 
means a man who has been a Mayor and would be a Governor, and 
G who uses the brains of English authors without paying for them. Har- 
| pers were frequently blind, but now they are never blind,—to their own 
: oe last eas? of “¥ ae | Interests. ea further information apply to the reasoning editor of the 
alphabet or le. It was the | Courier and Enquirer. 
first, and hence it is supposed Horn—An ideineaions which we advise-no amateur to undertake to 
that the scale was called the | learn: unless he would both “ make a spoon and spoil a horn.” 
gamut, because G is called gam- Hvurpy Gurpy.—This machine is supposed to be a musical instru- 
roi in h gpa We — ment, but why we could never divine. 
this is all gammon as well as 
Greek to us; though we cannot 
say what it was to Bacon or | 0 
Hogg ; but it is not at all improb- | 
able that Tubal Cain roasted | Ixrration.—This word in music means the repetition of the same 
Ham about it; though the latter | idea by different parts or instruments. Though when Donizetti repeats 
doubtless smoked the affair long | the ideas of Rossini or Bellini, this is not imitation but plagiarism. 
before. In Yankee singing| Imperrect Measure.—This is the old name for whatis now called 
neem , rage notes = two fold measure; an ample evidence of the degeneracy of modern 
called “ driving notes,” an es. 
ae a is the most omnmen of| Impszrrect Pertop—A period, the lot of whose members nage not 
ese driving notes throughout | come to a satisfactory close. Tho if a man’s foot were to ut in 
New England, as every ox knows, if not every ass; though it is never | a ragged shoe and soding, which Soul be very unsatisfactory clothes 
what is called in Old England “ G in Aalt.” G natural is the dominant | in this weather, it could be hardly called an imperfect period; but it 
of C natural, and as every tonic is the sub-dominant of its dominant, it might put a very perfect period to his existence. 


| Caorvus or Crerxs.—Free Trade, Free Trade, Free Trade O, A 
| 








follows that as you C so will you G. Ifyou would G sharp you must MPROVISATORE—A musical poet who sings and recites extempore. 
C sharp; and if you C flat you will inevitably G flat. It may be well | It probably is the Italian for bore. 

to add by way of caution, that no gentleman having the surname of | IwriatiLe—An epithet applied to wind instruments in general. The 
Sharpe should call his son and heir George or Geoffrey, for G sharp is | House of Representatves is full of admirgble specimens of the inflatile. 
A flat all the world over. | The wood and brass being both represented ; the latter, however, pre- 


German Srxtra—Another name for the superfluous sixth. If any of | ponderating as usual. 
our readers do not know what is a superfluous sixth, let him invite | 
himself to a dinner party made up of five of his “ particular friends,”’ and - - 
he will find out. The superfluous sixth is not always a German sixth, | 
but may sometimes be an Italian; e. g. Signor Martini in the Opera | THE LATE BALLET COMPANY. 
Company. 





E understood some 
time since that the 
Italian corps de ballet, 
that has made such a 
sensation in Boston, 
was coming to the me- 
tropolis to occupy the 
Opera-House on the 
off-nights. In Boston 
the Ciocca seems to 
= be quite the toast, and 
~ gentlemen can talk of 
nothing else over their 


Gizer—A vocal composition in three or more parts. Glees are usu- 
ally sung in the social circle, that circle oe found to be about the size | 
| 


arr 






fitted for this bore. They are generally performed by the larger portion 
of the company ; anybody who can make a noise being supposed to have 
voice enough to singin a glee. The first part is usually taken by a 
huge young man with a shrieking alto voice, and a dumpy young lady 
with a contralto which she fancies is a soprano. The second is gener- 
ally sustained by a solitary and feeble soprano voice belonging to a | 
large-boned young woman who plays a crazy accompaniment. The | 
tenor is eagerly seized upon by a howling baritone, who considers | 
it a personal affront if you insinuate that the part is too high for him; | 
and the base falls to the lot of acouple of youths of tender years whose | ty 


~ 
piano forte, and three or four old gentlemen in bald heads and specta- f a coffee. Here, how- 
cles diversify the performance by singing on their own hooks, ad libi- | } \ ever, she is ey 
tum, any part, every part and no part at all. It is distinctly understood | | fuse ' , Crocca-late, and will 
that in singing glees no attention need be paid to time or tune; as the} \ J i ‘scarcely dance herself 


and her light-footed 
tC troops into New-York 
' Xs, pocketsand popularity 
(‘ unless she arrive ere 

St. Valentine’s Day. 
By the way, this Bos- 
ton is a queer place 
; enough, with her State- 
inner; the host probably supposing that his guests after being stunned | House with funnel top and streets with no bottom—her exclusive com- 


object is not “ scientific music” but to be social and obliging to your| | / 
friends, and enable all to have a little rational amusement. Glees are| \_ ; } A 
usually of a gravely didactic or touchingly doleful character. Hence / 
perhaps their name. 
Goxe—A circular metallic instrument used in China. Though this | 
is the only known musical instrument in use in the “Celestial Empire” 2 
itis hardly to be taken as a favorable specimen of the music of the -. SS 





4 its sound will not be so able to discern the quality of his viands. | mon and common exclusiveness—her puritanism and prodigality. But 
0 


wever, as two or three gongs well played would drown the stringed | chiefly is she notorious for her inconsistency in the treatment of witches. 


| instruments in the largest band, and the voices in the best Opera Com- | In olden times she hung or burnt them—now she pelts them with roses. 
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“T evess, Ma’am, you want a Herp?” 








WANTED—By a pious Protestant cook, a situation in a very 

tronize the theatre, and ix not otherwise carnally-minded. Members of Dr. ’s church preferred. 
No Irish need apply. The advertiser can be seen at No. 1764 Sixth Avenue, any day after Thanksgiving. 
Enquire for Miss PRUDENCE. N 
of a bachelor’s establishment. 


on Protestant family, which does not pa- 





N. B.—The advertiser does not think she could be induced to take charge 








INEQUALITIES OF EQUALITY. 
A DAGUERREOTYPE OF SOC L DEMOCRACY. 
NO. Ill. 


Tue social inequalities in a democracy are perhaps as great, but by no means so apparent, as 
in an aristocracy. The reason why they are not so much seen is of course because they are not 
so generally recognized. Every man in Yankeedoodledom has two creeds of social economy— 
one for himself and another for his neighbor.. Hope and ambition—aliment for centuries denied 
to three-quarters of the inhabitants of Europe—are here the common every-day food and stimu- 
lant of all. There, men are born, live and die in droves and flocks, regularly branded and con- 
signed to certain and impassable limits ; here the whole field of ambition and fame and greatness 
is an open common for all to browse on. There, it is true, some mighty spirit placed by accident, 
as it would seem, although doubtless for special and divine purposes, occasionally overleaps the 
fence and dares to roam at large in search of a loftier destiny ; and upon the vast dark world of 
the operas lower classes of Europe rests a halo of glory shed by these humble sons of genius 
who have sprung up into the light of Heaven from this gloomy and hopeless abyss. Yet the 
struggle has ever been a fearful and doubtful one, so far as fame and station in this world go.— 
But in our country the human soul never knows the weight of these restrictions, never is called 
upon to overcome these apparently insurmountable obstacles. The lowly of to-day may to-mor- 
row take rank among the proudest; and from imfancy the little Yankeedoodle is taught to look 
upon himself as a legitimate heir to sovereignty, and to “ go ahead ” until, by pushing, driving, 
bargaining and persevering, he achieves what his country newspaper eloquently and weekly in- 
forms him is his “inalienable right.” It is easy to see, therefore, that the entire phenomena of 
society here must be as fresh and as new as the process of the physical breaking up of the forest- 
sealed soil. Progress, Improvement, Hope, Confidence, Expansion! these are the noble watch- 
words of Yanxee Doopte’s bustling millions. Their very errors and excesses are such as flow 
inevitably from such lofty and trustful aspirations, and differ as much from the gaunt, famine- 
born fury of starving mobs, or the bloody and horrible insanity of a nation of slaves for one wild 
and fearful moment set free to play the demon in their turn, as Democracy differs from Despot- 
ism, Light from Darkness, or Yanxex Doopte from any of his contemporaries. 

But Yayxer Doopie confesses—and he gives his reader at the same time a rogueish wink of 
the eye, as much as to say, It is good enough for you; that his children have got on somewhat 
queerly in social matters. They have succeeded at any other sort of manufacturing better than 
society-making. The fabric is doubtless good and strong enough, but the colors are by no means 
fast—the contrasts are raw and glaring, rough-edged and very liable to run together with the 
slightest washing. —— mistake they have made has been in attempting to ape the social 
distinctions in Europ istinctions which, with all their paraphernalia of forms endlbulggh, have 





there a real meaning and confer positive and very great privileges upon their possessors. e 
whole theory and practice of an aristocratic form of government is doubtless false and wrong; | 





yet a truth lies at the bottom of it, and the 
erfection and power of its development in 
Surope confer a certain dignity and respecta- 
bility uponit. Nay, it is most likely that this 
form of society and of government, (for in an 
aristocracy political and social affairs are in- 
separably united) is a natural and nec 
phase in the progress to maturity of the Hu- 
man Race. But whatever may be the truth 
respecting this, it is certain that the era of 
this species of government and society has 
reached its acme and must henceforth gradu- 
ally decrease. It can have no new vitality ; 
and even in Europe it is forced little by little 
to yield to the pressure of new ideas and the 
germinating force of another era in human 
growth; and to change its form by slow de- 
rees to fit the new conditions of existence. 
land feeds her starving millions in Ireland, 
instead of spitting them upon bayonets, and 
repeals her Corn-Laws for the benefit of her 
laborers athome. France, still cold and shal- 
low, yet listens to the murmuring of new vol- 
canoes pent within her bosom, and strives by 
opening new fissures and avenues, to let the 
confined air escape slowly and without any 
more terrific explosions. Russia has abolish- 
ed many of her severest customs and even 
talks of conferring upon every citizen the 
ownership of his own back and limbs! The 
Sultan has commenced setting up newspapers 
and putting his soldiers into christian trowsers; 
and even the Pore outstrips the eager expec- 
tations of his time and turns out the most ac- 
tive political reformer of the century. Aus- 
tria alone stands mute, cold, gloomy, impene- 
trable—her front bristling with bayonets and 
the knife with which she dissects kingdoms 
still reeking with the blood of dismembered 
Poland. 

Social distinctions and inequalities must al- 
ways exist; and they will doubtless become 
more strongly marked and vividly defined in 
this new world and its new epoch of man’s 
development than in contemporary Europe— 
because there everything is failing and fading 
out, while here all is full of youthful vigor 
and exuberant life. But the principle of so- 
cial distinctions in this country ought to be 
clearly recognized as entirely different from 
that which has produced the same thing in 
Europe. There, it is the pride of ancestral 
honors, the sanctity of time-honored institu- 
tions and practices, the legalized concentration 
of the proceeds of the labors of all in the hands 
of a few, and the establishment of a material 
church es poe | the state and feeding up- 
on the bread produced by the laborers.— 
Here, the only real foundation of distinction 
is personal merit and personal exertion. Ev- 
ery father in Yankeedoodledom is in the con- 
dition of the old Norman barons and must be- 
come the founder of his race. The past is a 
dim and formless expanse, terminating in a 
genealogical wilderness of shoemakers’ tools, 
tailors’ lap-boards or blacksmiths’ leather 
aprons. ow weak, how absurd, how ludi- 
crous, then, that our countrymen can forget 
this fundamental distinction, and spend their 
little brains and meager thousands in necessa- 
rily unsuccessful attempts to ape that with 
which they have no affinity, neglect the 
more obvious and legitimate arena where 
alone a real preéminence can be acquired ! 








NO COMPROMISE. 

Tue debate on the new “ Missouri Com- 
promise ” amendment in the House of Repre- 
sentatives gave us a pretty broad gleam of the 
lightning slumbering in the clouds of the 
southern horizon. What with the cotton- 
fields of the Southern States and the battle- 
fields of Mexico, we are likely to be in no 
want of explosions for some time to come. 





To Votuntrerrs.—Wanted a Mexican in 
ood order and condition, for Mr. Cray to kill. 
ncheros preferred. 
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POLKING IT INTO HIM. 


“HIT HIM AGAIN, JIM; HE HAINT GOT NO FRIENDS.” 


“Mar. Martrn, of Tennessee, made some remarks on the inconsistency of those Whigs who condemn the war, and yet call for its vigorous prosecu- 
tion. He referred to his own former pugilistic habits in Tennessee, and said that he never could fight when he had a bad cause. When his father told 
him he was wrong and his canse unjust, it led him to reflect ; but when he heard the cry, “ Marry, you're right,” then he could fight. He used some- 
times to be pitted against a gentleman now a member from South-Carolina. How would it sound for a man to say, “ Burt, you are in the wrong, your 
cause is not just: but lay on Burt! go it Burt!” When a boy stood with his sleeves rolled up and his fists clenched just ready to engage his opponent, 
how would it operate to have his father come up to him and say, “ My son, you are in the wrong; you have the wrong side of the quarrel: yet, huzza 
Joun—give it to him, Joun.” Just so the Whigs talked to the President. “Poxx, you’re wrong—all in the wrong ; the war is unholy, unjust; Mexico is 
in the right; and this is a d——nable war ; yet, go ahead—whip her like ——.” 


























| 
| 
XUM 





























| fathers. 
| gested the facilities which this platform would offer for the little found- 
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REPORT OF THE SOCIETY FOR THE RELIEF OF OPERA- | 
GOERS. 


ASSISTED at an extra 
meeting of this indis- 
pensable charity at 
the Club-House on 
Saturday evening to 
devise ways and 
means to meet the 
unexpected embar- 
rassments and an- 
noyances to which 
the ladies atttending 
the Opera are sub- 
jected on account of 
the thronged audi- 
ences and the im- 
mense crowd of car- 
riages before the 
door. Mr. Cuamois- 
LEATHER, the Chair- 
$ man, rose under 
greatexcitement and 
stated that he had 
been obliged to wait 
in the lobby for three 
quarters of an hour, 
with a lady on each | 

4 arm, before his car- 
riage could approach within flying distance of the curb-stone, and that 
in getting in, one of the ladies had lost a hundred-dollar handkerchief in 
the mud, while he himself was fain to escape with one of his overshoes. 
This horrible state of things could no longer be endured. ’ 

Mr. Sorrassixx, from the special committee to whom the subject had 
been referred, begged to anticipate farther discussion by offering the 
Report which he and his colleagues had prepared. This Report re- 
commended the erection of a substantial staging in front of the Opera 
House, to be reached by a wide flight of steps, extending over the street 
and supported on the other side by the wall of the Alms-House. Un- 
der this platform the carriages could all arrange themselves, and after 
the execution of the opera the audience could mount the scaffold and 
embark with ease in their respective vehicles. This would be, besides 
its convenience, a truly democratic contrivance ; for, whatever distine- 
tions may have been maintained within doors, here every one would 
stand on the same platform, whether they came in their own private 
carriages, or were jolted in hireling hacks or obstreperous omnibuses. 
Another view of the case—and in accordance with the progressive spirit- 
of the age, this was strictly “humanitarian ””—was the aid and comfort 
this would afford to the drivers, who might easily induce Mr. Pato to 
establish a branch of his cellar on this elevated ground, and dispense 
cheap smashers and two-penny tarts to the gentlemen of the whip.— 
Under this head, also, was another consideration of a most delicate and 
tender nature. The members of this Association, although they did not 
belong to the Common Council, were, or at least might be, all city 
The Committee would therefore be understood when it sug- 
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lings in the Alms-House to run across and hear the duet between Ep- 
Garpo and Lucia, and perhaps get a glimpse at their gay papas as they 
came out after the fall of the curtain. (Sensation. ! 

In regard to the internal arrangements of the house, the Committee 
have hit upon a plan which they think cannot but work to admiration. 
To obviate the extreme difficulty if not impossibility of reaching the 
middle seats in the parquette and first tier of benches, a chair like a ship’s 
“whip” is to be made fast to the center of the roof, furnished with 
running rigging, and so arranged that a lady on entering the lobby has 
only to place herself in it, and she instantaneously finds herself dangling 
in full view of the audience, and is lowered into her seat without dis- 

| turbing her neighbors or deranging the symmetry of her ? og ws skirt. 

To obviate the excessive closeness and warmth of the house, it is 

| proposed to erect an Editor’s Box*exactly under the middle sky-light, 
| which cannot fail to act admirably as a ventilator—as not only the atmos- 
phere of the audience but all the airs from the stage will infallibly unite 
| im this box as a focus of wind, which will be pretty sure to be kept in 
| constant agitation; while the assurance of the critics occu ying it is 
| adjudged sufficiently cool to render every part of the house of a delight- 
| fully low temperature. Another advantage resulting from this arrange- 
| ment will be an immense economy in the way of lights—as gas enough 
will exhale from this box, properly distributed, to illuminate the whole | 
| house, and the supply will be certain and abundant. 

| The Report was unanimously adopted, and the proceedings of the 
| meeting ordered to be published in Yanxer Doone. 


GREAT AND EXCITING CONTEST. 
| ‘Tere is a controversy of the most momentous importance going on 
| between the Evening Mirror and Sanpy Wetsn’s Times as to their | 
respective daily circulation, in view of the Post-Office advertising. The | 
odds are now three to one in favor of Sanpy—as people eat three times 
where they sleep once. 











a: | 
NEW LAW BOOKS. 


A Treatise on Conveyances of Personal Pr : by Munnog Ep- | 
warps, Esg. of Sing Sing—with familiar forms of mercantile corres- 
pondence. 

The Law of Descents: by Joun Ketcu, with cuts, dedicated to Joun 
Westervett, Esq. Sheriff of New York. In this work the author 
has examined, with some nicety, the questions in relation to descents in 
a direct line, as well as in the ascending line. | 

A famili of the Law ngs New Trials in Criminal 

Ly Bopixe. By a member of the New York 


Se. 





Cases: dedicated to Pot 
Bar. 

The Touchstone of Modern Assurance :. by the late Sir DoopLem Txr- 
Fy. Dedicated to the Justices of the Marine Court. 

The Law for Vender and Purchaser: dedicated to Joseru Poiuarp, | 
of Broadway, Auctioneer. By Mayor Micxxe. 

A Letter: by Hoox ’em Teruune, Esq. Counsellor at Law, to Firz- | 
patrick O'Bryan, Avocat Francaise: in relation to the question whe- 
ther it is necessary that an Attorney should be a man of “good moral 
character.” 

The Law relating to Bills of Exchange: with copious notes. By M. | 
Y. Beacu, to which is added the cases referring to the usury laws.— 
Opinions expressed. : 

‘“« The laws relating to usury are odious.” — The Sun. 

“ T regard the usury laws as stale, flat and certainly unprofitable.” — | 
Tueopuitus Simpson, Pawn - n } 

Harper's Abridgement: (not after the manner of Viner.) In this | 
work it will be seen that in abridging a novel, or other work of fiction, 
the principal characters may be left out with propriety. 

Lock on Moons: ( a Moon won dedicated to the Schoolmasters of 
the United States. By Srrixer Birca, with cuts. 

The question considered whether a possibility can be assigned at law, 
and, if it can, whether the possibility of the moon turning into a Cheshire 
Cheese could be conveyed in fee. By Lunatico Inquirenpo, Ese. A.S.S. 

Military Tactics: as applied to the law embracing sapping and min- 
ing—fortification—playing the old soldier—stealing a march—attacking 
the enemy’s flank, &c. &c. By General Sanppanx, Counsellor at Law. 

A Treatise on the Constitution: by Dr. Benjamin Branpueata, M. 
D., O. L. F., O. F. F., N. O. G. O., Mayor of Singaree, Grand Master 
of the H. U. M.’s, &c. &c. &c. 

“ What is the constitution ?” 

“ The constitution is what is constituted.””—See treatise. 





A BACHELOR BELOW FREEZING POINT. 













EEE: 
aS ede 232 


PON) Set, 
» el 
Ta a 






SSE 


Sa 
CL hheds 
am mee me 


— 






ca / 





I > 


) 





| 


\\\} | 

pe —_- } y 
> al \ | N . 
| SQ\yeasaa: 2! rs ; 


“] DONT EXACTLY SEE THE LuxURY oF IcE ALL THE YEAR ROUND!” 


























| London,” 


182 





YANKEE 





DOODLE. 





WHICH IS THE MONKEY? 


Yarxer Doopte was not a little surprised and disgusted at finding 
the following paragraph at the head of the editorial columns of the 
Brooklyn Eagle, a paper of which he expected better things : 

“ MONKEYIsM IN BrookLyn.—Among the sights that go to make a man’s stom- 
ach qualmy, is that monkeyism of literature, involved in a few gentlemen, (very 
well in their places, but very silly when they reach higher) getting together, 
and ‘adoring’ and ‘doting’ on Byron, Scott, and ‘ sentiment’—” 

What particular ‘monkeyism’ is involved in adoring and doting on 
Brrow and Scort, Yayxee Doop te is much at loss to discover. In- 
deed he has hitherto believed, until enlightened by the Brooklyn Eagle, 
that Brron and Scorr were exactly the sort of men to be adored and 
doted on, by those who-had heart enough to adore and dote on anything 
except themselves. And he trusted he had good reason to believe that 
the Brooklyn Eagle thought so too. But alas for poor Brrow and Scorrt, 
he was deceived! But what called forth this furious chattering? Let 
us read further. The article goes on to say :— 

“ At the anniversary of the Hamilton Literary Association last evening, (11th) 
after a long string of toasts of a character the very opposite of American, one 
of the guests—a citizen of New-York—had the andacious vulgarity to think 
it might not be out of place to remember (the low bred fellow !) that there was 
such a republic as his own on the surface of the earth—and accordingly gave : 
“The United States of America—an independent country, not a suburb of Lon- 
don,”—which was partially hissed! Is it too mach to say that this was a speci- 
men of the monkeyism of literature ?” 

Certainly, the giving of the toast was a brilliant specimen of the mon- 
keyism of literature. An antic of one of the most abject of the tribe 
of literary simiae, Partially hissed? It should have been thoroughly 
hooted ; and doubtless would have been, had not the larger portion of 
the Hamilton Literary Association had more decency than their guest 
exhibited in obtruding his idiosyncracies where he knew they would be 
obnoxious. 

But what were the toasts “ of acharacter the very opposite of Ameri- 
can?” Probably they were in honor of a few such men as Spenser, 
Suaxsreare, Mitton, Scott, Brrox ; whom the Eagle thinks “ vewy 
clayver men” but by no means the sort of thing which should be pa- 
tronized by a citizen of “an independent country, not a suburb of 
If the author of the Monnikins, The Black Riders of the 


Congaree, and Harry Fraxco,—we assure the readers there are such 


| books,—had been toasted, we should have heard nothing of this “‘ mon- 


| literary apes—such as think necessary to Ferg out the U. 8. 
| “ independent country, not a suburb of Lonc 


keyism.”” But the Hamilton Literary Association thought that the great 

names of our literature were worthy more attention than the no names, 
and hine illae lachrymae. 

Truly the extreme of all literary monkeyism is that which makes 

i as an 

on,’”’—attempt to chatter the 

world into recognizing them as men. Yankee Doopie might have 

hoped that the proposer of this toast was the man who read the Monni- 

nikins, were he not sure that it was one of the Monnikins themselves. 


——E—E Se =e 


EFFECTS OF A CHANGEABLE CLIMATE. 


Patmo’s Theatre is sometimes used as a Theatre, sometimes by the 
Negro Minstrels, sometimes as a Circus, and sometimes as an Italian 
Opera House. The odor of the place, therefore, does not always re- 
mind one of Araby the blessed. It is at present occupied by the Italian 
Troupe, but having been so recently a Circus, it smells of the horse, 
horsey. If we were to judge by the changes which it undergoes, we 





| might say that few things are stable. 


The frequent transformation of the house may perhaps alarm the 
Italian singers, who probably know little of the country or its language. 
Some considerate friend ought to calm their fears, by explaining to them 
that in this chageable climate, and in this changeable house, should any 
one of them become a little hoarse, they may find it less needful for the 
manager to pony up. 


HARTFORD CONVENTION FEDERALISM. 


Assistant Alderman McEvrarn, one of the proprietors of that high- 
tory, Anglo-Mexican paper the Tribune, had the audacity to offer a reso- 
lution, the other evening, calling upon Colonel Burnett to give an ac- 
count—with vouchers and certified on oath !—of the manner in which 
he had expended the $6000 which he received from the Common Coun- 
cil. Good Heavens! to what depth of degradation is human nature ar- 
rived—that a soldier, a volunteer and a colonel is to be snubbed in this 
vulgar, shop-keeping way, by a mere civilian! We hear that the volun- 
teers have very properly determined to burn Mr. Greeley and all his re- 
porters in effigy, in revenge for this unparalleled outrage. 


= 


THE BUBBLE REPUTATION. 


Tur refusal of Co to entertain Mr. Potx’s recommendation for 
the appointment of a Lieutensht General has been the occasion of dis- 
appointment to many heroic men who pined for glory and an epaulette 
on each shoulder. Yankee Doopre has heard that the applicants for 


| this office in prospective have determined to volunteer—they will form 


a very full regiment—and offer their services to General Taytor dur- 
ing the war. This noble conduct is just what he expected of them. 


XXIXTH CONGRESS—SECOND SESSION. 


January 19, 1847. 
Szeyvate—Not in session; as usual. 
HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES. 

The Speaker took his seat; but none of the members took theirs, 
lest somebody should have the floor first; an unheard of occurrence in 
the late sessions of the House. 

Mr. Coutwoop, of Maine, offered a bill concerning the timber used in 
the Navy. He thought he had the means in his head to furnish the 
Navy —— with an unlimited quantity of the toughest sort of 
wood. e had always dealt largely in lumber, as the members of this 
House had reason to know by the statistics of his speeches. He had 
great assurance— 

Mr. Bvusrter, of Virginia, had no doubt of the quantity or quality of 
the assurance of the gentleman from Maine ; but he hope that be would 
yield to him for a few minutes. He wanted to talk about the war. 

Col. Bowte, of Tennessee, said it was quite evident that the gentle- 
— wanted to talk about the war, and he did not want to do any thing 
else. 
| Mr. Brusrer said that such was the policy of Virginia; and that the 
| chivalry of Virginia had shown itself— 

Mr. Cavit, of Connecticut, had not seen it. He wasn’t in favor of 
the war; he thought it unrighteous, and he didn’t mean to vote any 
supplies, nor for the increase of the army, but he hoped that the Mexicans 

| would be exterminated ; and he thought Virginia had no right— 

| Mr. Brusrer said that Virginia always had a right, and always meant 

| to have whether she had or not. He didn’t come here to be enlight- 
ened by any Northern gentleman— 

Mr. F. Avaric, of Massachusetts, thought the gentleman was quite 

right. No Virginian could be enlightened while a slave was in exist- 

| ence. The question at the bottom of the war, at the bottom of every 
thing was, if slaves could be said to exist— 

The Speaker thought the gentleman from Massachusetts out of order. 
The question was— 

Mr. Scassipe, of Illinois.—I’ll tell you what the question is Mr. Speak- 
er and gentlemen. I was raised in Varmount till 1 was about nine year 
old an a half, an then emigrated to the Lllinise State,— 

Mr. Quip of Indiana, thought there was no question about this. 
question was whether— 

Major Coon, of Missouri.—No it isn’t. The question is— 

Mr. Sxvus, of New York.—The gentlemen are all wrong, there never 
was any question, He then proposed that the House go into a com- 
mittee of the whole. on his bill providing for the reimbursement of the 
heirs of Tuomas Jenxins who furnished a wheelbarrow to the United 
States during the last war. It was a question of paramount importance. 

Mr. Coonsxin, of Kentucky, didn’t know anything about paramounts 
but he should like to say something about catamounts— 

Mr. Fussy would first like to know whether General Wortn and 
General Taytor were on speaking terms, because if they were not and 
should join their forces, it might be productive of bad effects. 

= Lirerat, of Maryland, thought it would be productive of no 
effects. 

Mr. Fussy would also like to know whether Santa Anna had lost 
his right or left leg. 

Mr. Fuxnxyman, of Georgia, said that of course his lost leg was his left leg. 

Mr. Simpte of Delaware said that as this involved three delicate 
points, he proposed that thé House go into secret session. 





The 











The question on going into. secret session was taken, and after five 
ballotings was decided in the affirmative ; yeas 106, nays 105. So the 
House went into secret session. 

On the doors being reépened it was announced that the House had 
decided by 105 to 104,—two members having been excused from voting 
on account of delicate scruples,—that Generals Taytor and Worta 
were on speaking terms, and that Santa Anna had lostfhis left leg. The 


House then adjourned after having transacted an unusual amount of 
business. 





LETTER BY THE MAGNETIC TELEGRAPH. 


InpEPENDENT Treasury OrFice, 
New-York, January 18th, 1847. 


Mr. YanxerE Dooptre: 


Dear Sir—Your paper of January 16th contained a letter from His 
Excellency, Ex-Governor Bouck, to the Honorable Secretary of the 
Treasury of the United States. As that letter, sir, was delivered by his 
Excellency’s own hand to the person having charge of the Magnetic 
Telegraph Line between this city and Philadelphia, duly directed and 
securely sealed with his Excellency’s private — (the head of a horse) 
with the request that it should be immediately forwarded to Washing- 
ton by the telegraphic line, I am instructed by his Excellency to inquire 
from whom you received your copy of the letter, and who has dared to 
break the seal of the same before it reached the Treasury Department 
at Washington. Respectfully yours, 

HANS VAN BLUNDER. 
Private Sec’y of the Sub- Treasurer. 
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“On yves!—I’Lu keer MY FEET orF THE Seat—I wit!” 





MRS. MASON AS FALSTAFF. 


Yanxexr Doopie was at Mre. Mason’s debut of course} 
asall the world was there, it would not do for him to be 
away. When the fall of the act-drop left him at liberty 
to turn his attention from the statuesque grace and impas- 
sioned utterance of the love-lorn Jutiet, to the pit and 
boxes teeming with the known ones of Gotham, the si 
gladdened his heart—that heart so prone to chari 
thoughts in spite of the shrewdness o is head. ‘‘ Here,” 
he said to himself, “here in Yankeedoodledom there is 
yet to be found true friendship and real generosity, even 
among the “ great ones of the earth.” Here is somethi 
more substantial than fine words and hollow smiles,” 

he rejoiced in the thought that genius oppressed, slighted, 
by those who would be honored by its notice, would be 
triumphantly acknowledged, and by that acknowledge- 
ment be raised beyond the reach of those who would 
trample on it. 

On this occasion the Upper Ten Thousand came down, 
and clapped and cheered as though they were mere com- 
mon people, and with such apparent heartiness that 
Yanxee Doopie was absurd enough to imagine, that like 
Paddy in the play, they meant to “kape a doin it.”— 
Judge then of his surprise on encering the theatre on 


the next night, and the next, to find every thing that he 
expected—except the audience. That was gon van- 
ished into thin air. “But Mr. Yankee Doopie how 


could you expect us to go to the theatre when there was such 
fine sleighing ?” Right, fair lady, Yanxez Doopix was 
wrong in supposing that you could sacrifice the least of 
your pleasures to sustain by — countenance or your 
money one of the most exemplary of yourownsex. You 
would go at all hazards: to gratify your morbid curiosity 
with the first appearance of the wife of one of your own 
set upon the public boards, particularly as you knew that 
“every body’ was to be there. But as to yielding up 
your heart to the spell of her genius, or allowing your 
sympathy to cause you to give up a sleigh ride, that is 
preposterous, perfectly ridiculous. If you can get a 
“new sensation” you will be an enthusiast in sympathy 
and art, but not otherwise. 

Would Mrs. Mason appear as Farsrarr, “ the world” 
would again crowd to see her and for nearly the same 
reason. But she need not assume the dress of Faustarr 
to say in character, “Call you that backing of your 
friends 1 A plague upon such backing!” 











TO A VIRTUOUS YOUNG LADY. 


[aFTER MILTON. ] 


Lapy, that in the prime of earliest youth 
Hast sunned thee in Broadway to Bowling Green, 
And in those hues art eminently seen 
That far outshine Old Nature’s humble truth, 
And show the vaunted rainbow pale and mean 
Beside thy gorgeous velvet and mousseline ! 
Lady, chosen thou hast, the better part, 
The upper-crust and apple of the tart! 
What though thy splendor rouse malicious spleen 
To cut thee with thy diamonds to the keen? 
Thy conscience, laid to that cornelian heart, 
The instant’s bitterness shall soothe, 
= momentary anger shall depart, 
hy brows and rumpled scarlet shall be smooth. 


Lapr, that in the prime of earliest youth, 
Wisely hast shunn’d Broadway and Bowling Green, 
And with those few art eminently seen, 

That labor to avoid a garb uncouth 

In hue or shape ; and that to Nature’s truth 
Themselves in every thought and deed demean ; 
Chosen thou hast, ” B better part, I ween: 

Ne’er shall the fopling’s sharp malignant tooth 
Mark thee Irinerary Fasnion-Piarte, 

Or hang a star unto thy brazen breast— ° 
A WALKING CLOCK BY DAY—PERHAPS BY NIGHT. 

Thou dost pursue thy way in quiet state : 

Unanimous, thy nameless grace confessed 
A star emitting pure, serenest light! 











NEW LECTURER IN THE NURSERY. 


Tur official Editor at Washington proposes, by way of relaxation 
from his State labors, to deliver during the winter a course of lectures 
on the education of infants. 

Having found it a rather up-hill business to beat gumption into the 
bigger boys about him, he has determined upon trying his hand upon 
the babies; and though he flounders under the irreverent fling of his 
enemies, that he is an old woman, he considers his talents as eminently 
fitting him for singing lullabies to the nurslings. His newspaper, the 
Union, contains the following programme of the proposed course : 

“ Turee Favutts or Nurses.—l. To lisp in baby style, when the same words, 
in an endearing tone, would please as well; the reverse should be—the voice 
clear, emphatic, and — syllable distinctly articulated for imitation. 2. To 
tell of witches, "ape and goblins; such superstitions impressed upon young 
minds, are rarely got rid of. 3. To direct a child to act like a man, not only to 
conform his demeanor to his age, every age has its own peculiar decorousness.” 

The outline is none of the clearest, it must be confessed, but the fill- 
ing up (if Mr. Rircuie could manage to make his oral “style” as 
attractive and distinct in the nursery as his written Jucubrations are 





upon paper in the printing office,) will be perfectly pellucid to his pu- 
pile. Tndeed, it would be no marvel to us—especially if he could pro- 
cure a dry nurse to do up the minor drudgeries—if the learned lecturer 
were enabled in the course of a few evenings to turn out children of a 
very tender age, knowing very nearly if not quite as much as himself. 





THE PRECIOUS METALS IN MEXICO. 


Tue Courier & Enquirer says the volunteers, having done enough to 
show their metal in Mexico, may as well come home and let the regulars 
do up the rest of the campaigning in that country. Now, as most of 
the volunteers have confined their exploits principally to the cam 
kettles, we presume the Courier would insinuate that those gallant fel- 
lows have done little more toward conquering a peace for Mr. Potx 
than to exhibit their pot metal. 

The Courier ought to be ashamed of itself; for some of them have 
done a good deal of cold stealing from their comrades, if not upon the 
enemy; and many of their officers, in writing home accounts of their 
own bravery, have certainly shown a great deal of brass. 
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THE HARLEM RAILROAD. 
Mr. Yanxex Doopte: 


Go ahead! on board the Empire you fly to Albany; on the Long 
Island R. R. you go to Boston; but on the Harlem R. R. especially you 
go to the ! Now in so great a cauldron as New-York, it is essen- 
tial to have some safety-valve; and this the Harlem R. R. that weekly 
cuts off the superfluous arms and legs of her population, certainly is. 
In Mexico the exit of a superior officer from this world of sin and suf- 
fering is esteemed a merciful dispensation to those who are left; so the 
frequent translation of our respectable citizens over this road to another 
world affords more standing room for those who remain. Besides 
which, the practice of the law in regard to rogues is become so tedious, 
and the execution of justice so slow, that some speedier method seems 
desirable. Here again the Harlem R. R. Co. comes to our relief; for 
it really is a great happiness to think that the wretch who shaved youiu 
Wall-street in the morning will probably expiate his crime somewhere 
betwixt New-York and White Plains in afternoon: and then the 
par or the guillotine ean execute but one at a time,—whereas the 

arlem R. R. Co. send scores into eternity at a time,—so that not 
merely individuals but entire corporations may suffer punishment si- 
multaneously. Why then, say you, has not'the H. R. R. Co. itself ever 
received the reward of its iniquities? I answer, for two reasons; Ist, 
because those who are born to be hanged will never be run over on a 
R. R. and 2nd, because the enemy finds them to be useful where they 
are. Another advantage the public derive from this road is the exercise 
it affords for dyspeptics, almost jolting them inside out, and from th 
trembling and shaking, leading to the belief that the cars themselves have 
fever and ague on the road. I know of no more ludicrous 





| sight than that presented by the passengers bobbing up and down and 


| 


THE NEW COVERTURE. 


Tue Governor of a Western State proposes the passage of a law to 
prohibit married men from endorsing, without previous permission from 
their wives. We honor his Excellency’s gallantry and good sense. 
The provisions of such a statute would be so practicable and easy of ap- 
| plication! There might, to be sure, be some trifling difficulty in cases 

where the husband was a man of extensive business, and happened to 
be at a distance from home; but the marital prerogatives are of more 
“consequence than the mere conveniences of commerce. No married 
man ought to be allowed the privilege of undoing himself and family, 
when his wife can do the business so much better. We know of wives 
who can do it in half the time it would take the most expert male prodi- 
gal in christendom ; and if the head of the family should make any com- 
plaint at the rapidity of the ruin, we have seen the sleeping partner 
turn to incontinently and write her own liability In Dorso; thus prov- 
ing her portion of the conjugal power upon his own carcass, and mak- 

it, as it were, the very delicti 

e hope the gallant Governor will persevere till his legislature 
makes it penal for a husband to write his own name on the back of the 
family Bible without first obtaining the wife’s consent. In fact, society 
will never reach the results expected by the philosophers, till the “feu- 








comes a Baron Covert, and is bound from that time forward to consider 
| his help-meet as the only meet member of the concern to contrags with, 


| oF be consulted with on business of any kind; she being solely respon- | 


sible for her husband’s civil acts, as well as legally liable for all his 


| breaches of the peace in her presence, (they being in contemplation of | 
e public 


law, done under conjugal coercion,) and to be considered by 


as in all respects and for all purposes, a Femme Overt. 


| dal” rules are all reversed, and man, the moment he is married, be- | 


staggering to fro; so that if a gentleman does but sit upon the same | 
seat with a lady, ten to one that they are in each others’ arms half the | 
time. If I might suggest a few improvements, I would gay; Ist. that | 
it would be well to curtail the excruciating agonies of the sufferers, and 

that, instead of cutting a man slowly to pieces, they should do it at; MM. Les Repacteurs: 





VIRGINIA’S CHIVALRY. 
Puivapevpaia, Janv. 12, 1847. 


once. For instance, instead of cutting off his legs, as on Saturday last, 
they should cut off his head; or that the Conductor, just before coming 
to those trembling bridges, should select some poor Jonan, and having 
ba ig cut his throat, allow the rest of the passengers to go quietly home. 

nd. ‘That they should not take the fare till they see who survive ; for if 
seems like making a man bite his own nose off to pay his last shilling to 
be killed. 3rd. Phat the engineers desist from that infernal whistling. 
They should recollect their passengers need quiet for prayer and reflec- 
tion, seeing their latter end so near, and of course desire to devote the 
few moments that remain to that preparation which the nearness of 
a speedy dissolution demands. I understand that the Life Insurance 
Companies in Wall-st. always inquire if you travel on the Harlem R. R. 
and how often. If frequently, the risk is increased 50 per cent; if con- 
stantly, they will not insure at all. I am also informed that the new en- 
gine is jo be christened the “ Grave Digger,” and the office in Centre-st. 
“* Death's Door’’—also that the Company have purchased 100 acres in 
Westchester for a Cemetery, where they may bury their dead. Merit is 
sure sooner or later to meet with its reward; and I hope the Harlem 


| R. R. Co. will not form an exception to this rule, nor by a protracted | 

| existence much longer cheat the enemy out of his due. 

nately compelled to make two or three trips a week I have made my | 

will leaving the Company my stock of honesty and humanity, things I | 
is 


eing unfortu- 


fear they have not. Other calls prevent my leaving them any cash, which 
in the present state of their finances, might have been more — 9% 





VIEW OF REMARKABLE PUBLIC BUILDINGS. 








Tae Curora or tHe Srate-Hovse (Boston) 1n irs WINTER DRESS. 





| Partaceant opinion de mon pere respecté, a Pegard de la bra- 

| vure Americaine, je ne puis m’empecher de voir aussi les eirconstan- 

| ces, ou le heroisme manque. Venilles donc avoir la bonté d’accepter 

les vers ci-joints ) e j'ai traduit pour votre journal. 

Jai ’honneur d’etre votre tres humble surviteur, 
BERANGER FILS. 


Hang thyself brave Crttion, we fought and you were not there ! 


They were not many, they who left 
Virginia’s soil the fray to see ; 

No home was of its guardian ’reft, 
No widowed heart its owner wept, 
To show Virginia’s chivalry. 


When volunteers for war were asked, 
Our Southern soil from foes to free, 
Virginia’s State was never tasked— 
In sunny peace her children basked, 
Proofs of Virginia’s chivalry. 


When at the siege of Menterey 

Our troops were met to do or die ; 
Aye, on that proud and glorious day, 
Say, Old Dominion’s children, say, 
Where was Virginia’s chivalry ? 


Shame, sons of noble, generous sires! 
Wake from your listless lethargy ; 

“ Strike for your altars and your fires!” 
Arouse, Virginia’s chivalry ! 


GREAT NEWS FROM GRUNTERDOM. 





| 
| Jation is increasing in a most anti-Malthusian. ratio. 


| to “lard the lean earth” at home, and that the “fat of the land” is 


to be kept for domestic use, instead of being tried out as it was last year | 


upon the chapporals and among the mountain passes of Mexico ; for 
| by the register of deaths, published in the papers, it appears that the 
| number of hogs whose fate it was to fall by their own fat this season, is 
| 100,000 less than it was during the last. 

| From certain symptoms among some of the Ohio Members of Con- 
| gress, it struck us, before we saw these statistics, that the swine were on 
| the increase in that State, or there wouldn’t be so much of the family 
| habits displayed among their representatives in the national councils. 
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Ir the Cincinnati bill of mortality be any criterion, the porcine popu- | 


At any rate, the | 
tabular statistics prove that the living porkers are to be left this year | 
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POLITICO-EDITORIAL NOODLES. 


Eprt1né a political daily is about the last occupation for which a nat- 
ural fool is fitted—yet Yaxxex Doopve is sorry to see that here and 
there one has succeeded in thus bestowing himself. Of all Yanxer 
Doop.e’s noodles who have stumbled into the editorial chair, however, 
decidedly the most noodleish are the two Democratic editors in the 
United States who have cautioned their readers against his paper as a 
Whig publication! He is happy and proud to acknowledge his obliga- 
tions to the country press generally, of all parties, for the warm and 
appreciative welcome he has received at theirhands; the Democratic 
journals understanding of course—as any body but an inveterate noodle 
would understand—that with a Democratic Administration in full power 


a majority of Yanxer Doopte’s hits at political movements must ne- | 
cessarily be aimed at the party which controls those movements. Heis | 


positively humiliated at discovering that the editorial ranks of Yankee- 
doodledom contain even two such fearful ninnies as make this explana- 
tion necessary. 





WANTED: 

Ar the Universal Intelligence Office, four teachers, one lady gover- 
ness, one man to work on a farm, and five thousand laborers for the 
Moonshine Canal. Our books are now open, and the following extract 
from our rules will be strictly adhered to: Ist. Laborers and domestics 
pay 50 cents each; their names shall then be enrolled in our books— 
and any person in want of a laborer or domestic may, upon a like pay- 
ment of 50 cents, have a look at the aforesaid names. 2d. All persons 
—especially those from the country—who cannot give good city refe- 
rences, upon paying $5 shall be promised a first-rate situation. We 
sincerely hope they may get it. HAZARD & CO. 





INVALUABLE INVENTION. 


ITH hugest delight Yankee Doon e re- 
cords the following interesting piece of 
political intelligence, which he finds float- 
mg about among the eddies of the new-spa 
porial sea: 

The Trenton Daily News of Saturday has a 
description of a machine invented by Francrs 
Kart Gorrtn, a convict for house-robbing in 
the New-Jersey State Prison. The purpose of 
the machine is to take the Yeas and Nays in 
legislative bodies. Members vote by pulling a 
nob connected with the machine, of which two 
are attached to the desks, one for Yeas, one for 
Nays. The Clerk then turns a small crank, 
and certain figures appear to him by which 
each man's vote is reported, all in the space of 
a single minute, with perfect accuracy. There 
is said to be no possibility of its getting out of 
order in a million times working. 

The great advantages of this machine 
over the present method will be seen by 
politicians at half a glance. Heretofore 
the nobs connected with the machines at- 
tached to the desks have been very unreli- 
able, although made of the driest and soft- 
est wood, and have frequently occasioned 


tors on either side of the house—so that 
more than half the session has been taken 
up in drilling the committes in private and 
boring in open session. Heretofore, too, 
instead of certain figures appearing by the 
Clerk merely turning a crank, it has been 
necessary to siation several of the ablest 
Members behind the curtain, who have had 
their hands full in pulling innumerable 
wires and setting all sorts of awkward and 
inconvenient figures into action, whose mo- 


each other and create the direst confusion. 


Another inestimable advantage possessed by the new machine of Mr. | 


Gorrty, as will be perceived, is that it is not liable to get out of order. 
There is perhaps no place in the world so constantly and deplorably out 
of order as the House of Representatives; it is even supposed that 
Prince Hamuer had reference to a debate in this house on the Presiden- 
tial succession, when he uttered his famous expression, “ Chaos is come 
again!” At any rate, it is well known that when he made the speech 
about “ this distracted Globe,’’ he meant clearly to indicate the dissolu- 
tion of the late Administration paper at Washington. 

It will be seen that this great invention is very appropriately the work 
of an unhappy gentleman who had been so unfortunate as to be convic- 
ted of the little accident of house-robbing. His experience in disposing 
of matters involving abstract principles, and his facility in groping about 
in the dark, and appropriating every thing he lays his hand on to some 
profitable purpose, admirably qualify him for distinguishing himself as a 
politician. 


the greatest distress to the principal opera- | 


tions were almost certain to interfere with | 


A VOLUNTEER PURCHASING AN OUTFIT. 


| 
| 


| 











Votusteer—I wisn To Gracious, Mr. Burcuer, I HAD HALF AS 
MUCH PLUCK As You! 

BurcHer—WELI, IF YOU FIND THE SHEEP'S PLUCK ISN’T STRONG 
ENOUGH FOR You, I’vE GoT A NICE CALF’S HEART HERE THAT'LL JEST 
SUIT YOU. 





STATE OF THINGS AT THE STATE-HOUSE, 
Tue various cabals and factions in the Legislature are still growling 
| and showing their teeth at each other, like a pack of mutinous yet cow- 
| ardly curs—each anxious to see the fight go on, but every one afraid to 
| begin. It is said, however, that Gov. Youre will set free the anti-rent 
| conviets in a few days—and this will also liberate all the imprisoned 
| tongues in the Capitol. 





| ——-—: 

| Barnum is making tremendous exertions to please the public. We 
| understand he is exhibiting the veritable skeleton of Sancno Panza’s 
| Ass, recently imported from Spain, at vast expense. Also, the jokes of 
| the Evening Mirror, in calf, gilt extra, exposed to a powerful magnifier. 
| One man positively declared that he thought he saw the point of one. 
| The spectacle, (not the joke) is drawing crowds every night. 





SOMETHING NEW UNDER THE SUN. 


A coRRESPONDENT informs us, among other scraps of “ news” from 
Down East, that a very shrewd Yankee, having duly pondered on the 
long and arduous study required of pupils before they are fitted for the 
|} gown and the pulpit, has recently invented a compound concentrated 
| sort of Language—out-funnytyping ‘“‘fannytypy”—by which the dull- 
est blocks may in a few days become sitet mh scholars, bungling pun- 
sters* sharp wits, and pupils of theology, having very little of the grace 
necessary to sustain them in their clerical duties, suddenly transformed 
into the most demure divines. By this process also itis thought anybody 
may be fitted for Congress in a very short period of time, with copious 
quotations from the writings of Jerrzrsoy and all the most famous ju- 
rists and barristers ready at his tongue’s end; together with all the 
| Messages of the Presidents frittered down to the consistency of a New 
England Primer. Fears, however, are entertained that, sl.ould the in- 
vention get into general use, the principle will be applied to President- 
making—an obligation which the great body of the American people 
| have hitherto looked upon as exclusively their vwn—and thus add to 
| our afflictions by doubling the dose upon us. 

* Yanxer Doopiz would especially recommend that acopy of the “ process” 
be forthwith forwarded to the office of the Evening Mirror. 




















“ge) to far and sunny climes where lingers the embalming light reflected 
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INEQUALITIES OF EQUALITY. 
A DAGUERREOTYPE OF SOCIAL DEMOCRACY. 
NO. IV. 


Ler us forego the discussion of abstract principles, for a time, and 
paint from life some pictures of the Inequalities of a. Here we 
are at the Opera-House—let us enter. The curtain has been up some 
time, and the audience are listening breathlessly to the duet between 
Benepett: and Bani, in the first act of Lucia. Those who really 
know something of music have at =~ succeeded in establishing a 
sort of Provisional Musical Police, so that the singer is now seldom in- 
terrupted in the-middle of a cadenza or an aria by untimely plaudits or 
the snobbish affectation of enthusiasm without knowledge. But a quiet, 
well-bred murmur of pleased surprize runs along the ermined of 
fashion as the benevolent and sagacious, the self-possessed yet joyous 
face of Yanxex Doop te is seen approvingly bent upon the fair Barix1, 
whose voice trembles with unwonted fear and apprehension when she 
sees in what presence she stands; while BxnxpeTT1 almost falters in 
one of his inmitable dimuendoes: and the audience look on in dread 
suspense to see the fate of their favorites decided, Fear not, pleasant 
singers and delighted audience! your efforts and extacies are quite al- 
lowable, and Yayxrez Doopte approves heartily your mutual satisfac- 
tion with each other. The few oe affect to commiserate your igno- 
rant raptures, and talk Jearnedly of Paris and London, La Scala and 
Pexsian1, Ivannorr and Mario, Rusini and the Odeon, are neither 
more nor less—it is a fact—than snobs. Don’t mind a word they say. | 
For the most part they don't know a tenore from a tympanum nor an | 
archet de violon from a fiddle-stick. Permit them not tofrown nor sneer 

ou out of your enjoyment. Yanxrr Doopre, as well as they, has | 
bck Rusiv1 and Mario and Ivannorr ; has dazzled through the glit- | 
tering throng of Milan and Florence and Vienna and Berlin; has at- 
tended royalty itself at the Odeon and Jolled upon the damask cushions of | 
a belle-ish Dutchess at Her Majesty's Theater. And he gives you his 
word as a gentleman and a dilettante that you need not be ashamed 
either of your opera-company or of yourselves. There’s many a furore 
in Europe over no better a troupe, and many a fashionable and noble 
audience no better dressed, no better bred and no better judges of music. 
As to the ladies—now pray be quiet, Mrs. Yayxee Doopre, and don’t 
make yourself old-fashioned and ridiculous! As to the ladies, Yanxer 
Doon te fearlessly asserts—and he cites the most accomplished man of 
his acquaintance, Chevalier GaLtiarpet, as evidence of the fact—that 
there is more beauty constellated within our little dove-cote of an opera- 
house than in any theater in Europe. They are dressed, too, for the 
most part, quite unimpeachably—in much better taste and style than for 
Broadway. Perhaps there may be a rather strong infusion of cherries 
and crimsons, and a somewhat too liberal allowance of temeritous con- 
trasts in the head-gear and outside appointments. But generally a cool 
subdued tone pervades the assembly, and an atmosphere of elegance and 
refinement makes itself palpable to the sense. There is a feeling of re- 
pose, of security from rude and impertinent interruption, a languor of 
voluptuous ——— very nearly approaching the realization of a pleas- 
antdream. The conversation om an around you, too, helps to com- 

lete the charm. Italian of every dialect—the soft, indolent Venetian, 

oating in syllabic undulations smooth and soothing as the balmy 
Adriatic ; the turtle-soupish Tuscan, with its strong and spicy flavor 
of aspirations to be found in neither grammar nor cook-book; the 
sneezing Genoese ; the classic Roman, the slippery Sicilian—with any 
quantity and — of German-French and Jew-German ; and a home- 
opathic sprinkling of Anglo-Saxon of the thirtieth dilution and very 
sparingly exhibited—assail the ear in a gentle buzz, and transport you 
with the speed of an acoustic telegraph (the next great invention of the 








rom the greatness of the past. 

And now for a look-in at another not less popular establishment—the 
Bowery. Yanxee Doopte is as great a favorite here as at the Opera- 
House, although his friends have a somewhat different method of testi- 
fying their love and veneration. On entering the lobby he carefully 
conceals his white handkerchief in the bottom of his pocket and flourishes 
forth a faithful Spittalfields of bright und many colors and most liberal 
dimensions. And in'sooth it is no unwelcome assistant to his magnifi- 
cent nose, just come from being pampered on the most delicate and 
aristocratic perfumes. And here is his old acquaintance Bit Sxiver, 
coming toward him with a rush, and both hands held out, as if he were 
in the act of grappling with an engine-brake. ‘“ Hellow, old hoss! 
how’ve yer ben these ten years, and what’ve yer been about? Come 
along and take a drink! No you don’t, by —! Licker or fight, old feller!” 
So, up we go, along that well-beaten pathway to the bar, where some 
scores of Bitt’s comrades—firemen, Caccbeb- hove, cab and omnibus- 
drivers, “fancy” men, and b’hoys generally, are drinking, swearing, 
smoking, chewing tobacco, knocking each other's hats down over the 
eyes, and in a thousand such delicate and fantastic ways giving free vent 
to the coarsest and roughest species of mere animal spirits, stimulated 
and excited to a sort of good-natured madness with poisoned whisky 
colored with the blood of its victims to the complexion of lurid brandy. 

But the curtain is up, and Birt drags Yanxex Doopie down-stairs 
into a front seat, where Bitt’s “ g’hal,” arrayed in a gorgeous yellow 
shawl, red velvet bonnet trimmed with blue dahlias, and a mazarin silk 





dress creaking with flounces, sits regaling herself upon an immense 

















piece of cake, an orange and “something nice and warm” in a pint 
tumbler. This slight and graceful repast concluded, Bitt introduces his 
friend Yankex Doopie in manner and form as follows: “1 say, Sat, 
this here’s Mr. Yanxex Doopte—he’s one of’em!”” Yanxee Doopxe, 
of course, blushing to the tip of his ears at such a compliment coming 
from such a source, bows low over the fair lady’s hand, waiting to hear 
from her rosy lips the sweet accents of welcome always so dear from 
the mouth of woman—when he is at length gratified 4 the beauteous 
Saty, who says in the softest tone at her command, “ Glad to see 
you, sir-ee!’ “You've heerd of Mr. Yanxre Dooprz, Sar?” 
“ Heerd of him! Well, I hain’t heerd of any body else !” 

Meanwhile the gentlemen abandon the saloons, alow and aloft, and 
rejoin their partners in the boxes. The pit is a vast sea of upturned 
faces and red flannel shirts, extending its roaring and turbid waves close 
up to the foot-lights on either side, clipping in the orchestra and dashing 
furiously against the boxes—while a row of luckier and stronger- 
shouldered umateurs have pushed, pulled and trampled their way far in 
advance of the rest, and actually stand with their chins resting on the 
lamp-board, chanking D paaashnsyret and squirting tobacco juice upon the 
stage. And now Mr. Scort makes his appeararice in one of his “ fa- 
vorite characters,” and is greeted with a pandemoniac yell as he rushes 
with gigantic strides down to the front os shakes his fists furiously at the 
leader in the orchestra. At length, after executing aseries of the most 
diabolical grimaces, during which the sympathies of the audience have 
been working themselves up to a pitch of intense excitement, the 
great American tragedian bellows in a voice of thunder, “I am a man!” 
tears his black cambric toga fearfully, pulls an imaginary handfull of 
hair from his bushy head, and strides across the stage as if about to swal- 
low the prompter. At this thrilling spectacle the enthusiasm of the au- 
dience finds vent in a perfect tornado and maelstrom united, of “hi 
hi’s!” cat-calls, screamings, whistlings and stampings. “ That’s it, 
Jack!” ‘ Give him thunder, you old buster!’ ‘ You ain’t nothin’ 
else!’ “Go it!” “Hurra for Scotr'’’ “Murpocu be d—d!” 
“ Oh, get off my toes!” “Put your toes in your hat!” “I say, you 
Jo Jacxson up in the third tier! Come down here and I'll knock yer 
into fits!” “Order!” “Hihi!” “Go itboots!” “Turn him out!” 
and so the tragedy and farce ss on together—and Yanxex Doopie 
makes his adieus to his friend Birt Sxiver, whispers a revederci! to 
the lady, and gently quits this noisy exhibition of some of the more 
striking Inequalities of Equality. 








Wankee Doodle’s Musical Dictionary. 
J 


IS always the first letter to begin 
gouging, and in fact is always in the 
midst of it, and finishes what it has 
begun. The co uence is that it 
has gouged J out of every word in 
the musical vocabulary except Jic ; 
and here J has not only ousted it, 
but turned its tenement upside down; 
for what is now called a Jie used to 
be called Giga; which however must 
not be confounded with a gig, as any 
giggling girl should know. 


IK 


. Kxy—Synonymous with scale. The 
natural key is always the key of C. As for instance Gibraltar is the 
natural key of the Mediterranean Sea. But though the natural key it | 
is naturally unscaleable. 

L 

La—The Italian name for A, though the Italian Ja is nearly half a 
tone lower than our A. If we give A an inch it will take an L. 

Lacrimoso—Tearful. At the Opera house during the performance | 
of the last act of Lucia di Lammermoor is to be found the best specimen | 
of the lagrimoso and the tierful with which we are acquainted. 

Lamentisi.e—Any one who has lost a William can lament a Billy. 

Lays—Little light songs. The writer is of course a lays-y man, 
though he usually spends as much time at his lay as a hen at hers; and 
makes quite as mab cackleation about it. 

Leapinc Notz—Called by the French sensible. It probably means a 
$1,000 note ; the most sensible note we know of, and capable of lead- 
ing most men to do any thing. 

laces Lives—Added lines. Most persons however prefer to have 
their ledger lines multiplied. 

Lrecato—Tied together. e ing of this word is sufficient evi- 
dence that it should not be pronounced “ leg it O!” 

Lecro—With the wood. An intimation that those who have no leg 
will be obliged to stump it. 

Lisirum (Ap)—Ad libitum means at pleasure, and is considered 
synonymous with “a discretion;’ but those who do any thing at plea- 
sure usually do it without discretion. 

Lyre—The most ancient of stringed instruments. This of course 




















settles the question whether the voice is a stringed or wind instrument. 
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The story that Mercurr invented the lyre is hardly credible, in spite of | _A Complete History of the World, from the apr f of the town of 
his being the acknowledged King of Liars; but as he was also the King | Babel to the Storming of Monterey, with portraits of Nebuchadnezzar 

nt of Thieves, he probably stole it. and General Taylor-and numerous wood-cuts by Professor Sears. 

” The Beauties of Webster, Macaulay, Sumner Lincoln Fairfield, 

Ly M Lord Bacon, Cornelius Mathews’ Lord Brougham, Mike Walsh and 

E, David Crock-ett, in one volume, 18mo. by Calvin Colton. 

ig | Ma—The Italian for but. An interpretation not very creditable to The Encyclopedia, Brittannica, just published in 21 vols. 4to abridged 

ir | the filial respect of the Italians. and adapted to the capacities of the American reader, by Prof. Saun- 

mM | Mawscanpo—Fading away. This is one of the most difficult arts | ders, of Cliff-street, in 1 vol. 18mo. 

is | in music; but “‘ What man has done man can do.” The Works of Plato and Aristotle abridged, with Commentaries and 

e | Marcato—Made prominent. Since App1son’s time mostactors who | Notes, (on the basis of the most distinguished commentators) by Prof. 

| have wished to be made prominent have attempted and succeeded in | Drisler, aided by Prof. Anthon, 1 vol. 18mo. 
the Mar Cato. Mother Goose’s Melodies, with numerous additions and illustrations, 

d | Marettato—Hammered. An indication which should be written | by General George P. Morris—set to music by Leopold de a 

d | under all modern piano forte music. | “A Compendious Dictionary of all known languages, including the 

ie | _Mass—A musical composition performed in the Roman Catholic | Chinese, Welsh, Russian, Tuscarora, Phenician, Tschschudski, Greek, 

z | Church. Any one who will step into St. Peter’s during the perform- | Choctaw, English, Patagonian and Hebrew, by Elihu Burritt. 

A | ance of one of these compositions will perfectly understand the origin | The Beauties of Eugene Sue, by . 

n | of the term Mass Meeting. The Skin-flint’s Vade Necum, or theart making money, by Harpie 

e | | Mean Crer—The tenor clef used to be sometimes so called; which | & Brothers. 

e | was _——, one means of abolishing it. It is now voted a mean clef - 

i- by all tenors. 

8 | Men—Less. But several men of course mean many. A NEW WORK BY WORDSWORTH ! 

e | Metrre—Measure. There is long, short and common metre. A WE are happy to announce that a volume of poems, illustrated with 

at | lady’s love song is usually written to come an’ meet her. cuts by CrurksHayx, will soon be issued by the English press, from 

e Mi—According to the [talian method, the third note of the natural | the gified pen of Worpswortn. The manuscript sheets of the forth- 

e scale ; hence perhaps called the mediant. But according to the Yankee | coming oA te have been placed in our hands for perusal, and we can 
method Me is always the leading note. ; | assure the admirers of this bard that they have a rich treat in store. 

f Muvon—Smaller. It is applied to scales. Every major has a relative | Yankee Doopte claims to be free from that illiberal spirit of national 

I- minor; usually an ensign. , | jealousy which can see no excellence save in native productions. 

, Motite—Soft. It generally used to mean flat; improperly, we think, |“ Jouw Butt occasionally issues a very clever work, which we take 

‘i for Mollys are usually not flat nor soft, though they are apt to be | great pleasure in recommending to the patronage of the American pub- 

4 | tender. . : | lie. dr this description are the poems of which we speak. Their chief 

, | Morenpo—Retarding the time. This of course is generally used at | excel} ists in their striking simplicity, hi moral tone, and 

| the close of a piece of music; that being the surest way to get more | affecting pathos. In these oints they stand unrivaled. 

R | end O. pays ' | We notice another excel ence, which a discriminating public will not 

r | Moors Piece—That part of a wind instrument to which the lips are | be slow to approve. We refer to the captions. Certain of the old 

" | applied. The best specimen of this article is the ag inion, | ainters used to write the name beneath each picture, as “ This is a 

E | which is the mouth piece of a wind instrument called the Polk, which | se,” “ This is a tree,” &c. so that the observer need not be at a loss 

D | was elevated about two years ago from obseurity to a distinguished | as to what object the artist intended to represent. Improving upon this 

p place in the political orchestra. It however has not proved equal to | hint, the poet has divided his work into e heads, naming them res- 
its part. : : ‘ oe ectively, Buds for Infants, Touches of Pathos and Flights of the 

use—The muzzle of a bagpipe which mews continually. This is | [magination. The reader will thus be saved much difficulty in decidi 
the only music to be found in this instrument. to which each class belongs. We give a stanza from each, as a speci- 
| a es ae | men; ‘oe 
Important to-Authors and the Book Trade. | I 

one. Harrie & Sons in order to fill up their series wish to em- : BUDS FOR INFANTS. 
ploy competent scholars to edit popular scientific English books, b “ behold.” 

reducing them to their standard Bm viz: 5 inches long by 4 hd Armn—“ My heart leaps up when I . 

broad, to contain not over 296 pages. Books containing more will not My feet slip up when I do go 

| be received. A less number not objected to. Original maps and plates Upon the icy way; 

‘ | are not wanted, as they take thereader’s attention too much from the So was it when they first began 

?, | book. Authors of original works need not apply, unless they give us To run; so now I am a man, 

their works for introducing them to the public, as we have introduced So be it when I old do grow 

| Prescott, Stepuens, Marnews, Baycrort and Rozert Trier. Or let me say! 

} They will, however, require from authors a guarantee, with sufficient The cow is mother of the calf, 

security to indemnify them in case their books “ don’t take ” And I had rather not by half, 
| En passant, S & H. would add that they would like to have a few Take calomel, than to. 
original works adapted to a lot of wood-cuts (lately bought at a bargain) 
| of Sears’s “ Wonders of the World,” and Peter Parvey’s “ Geog- Il 

raphy,” wherein those elegant wood-cuts could be used to advantage. d 

| Some readers wish illustrated works; in fact, the public taste seems TOUCHES OF PATHOS. 

a} | tending that way, and we don’t mean to be behind the age, (if there is : 

| any money to be made). JOHN SMITH. 

| The wood-cuts in their “Illuminated and Illustrated Bible” they “ A rose would smell as sweet," &c. 
| propose using the same way; for which purpose they would like a . * . . * 

| work on Female Beauty, having for its frontispiece the beautiful engra- © Johnny Smith! poor Johnny Smith! 

| Ving of Adam and Eve in a state of nature. : : 

' | - — : : What is the matter, Johnny Smith? 

he following works H, & Sons will introduce in their new popular Whence come those long dark sighs of woe! 
| Library, after being adapted to the capacities of American readers : : ng 

| Sir John Herschel’. catal f th dited by Prof Why fall those briny tear-drops so? 

Guaak’ erschell’s catalogue 0 6 stars, edite y Professor Alas! O Lord! alack-a-day ! 

: | | - Kant’s Critique of Pure Reason, adapted to Juvenile readers by Peter What aileth thee, poor Johnny, say ? 

arley. 
F Selections a — novels of Walter ., ag James and iil. 
, imms, b us W. Griswold, complete in 1 vol. 18mo, 
i The Posts of England, Rennie, Wisconsin, Egypt, Greenland, FLIGHTS OF THE IMAGINATION. 
Yneatan, Greece, Texas, Rome, China, Timbucto, C ticut, There’s something in a mouldy cheese, 
| Affghanistan, Cuba and the Holland Purchase, by Prof. Longfellow, in And much in a Bologna Sausage ; 
16 volumes. : But not on either one of these, 

i The Rumseller’s Guide, or complete method of ae ee liquors, Sailing o’er deep Atlantic seas, 

' with an exposé of the Temperance system. (The attention of respec- Would I desire to eat my passage. 
table dealers in small drinks at the Five Points and Orange Street, is : ’ : 
called to this book.) We would earnestly ——— those literary harpies and pirates—the 

The Te-totallers Triumph, or Universal Temperance, by Hon. James | cheap publishers—not to deprive the author of his just profits by fore- 
| Harper. stalling the market. Fair play, gentlemen! 
| 
| 
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DU TELL! | 











To-MoRROW. OH, YOU GIRLS ARE ALL ALIKE!” 

















HURRA FOR SHAKSPEARE AND YANKEE DOODLE! 


Art length Saaxsrzare has found his only true and real friend—one 
who is to restore his memory to a new and vigorous world and establish 
him in comfortable and substantial quarters in Yankeedoodledom. | 
Garrick—be hanged! He was a mere bungling mutilator. Joun | 
Puitie Kempte and Mr. Macreapy, together with the whole tribe of | 
commentators, may go drown themselves like a litter of blind puppies! | 
Yankee Doopie has achieved the only enduring monument to his 
friend of Avon. What do you think? Has he built a new and mag- 
nificent theater, erected a column as lofty and lasting as Trasan’s—(all 
his columns are so)—or founded a new Pyramid! He has done no | 
such common-place thing: but he has actually bought Suaxsreare’s 
house at Stratford-on-Avon, and his man of business, Mr. Barnum, is | 
now negotiating for its transmission to the United States, in a handsome 
and appropiate packet. A splendid glass case has been already fitted 
up for it in the third story of the American Museum (which raises more 
stories than any other institution in the world,) where the dear old 
tumble-down homestead will remain to the latest posterity, sandwiched 
between the waxen statues of Potty Bopixe on the one side and 
Fame crowning Gen. Jackson on the other. 


“I pon’? WISH TO HURRY YOU, MY DEAR; BUT DU SAY THE DAY AFTER | 
| 


P.S. The price of admission to this wonderful curiosity and sacred | 
relic of a mightp genius will be 25. cents—children half price—for | 
which may be seen also the South American Anaconda, sixty feet long ; | 
the Twin Caffers; and a real Mermaid manufactured under Mr. Bar- 
wum’s personal supervision expressly for this establishment. 

N. B. The “ Great Western” will imitate a locomotive every after- 
noon so naturally that the audience will explode with laughter, and sing 
four negro songs. 


N. B. B. The “ Mysterious Lady” can be consulted as to the past 
and future, for the low price of 25 cents extra. 





MORE EXCLUSIVE THAN EVER. 


Wuen the Mirror was started by Morris and Wu.tis it was called 
the organ of the Upper Ten Thousand. Since they left, its patrons are 
very properly termed the Gullible Five Hundred. 


A SHORT SESSION. 


Mother Hubbard and her Dog. 


NevER was dog so hungry nor cupboard so bare, never was poor 


housewife so sorely perplexed, as now,—although according to Mother 


Hvssarp’s last message, times are more prosperous than ever and all 
is plenty and abundance throughout the land. In vain the poor old lady 
runs to her sub-treasury cupboard, to see if perchance some benevolent 
fairy in the shape of a Bank President or an importing-merchant may 
not have deposited a solitary bone for her poor starving dog, who sits 
wistfully cyeing the good dame’s movements. But her countenance as 
she turns toward her lovely pet is as blank as the shelves, and poor 
Waker, like his unlucky yet facetious prototype, “ gets none.” Per- 
haps the cunning and insatiate quadruped has “been there before’”— 
who knows? or it may be that the wealthy families inthe neighborhood 
have made other arrangements for disposing of their cold victuals. At 
all events, one thing is certain—poor perplexed Mother Hussarp is in 
such a desperate fix that she knows not which way to turn nor to what 
shift to betake herself. Her Taylor's and butcher’s bills are due and 
pressing to be paid—she has no more credit with the miller—her sons 
are starving and fighting half-naked and without blankets to sleep under 
among the mountains and chapporals of Mexico—and the only person 
who seems willing to take measures for the relief of the harrassed old 
lady and her hungry Tray, is the undertaker. He at last, good man, 
will step in and end all their troubles. 








MR. VANDERLYN AND YANKEE DOODLE. 


Yankee Doopie cannot deny himself the pleasure of going on to 
Washington to assist in placing his friend Vanpertyn’s great Fashion- 
Plate for 1492 in its panel in the Rotunda. It will then be among the 
most elevated works of art in the country, if not in the world—and the 
Rotunda will certainly make a Capitol wardrobe. 


Some people think that the letter purporting to be from Gen. Tay- 
Lor, and published in the Express, was the production of one of the 
editors of that paper. It was a great deal too well written for that. 








DEFINING A POSITION. 


AAMGSAU ST. 
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Seen Yanxer Doopie rHis week? First 


RATE, isn’t 1T? 





Epiror or N. Y. CapitaL! WHat ARE YOU GOING TO SAY 


Yanxee Doopte has ordered a large quantity of nitric acid, in which | ABOUT IT IN YOUR PAPER? 


he means to immerse members of Congress early in the Spring—and, | 
being intensely vegetable, they will of course go off immediately. 








EpITOR OF THE 





OH NOTHING : THEY DON’T ADVERTISE WITH 


| US. 

















| 
| 
| 
| 





ill 


eo tro 



































—— 






































| 
i 1 
HHT AN 


a 


| lA | HT 
| AURNGIH i A 
iT (| hs | — 
{|| {I | ‘| mall a Ml } \ 
i Des 


—~ UH 


1 (pysiten 
te a 
TAN\\\ear 


SYS 4A J&Z = 


i) coo | 
—W WN 


Vf 
Hh Hh 








‘f 


. 


MOTHER HUBBARD AND HER DOG. 


OLD MOTHER HUBBARD WENT TO HER CUPBOARD 
TO GET HER POOR DOG A BONE. 

WHEN SHE GOT THERE THE CUPBOARD WAS BARE, 
AND SO THE POOR DOG HAD NONE. 
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YANKEE 


CAN’T DO IT, COUSIN PHILIP! 


VEN at the risk of being con- 
sidered a heathen—a savage—a 
man “behind the intelligence of 
the age” and utterly unfitted for 
the present era in the march of 
mind—YanxeEe Doopte is con- 
strained to say that he most 
potently believes about three 
quarters of all the wonderful im- 
provements and discoveries of the 
day to be sheer humbu; The 
season for gum-elastic Fiecking, 
mammoth newspapers and Mor- 
monism is gradually slipping away 
like a beach of quicksand from 
under our very feet; and we have 
an instinct which seems to tell us 
that steam-ships and cough lozen- 
ges will soon follow them into the 
’ sea of oblivion—upon which, 
however, the steamers will probably continue for a time to float, if their 
supply of coal holds out. 
ow Yanxee Doopte has a great veneration for steam and steam- 
boats—be it understood. But notwithstanding the blessings steam has 
conferred on navigation, he has seen instances wherein navigation has 
been seriously affected by having too much steam aboard; and if he does 
not go the whole figure for Atlantic steaming, it is not that he dislikes 
steam, but because he has a very natural partiality for sales. Ever since 
the introduction of those wheezing, coughing, shrieking monsters, who 
tear up the very foundations of the great deep as they go trampling and 
snorting along over its unpaved floor, the poetry of locomotion has, 
like the potato, been gradually beeoming extinct. No more can we 
“ O’er the glad waters of the dark blue sea, 
Our thoughts as boundless and our souls as free— 
Far as the breeze can bear the billow’s foam, 
Survey our empire and behold our home.” 
No! Instead of all this delicious excitement, when Yanxer Doopie 
reclines in his easy chair and takes one of his many accustomed voyages 
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so—wheeze ! whoof! who-oof! oof-f! we fall off into a gentle slumber | 
and are transported (not steamboat fashion) to FLorencr’s magnificent 
new saloon with its gorgeous mirrors, damask curtains, real Shrewsbu- 
ries and champagne. ence we take a trip on Barak to Manomet’s 
paradise and fancy ourself reposing upon a couch of pearl and cygnet, 
with fra t and sun-cleft fruits kissing the very hp from emerald | 
branches full of singing birds; while seventy houris, bright as the | 
Prophet’s dreams, smile around, fanning us with golden hair and driving 
far away old age, blue devils, cold weather and the gout. 

Why should we have steamboats? Yanxer Doopie would like to 
know that. Is not the circumference of this little room, at the bottom 
of this long avenue of wreathing drapery and flashing mirrors—with a 
thousand delicious scents mingling poignantly at the nose and the cream- 
ing champagne sparkiing like a spirit of light as it meets the lip—world 
enough for you and me! Think you that Yanxee Doopxe’s great and 
good friend, Doctor Frayxrix—the printer when he drew from the 
bosom of the cloud its terrible and magnificent secret, and corked up 
the mighty spirit here, in this very bottle—that he intended his fellow 
countrymen to go galivanting and galvanizing pell-mell over the face of 
the earth—pushed, puffed, » bend and squeezed along by a villainous 
steam-engine—in search (not the engine) of happiuess and heavenly 
content? No sir-ee! And therefore the French steamers may go to 
the —— or to Boston, or wherever else they like. Yankee Doopie 
will have none of them. 





MESSEROLE AND WASHINGTON. 


Tuery are talking again about a national monument to WasuincTon, 
to be built in the Park, beside the Little Freestone Temple erected to 
Alderman Mgssrrote. Yanxexr Doopvte vetoes the project. The en- 
thusiasm of Americans for Wasnincton is yet too fresh to congeal to 

ranite, and marble is far too perishble a material upon which to record 
is greatness. 





AN EXCELLENT ENDING. 


Tue Harvcem Rattroap Company have at length succeeded in 
completing their work to within four or five miles o Sing Sing. We 
always thought the course pursued by that Road would bring the Com- 
pany at last to this point. 





over the sea to far and beauteous climes, he forthwith imagines hi If 
packed and labeled and put in a little box of a state-room, with the hot 
steam forcing itself through the sweltering ceiling, and his ear tortured 
by the incessant clangor of 
“Those fleshless arms whose pulses leap } 

| With floods of living fire.” | 
| In short, Yanxzx Dooptx hates steamboats—notwithstanding that he 
just now said he loved steamboats. You may love them, reader; you 
may dote upon them; you may buy a little steamboat in model and 
| keep it under a glass case in your bed-room (provided there is nobody 
in the ladies’ cabin);—but for his own part Yanxez Doopre hates 
steamboats. And if ever he goes to sea he will go on a raft; ina tub; 
in a bowl (after the fashion of an exploded Secretary of the Navy); or 
in any way so that it be not in a steamboat. Dash steamboats! says 
Yanxee Doone! 

Here now has he an urgent letter from his excellent friend Louts 
Puiirre beseeching him to say a good word for the new line of Havre 
and New York steamships, in which speculation his royal cousin has 
been dipping pretty extensively, although under the rose—having ac- 
quired such a fancy for match-making that he is now determined to 
| unite the two countries. Now Yanxer Doopte loves Louis Puiiprr, 
| for a sensible, prudent, money-making, carpet-weaving, thrifty old 

gentleman—nearly as good at making a bargain as himself—and would 
| do any thing in reason to oblige him; yet in this the Napoleon of 
| Pence must find his Waterloo—in short, to use a very expressive Bow- 

eryism, he can’tcome it! Yankee Doopte loves ships, sails, masts, 
tarpaulin and salt junk ; he venerates Jack, and worships the music of 
| the wind singing among the cordage—and he cordially and accordingly 
detests steam-whistles, ’scape-pipes and fly-wheels, and holds no fellow- 
ship with engineers, salamanders and wheel-houses on deck. Nay, 
since reading some rather startling accounts in the daily papers and 
| taking a nap over Mr. Szaman’s speech which he ought to have made 
in support of his rambling, disjointed bill, he does’nt know as it is at all 
desirable to have Europe and Yankeedoodledom brought any nearer 
| together than they are at present. He don’t know as he exactly wishes 
with one of his old fashioned puritans, that there was an ocean of fire 
between this country and the old world—for how, in that case, could 
we import such a magnificent tenore as Banepetrti without singeing | 
his whiskers, or get the latest fashion of caps and bonnets for Mr. Gra- 
Ham to Americanize for his Magazine! But if you must be-steam our | 
poor bleached-out vapor-dried land, why in the name of the great smoke- 
pipe don’t you go to Boston and amuse the staid and sober denizens of 
that unexcitable little village with your puffings and wheezings? We 
here in Gotham have excitements in abundance, and want nothing to do | 
with steamboats except to get to Hoboken in summer and Greenwood ee eS. = 
| Cemetery any quiet time of the year proper to die in—and to go about | . oe 
occasionally among our faubourgs of Brooklyn and Jersey City. And | “| SID IT WAS COTTON, AND THERE IT GOES, BANG orr!” 
’ Ss, : 
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GREAT INDIGNATION MEETING OF THE PATRONS OF 
THE OPERA. 


Wues Signor Saxquirico wrote from Italy that the prima donna of 
his new company was “ not beautiful but tres sympathique,” a decided 
sensation was produced among the patrons of the Opera; particularly 
among the elder and younger portions of the male moiety of that dis- 
tinguished body. It was considered little better than a deliberate swin- 
dle on the part of the hawk-nosed impresario For if she were so many 
removes from beanty that it was necessary to caution those who were 
to see her with all the appliances of dress, paint and gas light, Venus 
a her! what a Gergon she must be! Tres sympathique” indeed ! 
Did he think to quiet them by popping that sugar-plum in their mouths? 
However resigned they might be, they would have him to know that 


192 











it was merely for the good of society, and as a sort of self-immolation | 


upon the altar of the Goddess of Ton, and by no means because they 


were not fully alive to their grievance. ‘‘ Tres sympathique !’’ They 
went to the Opera to use their opera-glasses, not their ears. The mu- | 
sic was the affair of the amateurs and the musical critics. 


When, therefore, on the arrival of the company it was ascertained 


that the prima donna was but eighteen and beautiful as an angel—a | 


| black angel—a corresponding change of feeling immediately took place. 


The market price of opera-glasses rose fifty per cent. and for the pro- 
curing of a front seat enough diplomacy was expended to settle the war 
with Mexico. 

But it was soon reported that this black swan of a prima donna was 
in love with the basso of the company. This announcement, rashly 


| made, caused a ghastly paleness to appear on the faces of several young 


gentlemen who had expended a full tithe of their yearly income upon a 


season seat and an opera-glass. But to the majority it was a matter of | 


litle consequence. he announcement made soon after that she was 


actually married to this Italian Boanerges, although for a moment it | 


struck terror into the ranks of the male dilettanti, was dismissed imme- 
diately as “a weak invention of the enemy,” a piece of cruelty too bar- 
barous to be credited; and Signorina Bariti was pronounced an angel 
and was to be petted into a position which she could not command. 
Such was the state of affairs when it was announced as an indubitable 
fact that Signorina Bari.t was not Signorina Bartt but Signora Ben- 
ventano. The effect was tremondous, electric. A meeting of the pat- 
rons of the opera, without distinction of party, was immediately called 
at the house of Madame Brava, near St. John’s Park, and the call was 
responded to with an enthusiasm worthy of the cause. It was propo- 


sed by some that the meeting should be at the house of Madame | 


Furorg, near Union Square, but upon consideration it was determined 
that the applause both vocal and manual of the former lady was so de- 


cidedly superior and prominent that it would be committing rank injus- | 
Of course, under these | 


tice not to recognize her claims thus publicly. 
circumstances, Madame Furore did not deign to honor the meeting 
with her presence. 

Madame Brava was unanimously called to the chair, which was an 
ottoman, and Mr. Knowsrains appointed Secretary. Smoihered rage 
was evident in the countenances of a large portion of the company and 
the mildest expression visible was one of suppressed indignation. 

The meeting came to order spontaneously, and in the midst of a calm 
more terrific than the greatest uproar, the chair called upon some gen- 
tleman to state the object of the meeting. 

Mr. Aveustus Havutroy, who seemed to consist principally of a 
moustache, a white cravat and a seal ring, rose and said that he thought 
it vewy unnecessawy to state the object of this reunion. Evewy gen- 
Udeman pwesent must feel that he had been tweated in a most shocking 
mannaw ; that in fact the impwesawio had been guilty of a betise which 
must woin his pwoject fawevaw. Had he not twifled with the most 
delicate feelings of the hawt? Had he not awoused theaw sympathies 
in favaw of an impostaw! a person who had been obtaining smiles, 


| bwavas and boquets undaw false pwetences ? 


Mr. Leicuzex, who was im a lawver’s oflice, said that it wath evident 
that Thinior Tuanquiesco had impothed upon uth. He had obtained 
money under falth pretentheth; and he, Mr. Leicuzer, had no hethi- 
tathion in exprething it ath hith profethional opinion that the thub- 
theriberth oll recoverheavy damageth in ihe Court of Tchanthery. 

Mr. Puorrie thought that he had seen in the papers that suits for 


| obtaining money under false pretences were brought in the Court of 
| Sessions. 


Mr. Leicuzex said that might be tho, but that the Thethionth wath 
tho vulgar! How could we he ecthpected to go there! He propothed 
thuing in the Court of Tchanthery. ; 

Mr. Kyewopet asked if the Supreme Court of the United States 
would not be better ? 

Mr. Letcuzee said thatperhapth on thome accounth it would. 

Mr. Havrton resumed. He thought that his legal fwends were too 
»wecipitate. Money might sooth the wounded feelings of a lady who 
fad been deceived by a bweach of pwomise of mawige, but money 


would not heal the lacewated sympathies of so wecherche an assemblage | 
| as he had the honaw of addwessing. 


He pwoposed to visit Siguaw 
Sayquiwico with a much heaviaw 


fashionable society. 


unishment than any judge aw juwy | 
could inflict ; he pwoposed to visit him with the sevewest displeasaw of 
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| Mr. Havurron took his seat amid a murmur of applause, and the 
| chair uttered a distinct and solitary bravo, which sounded through the 

rooms, startling several very young gentlemen who were beginning to 
doze in uneasy positions. 

Mr. Benepick Putart arose, and after looking for some time into 
the crown of his hat, thrice blowing his diminutive nose with a feeble 
blast, and making several convulsive tugs at a very wretched looking 
whisker, he said that he came there after much contention,—he meant 
consultation,—on the subject with Mrs Putarr. He felt the impotence, 
—that is the importance,—of any thing he might have to say. Before 
dinner he thought,—that is he imagined,—that he ought to wash his 
hands,—in fact before dinner he did wash his hands completely of this 
| whole matter. But after dinner he was stimulated,—no he didn’t mean 
he was stimulated, he meant he was excited,—but he didn’t mean ex- 
actly that either. In fact, if he might be allowed to say so, he felt that 
after dinner he need not wash his hands, and so he didn’t mean to wash 
his hands of this matter. He had been harrowed, that is he had been 
aggrieved just as much as if he were not a married man. Mrs. Paiatt 
—that is he—had subscribed to the Opera, and Mrs. Puxatrt had allow- 
| ed him—he meant had asked him—to throw bouquets to Signorina 
| Bariti,—that is to Signora Benventano. He had spoiled a pair of 

gloves every night in applauding her singing, which could be tolerated 

from a young girl, but which would not do—that is, he thought it 
| would’nt—from a married woman. [“ Certainly not!” from all parts 
| of the room.] He had spoken without fear of—he meant he had spo- 

ken without restraint. He had spoken for his married friends present, 
| and he hoped that his views would meet their approval. 
| It was then proposed that the Chair, Mr. Hauttox and Mr. Putatt 
be appointed a committee to prepare resolutions expressive of the sense 
of this meeting. Mr. Puorrie thought that any resolutions expressive of 
the sense of this meeting should be short. 

While the resolutions were being prepared, a gentleman whose name 
our reporter could not learn, rushed into the room in a great 
coat and a state of perspiration and called out “ She isn’t married.” 
| “ Who isn’t married?”” “ Bariti.” The tenor and base are both in 

love with her and she and the tenor have just had a quarrel. In 

the duet in the first act of Lucia she smiled (with that rose-bud of a 

mouth said Mr. Kxownpranes] and Bexepert: while he was supposed 

to be murmuring sweet things in her ear, said, ‘‘ Non ridete, per Cristo! 

Stupida!”” To which she murmured back “ Tacete, asino!” [with 
| that rosebud of a mouth said Mr. Kyowsranes.] The meeting broke 

up on the spot. Baruicirose higher than ever in fashionable estimation. 
Ditterent sides were taken in the quarrel, and the consequence was that 
| on the next — night the stage was turned to the likeness of a green 
| grocer’s shop by the bouquets thrown by the rival factions. 








VERY LATE FROM EUROPE!!! 
The Steamship Hibernia. 





DULL WORK. 


A daily editor at 2 o’clock in the morning, with dull scissors and 
duller files, trying to manufacture startling paragraphs. 


HARD PRESSED. 


Ir is said that the vapidity of the Puycues lately brought over is 
owing to the fact that Lemon is in a tight squeeze for jokes—sucked 
dry, in fact. This seems an exception to the rule that lemons yield best 
when hard pressed. 





WHAT HAS BECOME OF IT? 


Tue Opera-Iouse is very close and warm—what has become of the 
old ventilator? Yayxer Doopie remembers to have laughed heartily 











at Signor Patmo’s advertising his theater, when the negro melodists | 


were performing in it, as the “best ventilated’ house in the city. 





IMPORTANT CORRESPONDENCE. 
Jackson, Miss. Jan. 6, 1847. 
Mr. Yanxer Doopte :—I like your paper and want to subscribe to 
it. How far back can you send me the numbers? Yours, 
Joun Smitn. 
Ayswer.—About as far back as Jackson, Miss. Yanxee Doopte. 








EXCESSIVELY PLEASANT. 


A severe touch of dyspepsia immediately after dinner, when you loll 
back in your arm chair, elevate your heels toward Heaven, dream that 
you have eaten ten rods of stone wall and feel no prospect of a speedy 
| digestion—then to be suddenly aroused by an inpertinent printer's 
) devil brawling for “copy!” 





THE EXCISE LAW. 


| Yankee Doopve is afraid his friend Mr. Greevey is getting intempe 
rate, from the frequency with which he walks into the grog-shops. 
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Yankee Doodle’s City Reform. 


Yanxer Doopve has at length the happiness of announcing that he 
| has completed his measures for putting a stop to the extravagance, dis- 
| honesty and corruption with which the city government has been man- 
ed for so many years—and which, year after year, and from one 
ministration to another, have been going on from bad to worse. The 
| plan he has hit upon, he is quite certain, is entirely new, and never | 
entered into the heads of the politicians who got up the “ City Reform 
Party.” This scheme of cet ts is broad and fundamental, affecting | 
beneficially all the interests of life, and tending directly to the eradica- 
| tion of the abuses and impositions under which the citizens now groan. 
| He can in this place give only a meager outline of his plan—leaving its 
| full development and application to await the progress of events. 
| In the first place, all city offices, from Mayor downward, are to be 
| abolished. As this will include the Common Council and the members | 


| 


| 


the blessings which will be conferred by the movement. Among the | 
' minor evils which it will do away with will be office-begging, and all | 
| the fraud, lying, villainy and sneaking humiliation to which it gives rise. | 
In place of the sum now expended for salaries to the city officers, an | 
appropriation of like amount will be made for endowing a grand Hos- | 
| pital for Political Paupers, at which will be distributed, on certain days 
| in the week, tickets for soup and substantials to or Pte creatures who | 
| now prolong a precarious existence by hanging to the skirts of political | 
| parties. ‘Thus an incalculable amount of Joaferism and drunkenness— | 
| the two great elements of all political contests—will be done away with. | 
| For the suppression of public licentiousness Yankee Doop ve has hit 
upon a truly happy expedient. It is simply that every landlord shall be 
| compelled to prove the morality and respectability of his tenants before 
| he can collect a dollar of rent. The value of this regulation will readily 
| be understood. 
| Inregard to the Out-Door Poor, he has conceived a plan of vast | 
utility, and which will result in clearing the city in a short time of this 
| disgraceful and disagreeable class of people. They are to be immedi- 
| ately distributed among the private boarding-houses in their various | 
| districts. If they can stand the fare and treatment in these institutions | 
| for the promotion of universal starvation, then Yankee Doone will 
' 
| 


' 


acknowledge himself egregiously mistaken. 

To secure the cleanliness of the streets, Yankee Doopre has author- | 
| ized the American Institute to offer a leather medal, with the great seal | 
| of the Institute attached, for the greatest possible number of fat swine | 
| to be raised foraging at large in the streets. Women or children 


; 


} 
| boys or men punching, kicking, or otherwise molesting them, shall be 
| deemed guilty of assault with intent to commit high treason, and shall 

| guffer the most benign condemnation, at the discretion of His Honor 
| Chief Justice Yankee Doopie. It shall be lawful to shoot down any | 
| Street Inspector who may be found in the streets in any manner inter- 
| fering with these arrangements. 

| The lighting of the city is to be done by contract now in progress of 
| place Drummond Lights at proper distances for the purpose as soon as 
| the Farmer’s Club are ready to provide the requisite amount of com- 

bustible gas. 

| Such are a few of the wise and philanthropic schemes for the welfare 
| of his children originated by the paternal brain of Yanxezx Dooptze— 
| schemes before which all the petty and nonsensical notions of the “City 


| Reform Party” sink into the profoundest insignificance. 





The Disenchanter. 


_ Mixe Watsza has turned out a real [raunret, whose words go spear- 
| ing and thrusting about among the very bones and skeletons of buried 
| truths, turning them up once more to the forgotten light. He could 


| 
| 
| 
} 


of the Star Police, the public will at once appreciate the magnitude of | 


| running against these animals while in the discharge/of their duty, and | Give it ur? 





| completion with Mr. Hircncocx of the American Museum, who is to | 


| gubernatorial bond-peddler had sold 


| scarcely have been dropped upon a spot more barren of truth and sound | 


| logic than where he is now placed. To carry out one of his own metaphors, 
| now that he is raised upon an appropriate pedestal he begins to appear 
| in natural dud just proportions. Speaking the other day of the Mexican 
| war and the present atrocious volunteering system, he said: 


| He did not believe men would leave their families to fight for $7 a month. He 
| could not age the patriotism of a man who would leave his family to the 
rotection of a cold and unfeeling world, to fight the battles of his country. 
f government could pay men $1500 a year for idling around the custom-house 
and electioneering for their individual benefit, certainly it could afford to pay 
men who fought its battles more than $7 a month. If Government whhel to 
| find volunteers it need not run round with drum and fife. If it would pay its 
| soldiers as it did its custom-house officers or its foreign consuls, it wou d find 
plenty of men willing to fight. There was scarcely a sick cripple in the world 
that would not go into a second Waterloo if he could go as a General. 
Mr. W. would himself go as a private, with the pay of Captain. (Laughter.) 
He had rather be President at fifly cents a day, than carry the hod for a dollar. 
(Renewed laughter.) The men were rewarded in the inverse ratio of their 


services. 


This is hitting the bull’s-eye at the first shot. 





What word in our language expresses the King of Crimes, and read 
backward names his Prime } inister? Murper—(Rep rum. ) 
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Wire—Way aRE WE A VERY WEALTHY COUPLE, MY DEAR, ER? 


HusBanD—BECAUSE MY WIFE IS A FORTUNE IN HERSELF— 
Wire—Anpb sHE HAS A-NINCUM FOR A HUSBAND. 





Marcy out-Marcy-ed. 


Arter reading the paragraph below from a message of the Governor 
of Missouri, YANKEE Booms made a solemn promise to himself never 
to quiz his friend Marcy again about that fifty cent patch. It seems 
that the Governor made a trip to the East last summer for the purpose 
of selling some State Bonds; and the economic Legislature, on assem- 
bling this winter, passed a resolution calling upon him for information 
relative to his expedition and his charge for expenses. The unlucky 

ut six bonds, amounting to 
$3,000, and his expenses were $625. In regard to the latter part of the 
business, the Governor says: 


“In the next place, with due respect to the honorable mover, the answer is, 
that the expenses of the Executive were various—ni “ too tedipua to 
mention "—his breakfast, his dinner or tea, when he had the time and appetite 
to eat it—an apple or an orange, a lemonade or a sponge-cake, a piece of cheese 
and a cracker, a glass of brandy or some old rye, when from hard travel, much 
fatigue and great want of sleep he was too unwell to take more substantial 
food; or else from rapid travel: had no time to stop and get it—the blacking 
of his boots, or brushing the dust out of his coat, or hiring a servant to hasten 
his dinner, instead of forcing him to eat through a series of regular courses— 
hack hire and omnibus hire, porterage and drayage—stage fare, railroad fare, 
steamboat fare, on the lakes, gulfs, rivers and baye—all these and many other 
“items,” multiplied many times over, making perhaps thousands in the trip of 
six thousand miles—make up the “items” of expenses to the Executive—a 
long list—hard to get and hard to give.” 


The tone and language of this show a laudable independence for a 
Governor, and administer a fitting rebuke to the prying impertinence of 
a set of lazy, gambling, whisky-drinking legislators, who are always 
poking their noses into affairs that don’t concern them. We presume 
that if any of them were displeased with the Message, His Excellency 
was on hand to give them satisfaction, with the rifle or Bowie-knife. 
Such a Governor would be invaluable at Albany just now. 











AFTER THAT HAT. 


We hear that the Charleston Society for the Reward of Veracity 
have sent to the Editor of the Tribune for “ that” Hat, in order to be- 
stow it upon the Washi Correspondent of the Charleston M 4 
who brought to light the letter of Mr. Manns to General Tartor. Mr. 
Marks is an accredited member of the Sheet Iron Band, in good stand- 
ing; and if he hasn't got among the flats with his music this time, 
Yanxex Doopxe is no judge of hoaxes. 
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SHORT MEMORIES. 


Memory appears sometimes to bear a certain relation to the dimen- 
sions of the body. Some have grown so high, no wonder they are un- 
able to remember any thing that happened at a time when their heads 
were on a level with those of other people. Boys, the children of the 
rich and influential ially, when ripened into men, have very un- 
happy memories. They can hardly ever recollect any of all those 
“ eternal friendships,” contracted in their early days, when they asso- 
ciated for years with their intellectual superiors of the poorer classes. 
We have remarked that a boy “brought up at College”’ is rather more un- 
fortunate in this than o ing every thing which hap- 

ned before he entered ; and if a lucky chance should afterward, when 
he has left it, throw him into a city pulpit, there is not the least probability 
that he will ever be able to call to mind one of his old village acquaintan- 
ces; evén that with the farmer’s lovely daughter sharing in the common 
—_ i a nay og paige a case of panes ning me 
who w ly memory so consequence of her fath- 
er’s touching $50,000 im Norwich and eaaue in a month, as to 
forget a whole circle of more than a dozen of her “ dearest loves” the 
very day she heard of it. 

here is in our nature @ beautiful ism to this phenomenon. 
It is called into exercise and observation when a gentleman of opulence 
is reduced by some of the many untoward events of life to the reflec- 
tions of poverty. This accident is found to be an extraordinary tonic 
to the toasiver 9°amer: bus 2 Sane y more than the one we 
are speaking of, @ person has forever afterward a very clear 
remembrance of what he once was, and can even relate all the partieu- 
lars of his former splendor—a of the wenderful vis medicatrix 
that penetrates our poor hu y 
On inquiry, Yaxxe Doop.x has ascertained that short memories are 





whose 0 sueh a personage 
as a grandfather on either side. The offspring of parents inheriting 
homes erected from the proceeds of quack medicines or patent blacking, 
are almost always afflicted with shorter memories still ; hardly recollect- 
ing who their fathers were. Fashionable citizens who have spent a 
w summer most agreeably in the midst of a sensible and cordial 
society in the country, are mever able to recognize a soul of them on 
meeting them again nexf winter in the city. _ 

There is up-town, a very fine aristocratic gentleman of fortune made 
by judicious investments during the early part of life in old clothes and 
reputable , who seems quite at a loss how he came by his 
property ; but is rather of the opinion that it was derived from an an- 
cient entailment in the family. Indeed, we scarcely ever met with an 
instance where a man who lived to ride m his own coach ever remem- 
bered to have trundled a wheelbarrow, except that of the late Bexyamix 
Bussey, in his lifetime one of the millionaires of Boston. We have often 
heard him boast of the humility of his origin, and of passing his early 
years as a silver-buckle maker and itinerant tinker among the hills and 
valleys of ois ag Great men will sometimes recur with pride, 
and gratitude perhaps, to the meanness of their youth ; but such an 
avowal mast be looked for among rich men very rarely indeed. 

This capricious faculty begins to falter in some quarters at an early 

. People who have p their grand climacteric are expected to be 
visited with failing memories of course; but the puzzle is that this sad 
disaster should overtake so many, especially if single, about the time 
of their arrival at twenty-five or thirty. Miss Prupy and Mr. Primrose 
are severally at fifty, to say the least; but they neither of them even so 
much as dream of cutting the latter re—yet they would if they 
eould. They cannot call to mind a single event that happened more 
than fifteen or at the most twenty years ago. The family record is un- 
accountably obliterated by some mischance, and there is itive danger 
of their forgetting even day when they were born, though celebrat- 
ed so unwisely in their unforeseeing youth; but fortunately the interest- 
ing dates are indelibly impressed upon the memory of every woman in 
the parish. O that time, as well as merit, might be kept from advancing 
by forgetfulness or neglect! 

When this defect prevails, as it is said to do sometimes, to such a de- 
gree that husbands forget their spouses, and vice versa, and even be- 
‘come liable to take those of other people for their own, it ceases to be 
merely ridiculous or unfortunate ; it rises then to the dignity of sin, 
which must of course be turned over to the clergy, as better conversant 
with such matters. Still Yarxex Dooptx must say that it will hardly 
do to carry benevolence to the pitch which some do, who deem it in- 
cumbent on them to treat other persons exactly as they do their own 


family. 

After all, there is a whimsicalness about this subject which deserves 
to be particularly noted. The very same person who labors at one 
time under thie malady of a feeble memory—when he borrows a sum of 
fonax:ipesseiee thas the founlty.lo:cingalasiy sreagihnaos, “Ons gor 
lender, ive that the is si ly . gen- 
‘Yemen with whom Yaxxzx Doovxs is acquainted is a striking instance 
ee. im the power im question. He is im the constant 

it of repeating the names of all his rich connections to the fraction 
of a cousin, but never for the life of him can recall even so much asa 
niece or uncle among all his poor relations. Yasxee Doopte is him- 
self a proof of this strangely intermitting faculty ; for he perfectly knows 





the inestimable value of short articles as well as pastry, yet is too apt to 
forget it when he takes‘pen in hand himself. 

otwithstanding this, he must venture just to add to the nt arti- 
cle that there are cases still more extraordinary than any which have been 
mentioned. ‘They exist where a man in the ion of the shortest 
of all memories forgets himself. This was the misfortune of the dash- 
ing Dick Drivesays, when he broke his promise to marry the noble 
Ciara for the sake of the wealthier Miss Beaumonn, who, on hearing 
the baseness of the scoundrel, told her maid to say she did not know 
that individual. A more distinguished example occurred, when gentle- 
men in Wall-street, who on o} occassions are universally acknow- 
ledged to remember remarkably well if they choose, actually lent Mr. 
Wacker five millions of dollars, notwithstanding they knew there stood 
close behind him the devil’s imp of a sub-treasurer, ing a box to put 
the silver in. Egregiously as they forgot themselves on that day, Yan- 
KEE Doopte don’t believe they will fail to recollect the circumstance 


‘for some time. It is thought that the Washington financier got credit 


as well as cash in that transaction, and proved himself such a match for 
Wall-street that the financial department will go on quite easily as long 
as its Secretary is a WaLxKEr. 

Yayxer Doopre is tempted to extract a moral from all this; and 
though every body must laugh to see his sober visnomy in sueh a place, 
he hopes it will be forgiven with the same good nature that he is in the 
habit of showing toward the clerical temptation to let off a punina 
sermon. The lesson is this :—seeing therefore the exceeding ue 


“of the recollective faculty in human nature, don’t distribute your pro- 
‘perty to your heirs, nor suffer the rogues to 


help themselves to it till 
you are under the sod. If you do, the sooner you are there the better ; 
for they will forget such a little cireumstance even before those shoes of 
yours, which they have stepped into, ate half worn eut. Make them, 
if they need it, a generous allowance, and the chance is possible of being 
remembered sometimes on a quarter-day. 





NOTHING VERY REMARKABLE. 


Tux Tribune announces quite formally that the Boston Tras- 
script had “ appeared in a new dress.” We did not know that there 
was any thing so very strange in a lady of fashion and good taste ap- 
pearing in a new dress. The Editor of the Tribune is growing imper- 
tnent. 





SYMPTOMS OF ARISTOCRACY. 


Tue Evening Mirror has one very strong evidenee of aristocracy—it 
is never seen in public. 





ITALIAN AT A PREMIUM. 
Dear Mr. Yasxex Doopiz: 


I am in great trouble and dare not venture to ask any one but your- 
self to help me out. The fact is that I like music,—but that isn’t 
it,—and I have a seat at the opera,—but that isn’t it either, though it 

ave me trouble enough to get it and gives me more to get into it now 
have it. But I have a nephew you have seen him at the 
opera? He wears a moustache and white kid gloves and uses an opera- 
glass. ell ; his seat is next to mine, and though I gave him his, the un- 
grateful dog doesn’t let me have any enjoyment of my own. Half my 
ag my of any thing is in letting every body know I enjoy it; 
the night of Lucia | stamped heartily I assure you. But my ne- 
phew stopped me in horror ; it was dreadfully vulgar he said. Well, by 
the next night, I provided myself with a very stylish cane and rapped 
away lustily ; but this was if any thing worse than before, as our young 
entleman said with a-troubled visage. ——- would do but to clap. 
ut as this wouldn't make half enough noise, I calléd out bravo | 
after one of Bariti’s songs. “ Stop, stop, you must not a that.” 
“ Why not, you young j pes, why can’t I say bravo as well as 
af else?” “You may, but not now, you must say brava now.” 
Well; and when Beseperri and Benventano sang their duet soon 
after I did say bravo, and louder than ever for this time, I felt sure I was 
right. “No, no,’ said my nephew, “say bravi now;” and not two 
minutes after he said Lmust say brava instead of bravi, and directly after 
this again bravo instead of brava. 

Now my dear Mr. Yasxez Dooptz I am at my wit’s,end, for I do 
not want to satisfy my youngster by asking of him at what hours one 
must say bravo or brava or bravi; and so I am come to you. Dear Mr. 
Yayxee Doopiz what shall I do? PAUL PARVENU. 


Hold your tongue, or say bray-vo on all occasions. See my Musical 
Dictionary.* YANKEE DOODLE. 





“*Bravo—An expression of applause used at the opera. When uttered by a 
donkey it bs pronounced: bray id 
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YANKEE DOODLE’S MONTHLY PARTS. 


Taat Yanxer Doop cs is a personage of extraordinary parts there 
can of course be no question; and he now has the pleasure of announ- 
cing that his Monthly Parts—each containing four weekly numbers— 
are now ready at Mr. Granam’s. Fora convenient, quiet way of keeping 
complete volumes neatly for binding, these Monthly Parts will be inv 
uable. 


Doopte has caused one of his clever artists to expend his choicest 
= Within its magic folds the purchaser will find some fifty 
Illustrations, borne by Pathos to Wit. drawn by the pencil of 
Genius and engraved with the tools of Skill. They are leveled at all 
sorts of subjects—Politics, the Opera, Society and Literature—and are 
accompanied by an infinite variety of sparkling articles, of every grade 
of excellence from first-rate to superb. Yanxer Doopie confesses te 
a habit of making his readers laugh, although this seéms to be regarded 
as a heinous offence by so many of his cotemporaries. But he is wise 
as well as witty, and has always a reason even in his maddest jokes. 
Mere buffoonery, without other aim or purpose than to contort into 
broad grimaces faces with no brains behind them, is not that at which he 
aims. Although it has been said by ungodly and ribald men that some 
of Yanxee Doop.e’s clocks have had fair faces but no works, yet no 
member of his family has ever been suspected of a deficiency of brains. 
Mr. Fowter finds the organs of Benevolence, Mirthfulness and 
Causality arranged in a most extraordinary frour on the classic roof of 
Yanxexr Doopte’s cerebral temple ; while Envy, 

are traits absolutely unknown in his phrenology. 
his friend Wi1t1s, “unlearned contempt” ; and instead of being angered 
by the poor mistaken people who have made such a lamentable exhibi- 
tion of their malignity in attempting to decry him, he feels for them only 
a sensation of the most pane me commiseration. Yankee Doopre 
never yet set out on any enterprize without knowing exactly what he 
was about; and when he commenced publishing a Weekly Paper so far 
in advance of what had been done in Yankeedoodledom, he was very 
well apprized of the outery which would be made by those who had 
been eking his childrens’ money, so long and so much of it, for mere 
worthless trash—the scrapings and hashings of the daily press—straw 
thrice threshed, chaff thrice winnowed. ‘He had been watching these 


second-hand pictures from European publications, ‘‘ adapted” to some 
American subject. He had seen the portrait of the Duke of Wettine- 
Tow figuring in an American “ illustrated’ weekly as Tirrett the 
murderer; while her Grace the Dutchess of Devonshire, with a little 
fitting and trimming up, was made to answer as an “ exact likeness’’ of 
Potty Bopine. A view of Seringapatam, from the Penny Magazine, 
after being run through so many editions in its original location that the 
trees looked like sticks of candy partly melted together and the houses 
were nothing but dilapidated ruins, was issued to the world with a tre- 
mendous flourish, as a “ View of Monterey” ; and, to crown these 


ve years has represented successively Joz Smiru, Monrok Epwarps, 
Joun C. Cort and Base the pirate, has now actually been pressed into 
the regular service and made to figure as the counterfeit resemblance 
of old “ Rough and Ready” himself. Another trick of the “ illustra- 
ted” press was to cut out an engraving from Punch, or some other 
really illustrated publication, and get some journeyman wood-chopper 
to “ transfer” it to a block and reproduce its grisly skeleton, with every 
spark of life and meaning and every line of beauty irrevocably bleached 
out of it. The only redeeming feature of this dirty business has been 
that the editor who thus embellished his paper week after week at 
‘“‘an immense expense,” generally had the grace not to tell where he 
stole the children he had so abominably mutilated. 

At length Yanxer Doopre saw that the time had come for putting 
a stop to these impositions, and he accordingly established a paper of 
his own—a real illustrated publication, whose pictures were ah drawn 
from original subjects at home, had at least a meaning and purpose of 
their own, and were seen by his readers alone, without having been 
worn out in the service of one hemisphere before being palmed off as 
originals upon the other. He has —— already some two hundred 
original pictures, many of which he knows and his thousands of 
astonished admirers confess, are fully equal to the best and choicest 
engravings in the Illustrated Periodicals of the Old World. Scores of 
his friends have expressed to him the utmost astonishment that in three 
or four months he had been enabled to compete successfully with these 
splendid European journals, which were only achieved after many 
years of trials and failures and a long and gradual course of improve- 
ment, under the greatest concentration of talent and the most immense 
accumulation of patronage. 

But the secret is a very simple one ; and it is the same which solves 
many other apparent riddles in Yanxee Doop.e’s gigantic and astound- 
img march to empire and greatness. Europe was many centuries 
growing the brain from which, Minerva-like, Yayxex Doopie sprang 
in the full maturity of power. 


Europe, and to add to it his own sagacity and power. If this has not 
heretofore been so strikingly apparent in the Fine Arts, it is because 
Yarxez Doone, in the laying out and founding of his vast kingdom, 





They are divested of the title and advertising-page, and are | 
handsomely stitched in a new pictorial cover, upon which Yanxee | 


Malice and Jealousy | 


matters for a long while—had seen how his people were gulled by 


——- swindles, a deplorable wood-cut, which, within the last four or | 


, shall decide, by ballot or otherwise, after a full and 
|.guestion, whether it be most to the honor of the country and the benefit 


i By his position he is enabled to take | 
instant advantage of every successful experiment and achievement in | 
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| has had his time and attention too much occupied with mere physical 

matters. But now the time for more grateful and agreeable labors has 
| come; and Yaxxee Doopte will proceed to show the world that his 
| Taste and Genius are no whit behind his other endowments—that he 


| has brains as well as muscles and sinews over those of other men and 
| other races; and that he wields as effectively the Pen and Pencil as 


the Ax. 





GREAT IMPROVEMENT IN MILITARY MATTERS. 


Tuere being some fears felt by certain patriotic members of Con- 
| gress that the new regiments about to be added to the Army will not 
| only be “ dangerous to the liberties of the country,” but inefficient in 
the face of the enemy, unless the men are allowed to elect their own 

| officers, those members are earnestly urging a provision to that effgct 
| in the bill. This is all very wise and very prudent, no doubt; but the 
| country will still be in imminent danger of ruin unless a farther pro- 
vision is inserted, which we learn it is the intention of some “ Expedi- 
|ency Whig” to move by way of amendment—that whenever the 
order of battle is formed on the field, and the enemy is in full view and 

| about to attack, it shall be the duty of all officers in command of 
brigades, geen and companies to take the voice of the soldiers in 
their several commands as to the propriety of Seteg) snd the men 
free discussion of the 


the service to go into the engagement or run away—a majority of 
| two-thirds (excluding commissioned officers) being necessary to a 
| decision. This plan is considered more “ in accordance with the spirit 
of our institutions,” and more likeiy than any other to prevent the 
“ effusion of precious blood.” 
| We understand that several prominent members of the Peace Society 
| have offered to join the Army in Mexico upon these terms. 





IMPORTANT TO ALDERMEN. 


Tur Tea Room is not to be abandoned, the Corporation Counsel 
| having discovered, after remarkable research, that the City Charter ex- 
| pressly provides for the Board of Aldermen and Assistants. Yanuzr 

DLE presumes that the salary of this legal functionary will be in- 
| creased at the next of the C Council. 
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New Regiment of Wolunteers. 

LAST CHANCE FOR THIEVES, PICK-POCKETS AND BURGLARS! 
IMPORTANT TO MARRIED MEN WITH DISAGREEABLE WIVES!!! 
WILL POSITIVELY SAIL ON THE FIRST OF APRIL. 
COLONEL PEWTERSPURS 


Has the pleasure of announcing to the thieves, pick-pockets, burglars 
vagabonds of the metropolis generally, that the 


LAST CHANCE FOR GLORY 


is now open at the Recruiting Station in Blank-street, sign of the Striped 
Petticoat—where gentlemen answering the above description are invited 
to call and REGALE THEMSELVES 


WITH A GLASS OF 
WARM NEW WHISKY, 


previous to examining the list of names already emrolled, and which in- 
cludes many of the most respectable and notorious 


KRACKSMEN 
in the city, whose exploits in the field of battle cannot {ail to throw ad- 
ditional renown upon 
AMERICAN ARMS, 
and to cover these heroes themselves with imperishable glory. 
HENPECKED HUSBANDS, 


and those whoge better halves are at least three-quarters of the partner- | 


ship, will find this an unusually eligible opportunity for escaping from 
their Camditing caviadiend slijine ceker the” 


PROTECTING WINGS OF THE AMERICAN EAGLE!!! 








Another Step toward the Conquest of Mexieo. 


Mr. Pox, having #0 materially accelerated the progress of conquest 
by sending Santa Anya into Mexico to command the armies of the 
enemy, proposes now to put an end to the war by another “ masterly 
movement” of the same character. The Mexicans having been at that 
time most in want of a skillful and popular commander, the President 
romptly furnished them ; and their principal deficiency now being a 
k of cannon and ammunition, we leain that he is about to dispatch 

a park of artillery and a cargo of gun-cotton to Vera Cruz, by way of 
giving them “aid and comfort” in the exigency, and with the full 
| expectation of the great military men at Washington that it will make 
| the Mexicans open the way for us in an immediate march into the 
famous ‘ Halls’ so much talked of, and possibly on to the topmost 
layer of Cholula. The friends of the Administration seem to consider 

| this almost or quite as wise an idea as the first one; and indeed some 
| of them deem it the very brightest and most penetrating maggot that 
| ever yet bored into the presidential sconce. those miserable Wexicons 
| are the uneasiest set of wretches that ever itched to cut each other’s 
throats and blow up the cavities where other people keep their brains. 

| All they lack in doing this good service upon themselves, is plenty of 
| powder and good guns to use it in. There wouldn’t have been a dozen 
| of them alive and kicking between the Lake of Tezcuco and San Luis 
| Potosi, s Prd may if they had been provided with the proper tools 
| for their benevolent purposes; and as Mr. Porx has plenty of tools 
| about him, and rather more of all sorts than he knows how to use with- 
| out damage to his fingers, he does well to ship off his surplus to the 
| ragged rascals so ardently desirous of annihilating themselves but 
having nothing under heaven to do it with. Commodore Connor and 
Lieutenant General Benton are said to be warmly in favor of the 
measure, “ from motives of humanity.” Perry opposes the project, if 
the senior Commodore is to be entrusted with its execution; as the guns 
would rust off their trunnions and the gun-cotton soak out all its acids, 


These inducements, Colonel P. flatiers himself, are such as will bring | before the latter gallant officer would think it quite the right time of 


the patriotic and noblerminded classes of citizens to whom this call is 
more particularly addressed, with a general rush to the 
STARS AND STRIPES !! 

P.8. For the purpose of state ing against inconveniences and 

privations on account of a lack o 
PLENTIFUL PROVISIONS, 

which occasioned so much trouble to the last batch of Volunteers, Col. 
Pewrerspurs has engaged a full company of the 

PRIVATE BOARDING-HOUSE KEEPERS, 
who will attend the regiment in the capacity of sutlers and commissaries 
—and who are proverbial for feeding those under their care with | 
“ every delicacy of the season,” at an incredibly insignificant outlay of 
ready money. Each of these persons is attended by three or four 
unmarried daughters, a son-in-law or two, with a family of children and 
a profession, ony dentists and _— doctors,) entirely dependent 
on the landlady for subsistence. These landladies and their families 
will also be invaluable, after the regiment shall have arrived in Mexico, 
for the purpose of 

STARVING OUT THE ENEMY !! 

A feat which they can undoubtedly perform effectively within any two 
Saturday nights. 

N. B. Every Volunteer who survives the war shall be entitled to a 
quarter-section of land which shall have been robbed of the Mexicans; 
and for the purpose of extending the peaceful and blessed influences of 

THE CHRISTIAN RELIGION, 
an opportunity will be afforded to all who enlist in this regiment to 
PILLAGE THE MEXICAN CHURCHES 
which they may pass in their route—Colonel Pewtersrurs pledging 
himself to take charge of the 
GOLD AND SILVER IMAGES 


which may be acquired by the men, and forward them immediately to 
thi 


be placed in the 
SUB-TREASURY, 
where there is plenty}f room, and where they will become good demo- 
cratic coin instead of passing a useless life in the 
MEXICAN QUARTERS, 
to which they have been so long confined. 
P. PEWTERSPURS, 








A NICE QUESTION. 


Yanxzr Doopie would like to know who ought most to be blamed 
for the di ful state of destitution and want among our soldiers in 
Mexico—Gen. Taytor who has described these things, Gen. Gaines 
whe made the public acquainted with them, or the Government which 

them ? 





permits 


tide to land. Prrry says Santa Anna himself would never have got 
into Mexico if he had depended on Commodore C. to carry him ashore. 


ETYMOLOGICAL. 


Tue Antiquarians have worried themselves considerably in settling 
the etymology of our southern State Prison ; most of them deriving the 
name from a word in the Indian language, Indian be’ hanged! AN- 
KEE Doope knew well enough, while they were puzzling their pates 
about it. The spot was selected by our early ancestors as a suitable 
site for a State Prison, and omega that portion of their posterity 
most likely to get into it would be a jolly set of fellows, whose musical 
tastes the future superintendents would be obliged to cultivate and 
“« develop” by vocal cencerts and other kindred amusements. They, 
therefore, called the place “ Sing Sing.” 








THE LITERARY WORLD. 


Tue new Literary World, we are encouraged to hope, is to differ in 
many essential particulars fiom the old. Heretofore the literary world 
in Yankeedoodledcm has consisted of an association of wealthy book- 
sellers who have enriched themselves by resolutely refusing to publish 
any thing but English works, and a parcel of American writers driven 
to seek subsisience or a safety-valve in the daily press. Our new 
Literary World, however, is of better sphere and higher promise. 
Yanxez Doopie has seen the horoscope of the new paper, and finds 
bright omens constellated around the hour of its birth. Let it but open 
its eyes quick and wide, and it will go on without a stumble. 





INCREASING TASTE FOR LETTERS. 


Tue rage for letters, on the arrival of the Hibernia, drew an immense 
crowd of eager seekers to the Post-Office, and gave occasion for the 
exercise of several of the fine arts, such as pick-pocketing and fancy- 
work of that delicate nature. Several amateurs who attempted to have 
a hand in this sort of business, saw “stars” directly, and were taken 
off to be cared for at the public expense. Mr. Postmaster Morris 
attempted to make a speech to his discontented and impatient constitu- 
ents; but he was notso well received as he usually is at Tammany 
Hall, and wisely retreated amid volleys of groans and hisses, to assist 
his clerks in distributing the letters for which his audience were so 
clamorous. 





SECURELY LABELED. 


Ir is said by the friends of Mr. Senator Cittey thathe is looking with 
a single eye” to the interests of the country, in proposing to give up to 
the Mexicans all the advantages which it has cost us some thousands of 
lives and fifty millions of money to gain over them. We should think he 
could see straighter than that, even with half aneye. But perhaps he 
wishes, like other ambitious men, to stamp his own name upon some 

reat leading measure of the government; in which case he has no 
foubt acted “ well and wisely.” 





* The truth is, the Senator has but one eye for any purpose; the other hav- 
ing been shot out upon the Northern frontier, during the last war with England 
while he was gallantly leading his regiment against the enemies of his country. 
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Wankee Doodle’s Musical Dictionary. 
N 


DoEs not belong to the musical al t proper, but 
it deserves mothe as the initial Seoak whieh has 
risen to the highest importance in music as well as 
politics in the course of the last few vears. We of 
course mean Necro. Negro Melodies are the 
most remarkable and original musical productions 
of this age—which will doubtless be called by musical his- 
torians the dark age of music,—and seem about to become 
the most prominent. The Ethiopian Minstrels eclipse the 
Italian Opera in London, and Queen, Prince, Dukes and 
Duchesses, Earlsand Countesses become frantic over “Lucy 
Long” and “ Long Time Ago,” and the Hon. Augustus serenades the 
Right Hon. Blanche with “Lucy Neal” or “Coal Black Rose.” We doubt 
not that this elevation of the negro melodies from their natural level is an 
insidious movement of the Abolitionists, and that the Ethiopian Minstrels 
are secret emissaries from Northern men with Northern principles to the 
Court of St. James, to secure its interference in the slavery question. 
In no other way can our national vanity allow us to account for the fact 
that they are received with so much greater consideration than our white 
minister to the same power. The statistics of abolition form the sub- 
stance of a large portion of the performances of the Hutcutnsons; but 
these hardly come under the head of music. 

Naxep Cuorp—A chord, one or more of whose members are want- 
ing. We suppose that a naked cord might a “quietus make” as well 
as a “ bare bodkin.” 

Nationat Sones—Songs embodying the cherished and characteristic 
sentiments of a nation. It is continually lamented that we have no na- 
tional songs. This will probably continue to be the case until the interest 
and multiplication tables are set to music. To these should be added 
annexation and occupation melodies. 

Narturat—A character in music; but elsewhere a natural is no char- 
acter. In music it removes the effect of a sharp or flat which has gone 
before, but elsewhere it vates the effect of both. 

Natura Hinuows—That rimitive harmony which is the product 
of nature. Some have thought that this primitive harmony of nature 
should be sought in the nursery. But this is too much to expect from 
the present state of society, in which the isolated family rarely possesses 
more than one baby at once ; consequently, natural melody is all that can 
now be looked for, though sometimes duet, or even trio, and indeed 
—— parties have unexpectedly appeared in the nursery. But the 

ullness of harmony in this respect, as in no other, is not to be hoped for 
until society is reérganised upon the principles of Association. Then 
indeed will we have two or hundred infantile performers assem- 
bled in one mammoth pigmy chorus. They will be taught to squall in 
tune and time, and will be divided into different bands, with their direc- 
tors, conductors and chefs d’ attaque ; and will, we have no doubt, while 
they are merely ridding themselves of their natural squalling propensi- 
ties, perform double choruses and even fugues of a most elabo- 
rate and ponderous character. They are especially provided for by 
a ga as the “ Juvenile Choirs of Harmony.” e wish we may get 
em. 

Nautica, Sones—Songs relating to the sea. The artistic requisites 
for singing them are very simple, being comprised in a strong pair of 
lungs and a good memory. As they are usually about some jolly crew, 
they are as usually sung to the most doleful music imaginable, in a minor 
key. It is also considered requisite to pitch the air so high that most of 
it is given with a piercing shriek. The length of the nautical song it is 
impossible to tell, as there is no record of any man’s having been known 
to hearthe end of one. Indeed thereis some ground for the popular belief 
that they have no end. But this creed should not be rashly adopted, as 
a sailor was observed to commence one on the forecastle of a whaler 
which lately sailed on a three years cruise, and as he had the air of a 
man who would not leave anything unfinished, it is supposed that he 
may reach the last verse as the ship reaches home in; though as the 






first verse of the nautical song is repeated after each succeeding verse, 


it will be still difficult to say whether he is at the end or in the middle. 

There is another variety of the nautical song, known only to the e. 
Its nautical character consists in its being sung by a very young pion 
man or lady,—the latter preferred,—with very red cheeks, very tight 
curls, a very blue jacket, and very white trowsers so small at the tops and 
so large at the bottom that it would seem impossible to get them on un- 
less by drawing them over the head. 

Netx’—Short for Nello or Nelly. 

Norgs.—See the song “I know a bank;” also the duett “I do pro- 
test.” (Opinion of Lord Allicash.) 

Norrouryo—Nocturnal music. This should always be performed by 
wind instruments; the nocturnal music coming from catgut having been 
found to give universal dissatisfaction. 


© 


_ Oxssrticato—Bound. It is altogether applied to accompaniments, and 
is the ~o ofad libitum, at pleasure. As for instance, before mar- 
riage Mr. Par. Harmony was an ad libitum accompaniment to Mrs. Par. 


Harmony. Since his marriage, he has been an obbligato accompani- 
ment to that lady ; though she seems to consider that he should perform 
in both styles. 

Ostiqve Motios—A certain progression of parts in harmony. Evi- 
dently a very crabbed style of progression. 

Opve—A poem for music. Hanpet’s best music if not Ode to St. 
Ceci, was at least owing to St. Ceortra. 

Orxictems—A modification of the Serpent. Hence perhaps vul- 
garly pronounced “awful-glide !” 

Orgy Strorp—A contradiction in terms. 

Opxrra.—A charitable institution founded by some benevolent Italians 
to prevent techionstte ara from dying of ennui three times a week. 
The patients are enticed thither,—according to the mildest modern 
mode of treatment for the i e,—with the idea that they are to be 
amused, and are allowed ie am themselves handsomely, if they can; 
few however succeed im this. They are even permitted to pay for their 
entrance; indeed this is considered so essential a part of the treatment, 
that they are on no account allowed to omit it. The persons whom they 
think perform for their amusement, but who really are their masters, are 
most rigid in their management, demanding the strictest attention to 


their treatment, which consists of a sort of spell in an unknown 
tongue. These foreign physicians demand o of flowers 
from their patients, which are unsparingly given these in- 
fatuated lunatics; and if these poor creatures fail in any thing expected 


from them by their masters, the latter fly into a Wie > pS ieee them 
and with each other. Nothing seems so much by the inmates 
as one of these quarrels, which always threaten the destruction of the in- 
stitution. When one has taken place it affords a topic of continued 
and exciting conversation to these unfortunate and instant means 
are Le 5 to peoples B= — powers. by A vow’, ———. 
plished by profuse floral offerings, accompanied by a loud slapping o' 
the hands together, and cries in the unknown tongue of the masters of 
the place. Phough the — of this institution is praiseworthy in the 
highest degree it is doubtful if its effects have on the whole been salutary. 
Orcan.—A well known keyed instrument. Though of the Organ at 
Washi it may be said that though the instrument is well known its 
ee mgr io 44 > ae tt . 
VERTURE.—A style of composition in whic apoleon o 
is the greatest known adept. Pie overtures have ane little to do 
with his acts. 





PARDONED OUT OF STATE PRISON. 
Monroz Epwarps died of consumption at Sing Sing on Friday of 


last week. 











Mr. Stubbs, (loq.} Tupper aint at Homer, I cuess? 
Mrs. T. (loqg.) \r vow mean Mr. Drummer Tupper, ak JEST 





aint. (Slams the door. ) 
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FASHIONABLE ‘TEAZE. 
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Pretty Waiter. Witt You HAVE BLACK OR GREEN, SiR? 
Young Gentleman. (Looking into her eyes.) Tuank You, MY DEAR, 
I tuiwx I sHOULD PREFER BLUE. 





All in his Bye. 


Ir is said that the distinguished Architect of the Bowling Green 
Fountain had a cataract in his eye when he designed that monstrous 
specimen of aquatic architecture. The thing is itself evidence that he 
had something wrong in his eye; but we think that instead of a cataract 
it must have been a gutta serena, or gutter of some other sort, for any- 
thing serene could frardly have had co#xistence with a vision of so 
hideons a presence. He has the satisfaction of having established it as 
anew point in medicine that the cataract, or the ta, are contagious, 
for he given his eye-sore to half the town. It is charitable to sup- 
pose that he, also, had a “ drappie” or “ something green’’ in his eye, 
as this might palliate though it could not excuse such an infliction upon 
our unoflending citizens. Perhaps, however, this Goth-like design at 
one end of Broadway is i ded to bal the Gothic structure at the 
other, or to make manifest to strangers landing at the Battery why 
New York is called Gotham. 








EPIGRAM. 


The Mirror of Knighthood in chivalric ages 
With enmity open laid enemies low. 

But our Mirror of Nighthood, as shown by its pages, 

Deals only by praising, its deadliest blow. 


But honest in praise we at least must suppose it, 
This Mirror of Nighthood, this bond-slave of pelf. 

Else, though armed in black mail against all who oppose it, 
How dares it forever be praising itself? 





HOW TO WORK UP THE OLD MATERIAL. 


Tur imagination which conceived and executed the conglomeration of 

ed slabs that has taken the place of old George’s leaden effigy 

in the Bowling Green, must have been made up principally of the ma- 
terial from the displaced statue itself. 








Pardon of the Anti-Renters. 


Tue Telegraph and the daily papers have already announced the 


pardon of these unhappy gentlemen, whe have been so long held in 
vile and ignoble imprisonment in a remote corner of the State, far 
away from the soil of their beloved Patroondom. Yanxrxr Doop.e is 
far y be justifying the breach of politeness and abuse of the laws of 
hospitality in these individuals, who shot down a distinguished public 
functio who had called merely to pay them a friendly visit. Indeed, 
he hopes that their rigorous incarceration will be productive of good, 
and that they will now recover and improve their manors without loss 
of time. Lest there should be some misapprehension in the public 
mind respecting the r which have actuated Governor Youne in 

nting this somewhat extensive batch of a Sa Doopie 
ays before the world the original draft of the tion of Pardon— 
for a copy of which ke is indebted to a member of the Governor's pri- 
vate cabinet—to-wit, the gentleman who brushes His Excellency’s 
breeches. The following is the document alluded to—and which can- 
not be found in any other paper: 


TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN. 
Executive Cuamser, January 26, 1847. 


Br it known that I, Jonny Youne, by the grace of God and the Anti- 
Renters Governor of the State of New-York, for good and sufficient 
reasons and in obedience to a solemn promise made to Tuurntow Weep, 
Joseru Grecory and Horace GreeLey—and in consequence of which 
I received the entire vote of the Anti-Rent party and thus secured my 
election—do hereby annul and utterly remit the sentence of the court 
before whom they were tried, in behalf of the following persons : 

Danie. Squires, Zeran Preston, 

Carvin Mapisox, Isaac 8. Burnans, 

W. Resiwe, Danyiet Nortsrop, 

W. Baiszayez, W. Jocexin, 

Joun B. Coons, Tuomas Monean, 


and they are hereby restored to all the rights of citizenship—provided 
always that they continue to be faithful to my cause and always exer- 
cise the right of voting in accordance with the commands of Taurtow 
Weep, his heirs, representatives and assigns forever—otherwise, this 
pardon to be null and void. 

Be it farther hereby made known, that I have also remitted the sen- 
tence of the following individuals, so far as relates to their imprisonment ; 
but, having always been incorrigible Loco-Focos, and subscribing to the 
Anti-Renter instead of the Fi , they are not restored to the rights 
of citizenship: Smita A. Boventos, Epwarp O’Cornor, Jon» Van 

4 Sreensercu, Moses Earre. 

Should hereafter see cause 
to change their opimons on politi- 
cal subjects they will of course be 
restored to all he rights now gran- 
ted to their companions in suffer- 
ing and imprisonment. 





Joun Puentx, 
Jouy Burcu, 
Jouy Latnam, 

C. T. McComser, 


Given under my hand and the 
Great Seal of Yanxez Doopiz, 
kindly loaned for this occasion. 

JOHN YOUNG, 
Governor. 
Witness, 
Yayxer Doone. 








UNIVERSAL EMIGRANT POLITICAL PROTECTION 
COMPANY. 


TuE semi-annual instalment of cop gy bere previous to every Spring 
and Fall Election is now being paid in at Washington and Albany. The 
management of the concern is said to be in the hands of politicians who, 
without regarding the undoubted claim of Messrs Humanity and 
Potic bf annually contrive to share among themselves the capital manu- 
factured. 





“OH WISE YOUNG JUDGE!” 


According to Judge Parsons, in Philadelphia, it is worth only four 

imprisonment for a Watchman to spring into a man’s house, 

seize his unoffending wife, and drag her off to prison, because her hus- 

band had told him to mind his business; while to pass a counterfeit 

note requires a punishment of five years in the Eastern Penitentiary! 

This man’s discrimination entitles him to the most exalted station within 
the gift of the—Sheriff. 





“ NINA PAZZA PER AMORE.” 


Tuis is the third opera selected by our company in which the heroine 
becomes crazy in the course of the piece. Yanxer Doopie wishes 
know whether this does not show a great want of sense ? = 
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| a 
| MR, CLAY TAKING A NEW VIEW OF THE TEXAS QUESTION. 





| Now for one I certainly am not willing to involve this 
| country in a foreign war for the object of acquiring | FA, FE, Fl, FO FUM: | I feel as if 1 vet must go and slay a Mexican! 
| Texas. Honor and good faith, and justice, are equally I SMELL THE BLOOD OF A MEXICUN! ‘ Mr. Clay's Speech at New Orleans. 
| due from this country toward the weak as toward the | DEAD OR ALIVE I WILL HAVE SOME! | 
strong.— Mr. Glay's Raleigh Letter. 
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| master, three meager Yankee merchants, six clerks with disconsolately- 


| Horsrur was put under $ 
difficulty in procuring bail! 





The Clty under Fhydropathic Treatment. 


Dr. Suew, it seems, has established a general hydropathic institution 
on a grand scale—and on Friday evening gave the whole city a splendid 
drenching by way of experiment. The effects of this treatment, after 
it was over, were certainly beneficial in no ordinary degree—and pedes- 
trians the next morning saw the face of many a friendly paving-stone 
which for several months had disappeared. Indeed, were it not for an | 
occasional deluge like this to wash the streets, and a smart cracking 
thunder-storm now and then to clear the air, New-York would scarcel 
be inhabitable except when it is frozen over in mid winter. But suc 
storms as that of Friday night are “something too much of this.” 
Yanxee Doopre found himself about six o’clock hemmed in (there’s 
not the first stitch of a pun about that, although it seams like one) by a 
crowd of folding-girls wie had congregated on the corner by Tammany 
Hall to wait for a Bowery stage, and thus had a fair look at the storm 
and all its accessories. On either side of the little head-land of Frank- 
fort-street, where stood the benignant Yanxex Doopxe gallantly holding 
his huge family umbrella over as many of his tittering and simpering 
companions as it would cover, (he would gladly have embraced them 
all under its protecting wings,) ran the North and East rivers, turbid 
with mud and muttering in deep gutteral voices maledictions at being 
thus foully mingled. Gvendioss were overshoesin water and boots 
were bootless. Even Yanxex Doopte’s oil-skin umbrella becamesoon 
so saturated that it afforded little better protection than the tents of our 
soldiers in Mexico. The very omnibii themselves took on a dismal look 
and two still more dismal passengers upon the foot-board, while Jenu 
spread his black cambric mainsail and strove in ludicrous distress to 
handle with his usual professional grace, whip, rein and rain-defender. 
The wind! you should have seen it, dashing furiously about here and 
there among the serried rank and file of the fierce storm, like a timid 
romns general grown mad with fight and cutting up prodigies of he 

ows not what in every part of the field. 

At length, reaching "breutineg with three splashes and a splutter, 
Yayxer Doopie waylaid an omnibus (the driver pretending—the ras- 
cal!—to be unwilling to stop because he was full) and opened a wa 
for himself with his reeking umbrella, which he poked right and le 
into the faces of the insiders, and took his seat on a very small gentle- 
man’s knees (the small gentleman always carries the thirteenth pas- 
senger,) amid a shower of objurgations and denunciations only less fu- 
rious than the other storm from which he had escaped. Just off the 
New F orence Light, the pilot let go the larboard rein to take a chew 
of tobacco and we were instantly shipwrecked inst a lamp-post 
darkened expressly for the occasion. Out tumbled a round burgo- 


crushed shirt-bosoms, two fat ladies, one boy and a baby—with YanxkEr 
Doope and three or four dark looking nondescripts—(we believe this 
makes up our original number)—plosh! into the mud. Such a scram- 
bling and floundering has never been seen since the invasion of Great 
Britian by Jutivs Cxsar: while, rising loud and clear above the dash- 
ing of the rain and roaring of the wind, came the voice of the baffled 
and despairing driver, exclaiming in tones of ish which he vainly 
strove to render ironical—“ Got your ride for nothing, did ye? Hope 
ye’ll get your sixpence-worths before you get home!” 

How Yanxer Doopte at length reached home, in sad and dripping 
plight—how Mrs. Yayxer Doop.e my-gracioused and goodness-me'd, 
and got dry stockings and dressing-gown, a cup of warm tea and a 
short-cake, (such as YanxeE Doopte’s soul loveth) in less time than 
any body buta Yankee woman would have taken to think about it— 
and how the eldest hope (he’s now a bright fellow enough and nearly as 
handsome as his father) wanted to know how pa liked patent leathers, 








and made triumphant faces at the crest-fallen umbrella—isn’t any thing 
to the present purpose nor the present article. When we come to treat 
of the weather within-doors they may perhaps—especially the umbrella 
—find a corner to stand in. 





HURRA FOR BOSTON AND BUNKER HILL. 


A Yankee lieutenent threatened to cowhide an Editor in Boston for 
presuming to tell some unpleasant truths respecting the volunteers from 
that city. In New-York the “ aggrieved’ contented themselves by 
simply burning their offending Editor in effigy. Boston always goes 
ahead when any deed of yo courage is to be done. Our Boston 

300 bonds to keep the peace. He found no 





WHAT_IS TO-MORROW? 


Tue House of Representatives spent a whole day and night of last 
week in an irregular feu de joie debate on the important question 
whether it was one o’clock ay or one o’clock to-morrow. YANKEE 
Doopte approves of this method of di ing and at the same time 








consuming the time of the House, as being the safest course it could 
adopt. While wasting their session and salaries in these frivolous dis- | 
cussions they are at least doing no more serious injury to the honor or 
interests of the country. | 


IMPORTANT PLANS FOR IMPROVING THE STREETS. 


Yanxer Doopre understands that a couple of competent engineers 
employed by the Corporation, have, after a very laborious reconnaissance 
pm examination, reported that it will be expedient to fill up several of 
the streets, as was done sometimes since, in the case of some of the slips. 
It will be much less expensive than cleaning them out; an undertaking, 
indeed, deemed by one of the engineers utterly impraticable in some 
a without sub mulchian blasting at enormous cost, and nota little 

anger, from the exploded fragments of dead cats and dogs, known to 
have become stratified in many of the streets. The pf of clearing 
the thoroughfares by excavation was made manifest —e before 
a late election; when we well remember that a large ly of “ our 
adopted fellow citizens” dug during an entire week, in Broadway, be- 
fore they made pavement ; and having left the result of their labors lyi 
in piles, for the omnibus-wheels to seme, it was nearly another wee 

ore the persevering creatures could clearly ascertain whether their 

first discovery was pavement or not. 

We hope the Report will be referred to a special committee on na- 
vigable streets, with instructions to inquire whether it would not be bet- 
ter to bridge such portions of Broadway as afford sufficient water, after 
a shower, for boats of moderate 
Liberty, for instance—so that the interests of inland na ion may be 
furthered : or still better, to provide those dangerous rapids with staunch 
—_ norms ferrymen, for the accommodation of city travelers in 

weather. 





draft—near the corners of Cedar and | 


If the filling-up plan be adopted, it is proposed to let the contract to | 


the highest bidder, as has been done ore, lest the job get into low 
hands, who would dun for whole pay before it was half’ done, and “kick 
up a dust’ with the street commissioners, before they would “ down with 
e dust” in the street gutters. The contract would be very apt to be 


taken by the demoiselles de ciisine, and they would do the job in about 


three days by emptying coal-ashes. 


GREAT DAY’S WORK. 


The proceedings of the House of po mmaagghi ts on Saturday show 
clearly that it is an easier matter for old Rouen anp Reapy to take a 
town than for the ninnies in Co; to take a question. Mr. Cocxz 
(no dunghill fowl) moved a resolution of thanks to Gen. Taytor and 
his men. 





Mr. Farman of Ohio offered an amendment to come in at the end of the first 
resolution, substantially in the following words“ While engaged in war 
forced upon us by Mexico by the most flagrant acts, and finally by an invasion 
of one of the Southern States of the Union.” 

Mr. Tompson, of Mississippi moved to amend the amendment, by adding 
that “nothing herein contained shall be construed into approbation of the 
terms of the in of Monterey.” 

Mr. Farnan accepted the amendment of Mr. Tuomprson. 

The entire amendment was then adopted by a vote of 110 to 70. 

A motion to lay the subject on the table was negatived by a large majority. 

Mr. Cocke hereupon (very properly, Yankee Doopre thinks,) moved to 
amend the title, so as to read “resolutions of censure” instead of “ thanks.” 
Lost by 117 to 1. 


Mr. Yanxex Doopre can tell his Congressmen that they need not | 


trouble themselves to pass any empty resolutions, hampered in this 


fashion; and that a few full hampers of the bountiful supplies upon | 


which they are luxuriating, while the old veteran and his men are 
starving at Monterey, would be a great deal more acceptable and to the 
purpose. After the specimen of their proceedings quoted above, the 
reader will not be surprised to learn that the House adjourned without 
taking the question. They even grudge their thanks. 





A CURIOSITY. 


Tuere is now exhibiting at this office, for the inspection of the 
curious, a letter which has come through from New-Orleans in regular 
time. We have had this unique specimen framed in rosewood, and 
purpose in a few days sending it to Cave Jounson, with the proofs of 
its authenticity, as a slight testimonial of our consciousness of bis exer- 
tions in agreeably diversifying the receipt of letters. 


DIRTY STREETS. 


Mayor Micxtx has decided that the new Constitution virtually repeals 
all “ Compulsory Inspection Laws,” and that consequently the various 
Street Inspectors are divested of their powers. Accumulations of filth, 
therefore, t be inspected and removed without the consent of 
those who created them; but His Honor, with his usual sagacity and 
promptness, suggests that the Street Inspectors establish a voluntary 
agency like the defunct Potash and Flour Inspectors. From appearan- 
ces we had presumed that this voluntary system had existed for some 
years. 














ARCHITECTURAL CONSCIENCE. > 


Mr. Upsoun refused to build a Unitarian Church, lest it should lie 
hard upon his conscience that orthodox architecture should shelter a 
heterodox congregation. What a load must lie upon the conscience 
of the “ professing christian” who constructed that pagan abomination 
in the Bowling Green! 
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“ Here, you, sir—tTAKE THIS UP To THE Astor Hovusr.” 
“Yes, ver Honor; waicn Ayster House wit I take it To?” 








NOW THEN, STUPID! 


Witt the two editorial noodles who have discovered that Yanxer 
Doopte is a Whig in disguise and has established his paper for the ex- 
press 7 
ness to tell him what they think of his Political Caricature in the present 
number? Perhaps they may consent to recall their terrible wild bull of 
| anathema against poor innocent Yankee Doopie' 





DEVELOPED BY EXERCISE. 


Tue Editor of the Alabama er has received a new subscriber. 
He says that this “ unprecedented increase in our subscription-list” is 
undoubtedly owing to the persevering attacks of a cotemporary. On 
the same principle, we suppose, his ears have reached their present enor- 
mous dimensions in consequence of having been so frequently pulled. 








| 
MORE PRIZES! 
| React facti 





cents worth of candy for the fifty best original mottoes for sugar-pluins. 
At present we are out of poets; but this liberal and timely offer must 
bring them forth in abundance. 


| 


| 
| 


KNOW HOW TO TAKE A JOKE. 

Our country brethren are the best hands at taking a joke in the world. 
Indeed, Yaxxex Dooptz has known one of them to take half a dozen 
jokes from his paper, without betraying the slightest sign of conscious- 
ness as to their origin. 








EFFECTS OF STEAM NAVIGATION. 


Sivce the arrival of the Hibernia the Bears have almost entirely dis- 
appeared from Wall-street. 










| 


| 
1 | 


ose of making fun of their immaculate party, have the kind- | 


in Broadway is about to offer a prize of three | 


IMMENSE ATTRACTION! 
SPLENDID MENAGERIE AND CIRCUS!!! 


YANKEE DOODLE 
Has the pleasure of announcing to the public, that he is exhibiting, 
FOR A SHORT TIME ONLY ! 
THE LARGEST COLLECTION OF BEASTS IN THE WORLD! 
Under the superintendence of the well-known Head Keeper, 
UNCLE SAM. 


A LIVE PRESIDENT!! 


Though this tremendous animal is ordinarily so formidable, the present 
specimen has been so carefully tamed in that he may be handled with 
impunity by the weakest Mexican, and may be truly said to be 


DANGEROUS TO NO ONE BUT HIMSELF. 
Careful mothers need therefore be under no apprehension. 


THE MEXICAN LETTER OF MARQUE! 
This animal is so rare that its existence has been denied by naturalists. 





. | Yanxee Doopre has, however, at a great expense, reared a brood for 


his collection. They are still weakly, and fears are felt that they will 
never be able to spread their wings. Immediate attendance is therefore 
necessary. 


THE MODERN NESTOR, 
| Also denominated the Government Organ, or Nous Verrons. This is a 
debilitated creature which constantly discharges quantities of frothy 
saliva. It is dangerous to its keepers, and is kept partially muzzled. 

A SATISFIED OFFICE SEEKER!!!! 


Doubts having been entertained as to the authenticity of this specimen, 
| Mr. Yayxee Doopre will say nothing about what otherwise would be 


THE PRIDE OF THE COLLECTION ! 





THE LIEUTENANT GENERAL! 
Though Mr. Yanxez Doopte cannot now offer to the public a speci- 
men of this 
MONARCH OF THE MOUNTAIN! 

Yet his two experienced bear leaders, Hard Tom and Sam the Star, are 
in constant chase of one which they have scented, and he shortly hopes 

to be able to exhibit it to 


| 


PUBLIC ADMIRATION !! 


THE CELEBRATED MONKEY SIR ROBERT 

Will perform several most surprising tricks, and exhibit his wonderful 
agility in 
EMPTYING A TREASURY!!! 
| N. B. Capitalists and speculators are respectfully eautioned to button 
their pockets. 

THE FAVORITE CLOWN, BILL SAWYER, 

Among other amusements will repeat his extraordinary feat of devouring 
AN UNLIMITED QUANTITY OF SAUSAGES !! 


THE WELL-KNOWN VAULTER, MARSHALL TUREEN, 
Has been engaged, and will exhibit his 
WONDERFUL DESCENT UPON A SOUP-PLATE! 

From the very top of the building; which never fails to elicit 
ROARS OF LAUGHTER!!! 


MUSIC GRATIS! 
Uncte Sam, with his accustomed liberality, has kindly consented to 
PAY THE PIPER!! 


| N. B. Come early. Whig tickets of last year’s election in New-York 
| and Pennsylvania taken at the door. 








| 
} 
| 





A GREAT OMISSION. 


It is said that the a pong always given to the beautiful moonlight 
scene in the last act of Lucia comes entirely from the male portion of 
the audience, the ladies declaring that they will not applaud a moon 

The scene-painier should look to this. 





| which has no man in it. 


| 





THE FRONT THREE HUNDRED 


Have consented to take back seats at the Opera for Saturday night, to 
give the Out-Door Poor a chance to hear Lucia di Lammermoor. 
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YANKEE DOODLE. 





THE PERSECUTED POLES. 

By a statistical table wryn Bg wee: by Mr. 
Waker of the Street Journal, (which, by the way, is a 
very extensively patronized paper,) it is estimated 
the city of New-York, with her accustomed sympathy 
for the persecuted of all nations, contains over ten thou- 
sand Poles! of which five thousand may be seen in 
Broadway any day. Yanxer Doopre thinks it would 
redound much to her honor and the conveniences of 
her citizens if she would but shelter her charities. 





MILITARY OPERATIONS. 


Ir is asserted on the authority of letters from Wash- 
ington, (and Yanxer Doopre has never known one of 
them to be mistaken,) that Signora Pico is to receive the 
appointment of Lieutenant General as soon as Congress 
has created that office. Having been accustomed to 
ve by storm, it is believed that she will have 
no difficulty in carrying the Mexican breast-works in the 
same way. 


INSEPARABLE. 


We hear constantly of Reform and Progress—but 
Yanxer Doopte never so fully understood the connec- 
tion between these transcendental Siamesities as at the 
great t ting at National Hall. What so 


important to a drunkard’s correct “ progress” as reform? WINTER FASHIONS. 


PALMAM QUI FERAT! HOW THE CIGAR MAN LOST BY HIS LEARNING. 


Wauicu being translated means, “‘Patmo is quite forgotten.” The near " 
little Sicilian, however, like the little Gonsteums Late = oe A TOBACCONIST Broadway has opened what he calls an “ Empo- 
quite so easily. From the Moscow, the Egypt, where he has been | junket and brought away all the fragmentary leavings ; especially the 
pining and freezing—we don’t say starving, for we leave that to his | undevoured Latin and Spanish. A customer with merely “ vernacular 
sg Bae conspicuous obscurity on the top of a high hill overlooking | virtues” can no more negotiate for a paper of Mayor | Ba fine- 
North River, he has suddenly made another irruption into the | cut, or get at the number of long nines for a shilling, than he could 
metropolis, and now stands in the Opera-House Saloon, barricaded with | conclude an unintelligible treaty of peace with the Imaum of Muscat ip 
bottles and flanked with ices and jellies, ready to expend his choicest | the court language of Zanzibar. 
ammunition upon all who approach. His pastry is as unexceptionable | Throw the fellow down three cents, and he exclaims “Ah, Nicotium!” 
as his Sicilian, and the delicious flavor of his ices as incomprehensible as | and hands you one of Mr. Mayor Micxte’s best, with “ Here, sir, is 
his English. «Yanxex Doopxe assures a hagpenenyenc bs that this | your quid pro quo, or rather a good many quids for your one quo.” 
= has nothing to do with the exquisite ones manufactured by the “« Go to the devil!’ says a blunt Kentuckjan to him the ether day ; 
ignore’s better two-thirds; but he cannot help thinking that most of | «T should wapt a smart chance of them are for one quid ; why, stranger, 
the fashionables who crowd the Opera-House would find their enjoy- | I could i your tetotal sortment, and you with it, at one chaw; 
ment of the music greatly enhanced by an interlude of something coming | and drat me if I don’t, if you try to come the flabbergaster over me with 
a little more home to their business and bosoms. your chinquopins!” Nimrop took a tomahawk look at the tobacco 
—— —_ man, and as the latter remarked, vomossed in the twinkling of a pigtail. 
vy?” says ther cus- 


























“ ’ ’ Gl 
HOG-CATCHING. a ye ony fresh frae Ferguson’s 0 
Tue latest noose in the city is ¢hat they /asso the public hogs in the “ $i Senore, Rappay and Maccabionti, just imported. Smooth as oil 
streets, while in the performance of their official duties as scavengers. | —BO sneeze in a dozen bladders of it—warranted not to ‘cut in the 
This is enough to make a philanthropist exclaim alas over the depravity | eye.’ No — in a pound of this snuff, I assure you sir.” 
of the times. | “The deil tak the mon,” says Sawney, “ noe pathos in a pund o’ 





" | snuff; I dinna ken what ye mean; ‘tis not what I was speerin aboot ;” 

THE JULIET EPIDEMIC. | and sa ap nee Ye ; 0 Yank 
Avoruer young lady fell a sacrifice to this fearful disease, at Mrs. “ You charge all-fired high tor eee accgams o yourn, says & ee 

Wanaee’s hoot he adeoaueaiag: -iikahah tam _ pom k athernn skipper who came into the sho 5 I can buy ’em for four-pence 

- : | ha’penny a dozen at Squibnocket. 

are generally complete farces to the audience, they are bitter enough “ . : I th l all 

tragedy to the debutante. That “ phial for Juuret” is far from contain- | . ;: Regular price, sir, just as sell them to all my customers—treat 

ing so harmless a draught as the property-man supposes. ie in this shop. Go upon honor—Principia non Homines, is my 

motto. 
| ” Principes not Normas,” says Jonathan, “I know’d that well qnough, 
A TRAVELER who stops to throw stones at all the dogs that run out | and I didn’t ax for nither on ‘em; I want some Windsor Particulars.” 


and bark at him as he pagses, may cripple a good many puppies, but he “« Haven’t any at present, sir. Very scarce in Habanna—but expect 
will make slow progress in his journey. 




















some by the next arrival. Try some of the Esparteros, Esperanzas, 
Christinos, Zumalacareguis? Got come very fine Infantados, Coulowen, 
- = Gonsalvos, Adalantados, and Samhillshados.” 
BAD EFFECTS OF SLOPPY ANODYNES. ‘“<T’ll take one o’ them last,” says the customer, “ jest to try.” ren 
Se . - After puffing it pretty well up to the stump, however, he to 
‘~ HE uptown subscriber to the tchacaseiet he + eae he shouldn't trade,” and though Captain 
Evening Opiate”’ is served by a| ,.*" ; c i 
milkman, the locomotion of whose Coprisn couldn t talk, he knew how to walk, Spanish—and left Master 
spavined and woe-begone beast is so Mu.titinco to his next customer. 
slow that he has to set out upon his . 
pilgrimage at about midnight, in or- VERY REMARKABLE. : : 
der to supply all his patrons by | . Prorte of forty and upward are very much in the habit of discover- 
breakfast-time. It is a dreadful an-| ig, When they go abroad, that European society is mostly composed of 
noyance to the Walnut-street gen- | ™ddle-aged persons—the ladies being all em bon point, and the gentle- 
tleman, who says he can no longer men inclining to gray. The last victim to this popular delusion is the 
afford a double patronage to milk Editor of one of the dailies, writing from Paris. At a great Séte given 
and water, and he must stop the by M. Guizor the Editor saw no young people, while in America one 
\ s dilution from coming to the house, | 8®¢5 nothing else. This is very ard and true, no doubt, upon the 
- a in one way or the other. He must | Young people of Yankeedoodledom ; but then we beg the Editor to 
discontinue either his milk or his Mirror. It is too bad, he says, to read | "emember that this is quite a young country, and that its people must 


himself into an uneasy sleep, and be awakened at twelve o’clock by that necessarily be young, too. Give them time, and they will be as old as 
horrible Night-Mare. the Editor himself. 


or 


disposed of | rium,” and a perfect polyglot it is. Its proprietor has been to a lingual . 
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THE HORRORS OF VOLUNTEERING. 


Tue sufferings of our indomitable Volunteers in Mexico are horrible. 
Their letters home are perfectly picturesque of distress—eno 
so, indeed, to d te a folio volume of Mr. Gregveyr’s “God-provok- 
img” diatribes, and sorrowful enough to rend the heart of a rock, or 
even a pair of their 6wn breeches. But we may as well omit any 
of the latter peor out of respect to the War Department. 
might be charges against them by the Secretary for such 
breaches of mi ne, like those he used to prefer against the 
State in matters of civil delinquency. 

The Baltimore and Ohio chivalry seem to have suffered ome 
—the former forces-in particular. They found such a scarcity black- 
strap, rye whisky other kinds of “necessaries of life,” that they 
came near i after foraging upon the Rancheros for 
ardiente, the patriotic ¢reatures going sometimes for a whole half 


with a single canteen of bad apple-jack fortwo! Tobacco ran short 
too, and for three lo 


days and anxious sige the entire battalion was 
driven to the extremi fatigue.duty with only a plug a piece for the 
whole time. Nor did theit Wretchedness end here 





Having used up all their Bowies, and the Government having 
neg! to provide stfficiently for a contingency that might have been 
forseen, the brave fellows had not been a week encamped at Camargo 


comrade, (some of the boldest did e to steal Monongahela 
to get comfortably fuddled upon oecasionally,) or even of knifing an 
officer, whatever might be provocation. While to the climax 
of calamity the sutlers resolutely refused a single seu! of them so 
much as a horn-handled dirk; alleging impudently enough that the 
Baltimore boys never paid any thing but blows for what they bought, 
and that they (the sutlers) had them horns enough upon those 
terms. had got into the land of the i metals, and should 
insist r upon Mr. Porx’s “ Better eves The “ 
Barons ” of Baltimore had “ robbed the Democracy ” long enough, 
they mast go hereafter upon the “ metallic basis” or go without grog. 
western volunteers —— their ips as even much 
worse than those encountered by the monumental Indeed, 
they told the latter to their faces their Awrony was all Barry (pro- 
bably meaning blarney, which does not differ materially in meaning,) 
and finally wound up by a queer sort of western antithesis to their 
Baltimore brethren, importing that instead of being hardships, their 
nded troubles were mere softships compared with the privations 
of “ Ohio’s gallant sons.” It was an amazingly poor conceit, but well 
enough for western wit, we suppose. But, 

The sufferings of the Ohioans were worth talking about. Even one 
of the officers writes home that he hadn’t slept upon a feather-bed for a 
fortnight ; and a member of the Licking Light Infantry, (so called pro- 
bably from the pugnacious sl 3 of its officers,) had received 
a horrible drubbing from the Second Lieutenant, merely for robbing a 
comrade of his fried beans, stolen originally from a porter Cee 

Many of these “hardy and determined” men were from “some of 
our first families ;’’ had been used to living as a “ free-born American 
citizen” has the right to do, upon the “ fat of the land;”’ and what does 
the reader suppose were their sufferings when they got to Mexico? 
Why truly, they could not get coffee good for any thmg in the morn- 
ing. and when they did get a cup fit for a republican soldier, it wasn’t 

the time there was a tea or coffee spoon to help themselves with. 
The commissary’s departmert had been utterly Soghected: There was 
not so much asa single tooth-brush or even a common wash-basin to 
be had. The officers were even without boot-jacks, and one bold fel- 
low, a corporal in the company of Coon Skinners from Cincinnati, 
writes to his mother that he hadn’t seen an ounce of pound-cake since 
he went intocamp! If Mr. Pork expects folks to. fight under such 
privations as this, he will find himself mistaken. To drag people like 
these into the field of battle with nothing to eat but a soldier’s ration of 
pork, bread and beans, is little better than murder. A “hireling mer- 
ce ” may do well enough with it, but to expect a citizen soldier 
from Ohio, a land flowing with hog’s fat, and overflowing with patriot- 
ism, to go soldiering upon such lean fare, is very much like looking for 
lard oil from Mr. Peave’s mammoth skeleton. The valor of our heroes 
is not like the valor of old Greece, though it must be kept well greased 
or it soon rusts out. Our soldiers do nothing oa light diet, though 
they are very devils if you can manage to stuff them well, especially 


before they were actually without the means of stabbing a drunken 
enough 


those from the et of Cincinnati. Their fury in battle is 
perfectly wonderful after it is well oiled. Byron insisted upon it that 
it was 


“Fat not fate by which Naporron fell;” 


| and for aught we know, future historians will say that Monterey fell 


retty much in the same way; (the gallant and glorious Mitcuett we 
fave no allusion to of course. He and his men fought and fell like 
soldiers.) For whenever the Ohio furore for was not kept up by 
oleaginous aliment, it faltered. One brave fellow informs us that he 
and his comrades found no fault with Uncte Sam’s bread. That was 
well enough ; but Government furnished no butter! American soldiers 
know very well on which side their bread is buttered; and we wonder 
if the poor fellows must be forced to fight without any upon either side? 
Freedom forbid ! 


Raps Growth of American Manufactures. 


Amup the disastrous effects of the War, and the universal 
of mercantile operations in view of Governor Boucx’s empty cu 5 
Yankee Doone is rejoiced to learn that the business of conundrum- 
making has steadily throughout his dominions. From some 
interesting statistics on this subject in the last number of the Merchants’ 
Magazine—he means the Evening Mirror—it appears that the nett 
increase of conundrums for the present year over any other since the 
manufacture of the article was commenced, is about twenty-five per | 
cent. and that the prospects for the future are flattering past all com- 
prehension! It is true that, by way of drawback under the new 
tariff regulations, the quality of these popular articles has decreased in 
eae as their quantity has a’ nted. But it is conseling to know 

this decrease cannot go much —the few last specimens hav- 
been nearly as bad as any thing possibly can be. Asample of them 

Axkxe Dooptx has preserved, with which to puzzle and deli 

rity. It is that which received the prize of a Silver Cup at 
iw. Theatre, one day last week ; 

“ Why are the competitors for this prize like drunken miners? Be- 
cause to get their cap they go down into the pit for silver.”’ 

There was another conundrum offered at the Tabernacle the other 
night, which the Committee with the Prize Watch in charge did not 
see proper to read. Yankee Doopie, however, thinks it was fully 
entitled to that honor. But you shall judge: 

“ Why are the ‘out-siders’ who send in conundrums for this prize 
like a ship in the Maelstrom? Because they are awfully sucked in.” 

The manner in which these prizes are awarded and distributed is 
ingenious in the extreme, and deserves especial mention in Mr, 
Greevey’s next lecture on the “'Tendencies of Modern Civilization,” 
as forming one of the most striking characteristics of the age. 
getters-up of th® prize—and the audience—first go to work and hatch 
out a brood of conundrums adapted to their own capacities and those 
of the ninnies who are to be maelstromed by so shallow a notion. On 
the appointed night one of the party takes his seat among the atidience ; 
and the decision of the tickled gulls is given, our Peter Funk 
Geille Gp and claians to be tee author of the onceastia article, and the 
watch or pitcher, or whatever-it-may-be, (of course borrowed for the 
oceasion and to be returned next morning,) is delivered up to him in 
due form. . The audience then give a round of applause and go home 
in the proud consciousness of having discharged their duty as freemen 
—the speculators divide the receipts of the house—and the thing, as 
| Cuffee says, is “done did!’ Great country! glorious institutions! 
| happy people! 

NEW BOOKS OF THE WEEK. 

ARCHITECTURE. 

Desiens For Pacopas : Illustrated. By Barney MessEeroe. 

Dissotvine Views or Biackwett’s Istanp: By Groncr H. Purses, Chairman 
of the Committee of Investigation. 

} POLITICAL ECONOMY. 

TAXATION NoT TYRANNY: 

| A new edition of this work with illustrations, by Jonxy Ewen, Esq. 

| City Comptroller, is in the press and will be ready by the Spring Election. 

Tue Compete Porrrica, ANGLER: By Cuantes Mixts, H. M.: 











This work, by an experienced politician, is invaluable. The merits 
of the modern baits, hooks, etc. are ably discussed. The essay on Po- 
| litical floats,—adapted for all currents, occasions and ies, and suc- 


cessfully tested by the author for nan 
of the book. It is embellished with 
| Custom-House and City Hall. 


Pursurr or Orrice unpger Dirricutties: By Joun Tyxenr: 
The experience and opportunities of the author per se afford this pain- 


ful subject unusual interest. Portraits of TyeR, CLay, Benton and 
Waicur illustrate the publication. 


years,—is alone worth the a 
appropriate engravings the 


Curar Living: By an ALDERMAN: 


This work, appearing at a period when business is ated, and food 
and taxes high, is especially welcome. The City Fathers have been 
long celebrated for getting rich without any visible means of subsist- 
ence. It is handsomely illustrated by numerous plates from the Tea- 
Room and cuts from the Kitchen. 





WORSE THAN A COUP DE SOLEIL. 


Yanxer Doopte fears, judging from recent accounts in the news- 
papers, that the climate of “Great West” is growing more and 
more unhealthy for elderly ‘people ; for no less than three persons, one 
woman and two men, are mentioned as having died lately, each of 
them from a stroke of the son. 
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LETTER TO ANGELICA. 
Sr. Vaventine’s Day, 1847. 


WEET Awneeuica! New Year's 
is a delightful day, is it not? 
There is some doubt, however, 
whether we should have ever 
made the discovery of ourselves. 
The pleasure of trudging through 
storms and mire, from ten to bed- 
quaintances, formed through the 
not spontaneously occur to a na- 
tive, and must be one of those in- 


us from abroad, and are not so 
obvious on first thought. Per- 
haps it may after all as well 
to adapt it, as authors do borrow- 
ed thoughts—for authorship is 
the act of adaptation—to our own 
climate, which, though deemed to 
be somewhat changeable, cannot 
notwithstandi by any means 
keep pace with our caprices.— 
They talk of postponing Christ- 
mas to April—beyond the first 
day I hope—what think you in 
that case of having New Year 
in July? By that time one may 
learn its character so as to ascertain whether wishing it to any one 
will be really a compliment ornot. But we must have it at some time ; 
for I never would consent to give up a season of such deep and hearty 
affection. There is no day of the whole year, unless it be the first 
of April itself, when my soul becomes so sensitive and tender. On his 
aunual pilgrimage one arrives at a mansion, is ushered in, his name in- 
stantly recorded in a volume and the minute noted, so that there is no 
possibility of being ever afterward forgotten or overlooked. His title 
thus secured as safely as his real estate is by a similar registry, he enjoys 
the privilege of devoting himself for the next minute and a half to the 
lady and her oysters, or the oysters and their lady—as the case may be. 
In the course of that precious space, amid a score or two of gentlemen 
a. he gets for his share a very valuable fraction of a smile from the 
ady, almost equal to the dividend from a bankrupt’s estate. With this 





unspeakable treasure, feeling that he has room for more happiness still, | tention of sending 
or one hundred dividends more of | 


he departs to receive payment of fifty 
the same intoxicating article. 
Notwithstanding all this profound and cordial bliss, still, my dear An- 
GELIcA, as a month and a half have passed away since it was enjoyed, I 
acknowledge that I have a capacity for some addition to my felicity. 
{ think myself in a condition now to sustain very nearly if not quite 
an entire smile. Shall it be an emanation from the large eyes of my 
sweet Ancexica? You are fearful it ma 
Feel no alarm, pray. I am alinost sure th 


tine’s of blessed memory! For is there not a hope now of having your 
whole attention for twice a minute and a half? Perha , the 
charming thought !—perhaps you are at this moment perusing this very 
letter of mine, at the same time tonching it almost with your soft rosy 
lips—just as you would one from Mr. Yankee Doop te, excepting only 
the tears, which his truly tragic pen causes continually to fall upon his 


es. | 
should not be surprised, my precious Ancetica, if you had heard | 
Ha! ha! I had like to 


of such a thing as—no, no, it is very unlikely. 
have made a supposition that you had heard at some time of a droll 
thing they call Love. Butit is not probable at all. What! you say you 
have read about it in some of Mr. Harrer’s choice publications !— 
How happy you make me by studying those inestimable works! I have 


been apprehensive that funnygraphers and other evil disposed persons | 


would drive Love from the world, and Marriage also ; and it seems im- 
possible to believe, if they have not already left it, that either of them 
will prosper in it as they have done before they were corrupted and 
converted into luv and marij. 

It is to be lamented that Love should not occupy the attention of the 
tender sex, as it deserves, especially at the advent of St. Valentine’s— 
of which it is as truly the symbol as the oyster is of New Year. Such 


writers as Brrox, Botwer, Groner (not Sarsaparilla) Sans, and the | 


like, might, if proper pains were taken, be introduced among our coun- 
trymen without serjous loss on the part of those worthy publishers who 
are ever ready to sacrifice themselves to principle. 


for I have known among my particular acquaintance many grocers, for 
example, of extensive business, who are principled like a rock against 
vendi 


of dealing in intoxicating liquors. 


time, to pay our respects to ac- | 


medium of the Directory, would | 


valuable benefits that are brought | 


be too extensive a pleasure? | 
, at I can bear it after the prac- | 
tice Ihave had. Ah! how much better than New Year’s is St. Valen- | 


} You see I expect | 
great things of human nature in its highest cultivation, and with reason; | 


books of a dangerous tendency; and also some distinguished | 
booksellers, on the other hand, who spontaneously forego all the profits | 


By some means or other, aay on by one of those just alluded to, love 
appears to be holding its own in Caleaqeeny coaaons a little. 
| Originally, you know, it, or its own mother, came from the sea. Since 
she was washed ashore she has multiplied, it must be confessed, to a 
| pretty considerable family on the land; yet, notwithstanding her de- 
| — have resided so long there, still, whenever any of the race are 
| disappointed in love, or, according to the common expression, crossed 
in love, they take to the water again as natufally as a young duck that 
| has very likely never heard of its existence béfore. Now it is certainly 
a favorable circumstance that we now-a-days very rarely hear of persons, 
for that cause, plunging into the water, or suffocating themselves locked 
in each other’s arms with gas, as in times ; though that article, of the 
worst description in the world too, is so abundant in this city that there 
| is hardly a company, political, or peceneas which has not more of it 
| than it knows what to do with, or is agreeable to the neighbors. 
| Nor is love by any means so blind now as it was, when it totally 
overlooked the comfort of a plentiful home. Was it not foolish, my 
| dear Ancetica, to think of making matches without —— that 
little circumstance ?—just like the amorous birds on the 14th, who never 
once consider beforehand where they are going to lay their silly litle 
| heads together at night. Thank heaven! things are now altered for the 
, better. ve is grown older and more of a man than he was, and has 
got his eyes pretty widely open. 2. of marine descent, he has 
, acquired a decided fondness for the soil. e always did like a cottage ; 
but his taste has improved so much of late as to relish a garden of two 
| or three hundred acres with it, well stocked with orchards and cattle. 
| The pretty fellows of a former pee appear to have had a remarkable 
| passion for the diamonds in a lady's eye and the pearls in her mouth. 
| Those of the present day, it is thought, rather prefer to have them in a 
, detached and more negotiable form. Some of these - {yewen particu- 
, larly the members of “The White Kid Glove Club,” possess such a 
| wonderful knowledge of the resources of the country as would be in- 
, valuable in an assessor. How do they acquire it? Why, instead of 
| moping the dreamy day away, or carving names on window-panes and 
| poln, te modern lover looks sharply about him in Wall-street in the 
| day-time, and picks up useful information for the evening. He watches 
| the venerable citizen coming out of a bank or insurance office just 
| after the dividends are declared. He must be an excellent person, so 
| substantial looking and solid! Few sights affect him more than an 
elderly gentleman, father of a limited number of children, a little inva- 
lidish, perhaps, walking at such seasons in and out of those pleasant- 
looking offices, with the dignified step of the old school. It is truly a 
fine picture! He notices a slight cough, perhaps, or it may be but his 
fancy, which is apt to exaggerate where his feelings are so keenly 
interested. 





But how am I wandering! I began, I declare, with the express in- 
i ou a Valentine ; but the event proves that I am no 
more to be rased with so delicate a commission than the House of 
| Representatives with passing a vote of thanks to General Tartor and 
his brave comrades in arms. 

I am your most devoted admirer, 


WILLY NILLY. 





New and Important Application of the Telegraph 


By particular desire Yaxxer Dooprtx has authorized Professor 
| Morse to erect a Magnetic Telegraph at the Opera-House, with wires 
| running to the residences of the Front Three Hundred who have sea- 
son seats and come in carriages and opera-cloaks, with a branch extend- 
| ing to the offices of the morning papers. Thus the subscribers will be 
enabled to inform Mr. Atixext1 promptly of their intention not to 


attend any particular evening—so that their seats may be dis of 
| and the proceeds passed to their credit. By this means, also, stage- 
manager can convey intelligence to the subscribers and the reporters 


whenever a squall comes on, either in the Green-Room or out-of-doors, 
by which any of the principal performers catch a bad cold and the 
Opera is postponed in consequence. This will be greatly preferable to 
the present arrangement, under which the subscribers are uently re- 
duced to the hardship of paying for seats which they do not occupy, and 
reporters to writing criticisms upon performances which never took 
place. 





UNPARALLELED FEAT OF CRITICISM. 


Ir is asserted that the theatrical reporter of one of the daily papers 
wrote sixty-five consecutive critiques upon the Kens and forty in rela- 
tion to the Viennoise Dancers. ‘The most extraordinary part of these 

erformances was that in each case the first notice embraced every 
Eaowk epithet of praise and admiration, and that the articles went on 
stronger and an ad to the end. The London Times itself cannot 
surpass this tremendous achievement in journalizing. 





WANTED, 


For the Spring Slops, a Pathfinder, to insure our safe passage to and 
| from the office. The Novel of that name will not be considered the 


' thing required. 
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Wankee Doodle’s Musical Dictionary. rent effort. Most opera singers, Sig. Benventano for instance, carry 
their voices in a large chest instead of a portmanteau. 
Posit1r—A small organ without a pedal. This cannot mean the 
IS asort of negative quantity in music, for the | Washington Union, for though that is an organ of the smallest sort, it is 
oftener it occurs in a composition, the less sound | Never positive about anything, and is well known to peddle its opinions 
is heard. Like most negative quaniities, how- | & almost any price. onal . , 
ever, it is very important, and if musicians, as Prima Donna—The ne female singer at the Italian Opera.— 
well as othins, weeia but mind their p’s and cues, | The Prima Donna is probably the only one of woman-kind who 
everything else would take care of itself. A | Dever sings when alone or with her friends. Other women sing for 
mathematical musician might say with propriety | pleasure, she only for applause ormoney. The chief desire of her life 
that in most orchestras r=p, for the lat‘er is gener- | '8 to be called before the curtain at the end of the last act and to be 
ally an unknown as well as a negative quantity. praised without stint in the morning papers. Her strongest and most 
Pantixe Bettows—Bellows so made as to prevent | abiding emotion is jealousy of every living thing which can utter a mu- 
all fitful and irregular motions of the wind. Shipping- sical sound, and her greatest happiness is to hear her rival abused ; she 
houses and owners of silk umbrellas should petition | bas however been known to find pleasure in praising a seconda donna 
Professor Esry to provide Boreas with a pair of these | of frightful and _voice. The more the prima donna 
invaluable utensils. | is petted by the public, the more is she feared by the impresario, (man- 
PararHonia—The progression of two parts in per- | 9ger) for the more imperious and exacting does she become ; indeed the 
fect consonance. The best instance of paraphonia is absence of one wax candle from the stipulated eight in her dressing 
to be found in Yarxee Doopte and Puxcn, who pro- | om has been known to raise a storm which threatened the existence 
gress in perfect consonance, and certainly a pair of | of the opera for a whole season at least. The prima donna on the stage 
> funnier fellows was never seen. appears to live on smiles and bouquets; off the stage and water 
Parte Prixcipate—The principal, to which everything else is sub- | replaces the smiles and mutton-chops the bouquets. Before the public 
ordinate. Translated from Italian to English, parte principale becomes | the prima donna seems overflowing with the milk of human kindness ; 


















party principle. to enable her to do this she relieves herself by boxing the tenor’s ears 
Partiat Turs—'The turn most in vogue among opera singers, who | behind the scenes, and tearing in pieces the head-dress and reputation 

rarely do an impartial turn. of her rival. The prima donna is never married ; though she may have 
Passive Cuonps—Chords used not for their own beauty but for the | # husband and several children. = 
urpose of forming an easy passage from one place to another. The Puxto—A point ; and the last point in P to hang a pun to. 

Telegraph wires in Broadway must come under this definition, for they 





certainly are not used for their own beauty. 

Plasme Notges—Notes not pee» | In a democratic point of THE GOVERNMENT GROG-SHOP. 
view this means all notes under $20; and here democracy is nght; for! Mr. Hamm of Penobscot has abolished the Government grog-shop 
notes under $20 are certainly passing much more than those over $20. | in the Capitol—or, what Yanxzx Doon e has no doubt amounts to the 

Pastorate—Pastoral. Applied to rural music in general. It of | same thing, a resolution to abolish it has been adopted by the House of 
course includes the bleating of sheep, the baaing of goats, the blaating of | Representatives. Mr. Grexvxy, to be sure, says that several of the 
calves, the grunting of swine, the cackling of geese and the braying of | bers i diately after the motion was passed went down and took 
asses. Such, however, is the pitch of modern refinement taat all these | a drink—but this was only in obedience to the old and time-honored 
can be enjoyed in city life at almost any place of public resort, thus ) custom of “ treating a resolution.” 
giving a completeness to the rus in urbe. 

Pavse—Another name for a hold; and a very appropriate one for SSS 
the size of the paws and the length of the hold are nearly related. PRACTISING ON THE POOR. 

Preat—An air written for bells. But when belles take airs the mat- In th f ach terieti en eiGeliant & me 
ter is generally beyond appeal. | n the course of a characteristic speech on the School Appropriation 














Pzncussiox—The striking of achord. Many ladies have made them- Bill, in the Legislature, Mixe Waxsu made the following capital hit: 
elves very aking by the cape they wor, which certainly must have | Mr, Fran bad tlt ofthe ene For derived fom, Media a 
been ee eet poeer thet gun cotton is no new invention. poor gratis “until they acquired skill enough to practice sven those who would 

Prrrect Coxcorp—A thing never found by any chance among | pay. They do as barber's apprentices do, practice upon delinquent customers 
musical artists, amateurs or critics. to acquire skill to shave those who pay well; or as juvenile sculptors, whose 
Perrect Timz—A sort of time marked by a circle, which has become | masters — them to work in putty until they become competent to apply 
obsolete—particularly since the City Hall clock became the city-regu- | the chisel to marble: 
lator, though that has — circles instead of —" , ‘ 

Prsante—A measured grave movement. Probably such a one as 
Romeo makes when he rah “the measure for an umes grave.” MUSICAL ETYMOLOGY. 

Petits Reimns—Light, trifling compositions. The editorials of the “ An Amateur” suggests to us that under the head of Orrna in our 
Mirror would be petits riens if they were light. But like all mirrors it | Musical Dictionary, we omitted to state that the Madrigal was the pre- 
has no light of its own, and it is so dull that it cannot reflect that which | cursor of the Opera. We disagree with “ Amateur;” the impresario 
is around it. is the only curser of any sort which the Opera ever had. 

Purase—A phrase is a short passage which does not come to a satis- 
factory close. It would be strange if affrays ever did come to a satisfac- 
tory close. DEATH-BLOW TO FOURIERISM. 

Piaxo—Sofily. It is accordingly used as the name of the Piano Forte, The Herald has dealt a vital blow to Fourierism by coming out in its 
an instrament upon which more noise is made than upon any other. favor. Now let the Evening Mirror say a good word for it, and poor 

Pirx—A wind instrument formerly supposed to be played upon by | Association will kick the bucket. 
the amorous sighs of the shepherd. Now-a-days shepherds use their 
pipes to smoke tobacco, although they reach the amorous size much | le Feige ae. eS" ES BT a as 
earlier in life than in olden times. VERY SUSPICIOUS. 

Piacipo—In a pleasing manner ; or after the manner of PLacipg, Mr. W deni b tly i , . 

Piacat—The opposite of authentic. A word used in old times | , he ued Whi nae pene nell Dat 4 etter to > Tribune, that 
when play gals were boys. e has turne ig: e is merely turned—out of the Democratic 

Prats Soxa—A piece of simple vocal music. The existence of the | P@"Y: 
plain song is altogether traditionary. 

PotipHant—A stringed instrument only known as having been much 

















admired by Queen Evizazetu. A poor fame, for she probably would ANOTHES mesmnereabinl and A SMALL CIRCULATION. 
have admired an elephant quite as much as a poliphant. THE a | Mirror is defending the London Punch, It is fortunate 
PotyrHox1a—A Hager | of voices. Polly is usually fanny enough for our really clever and amusing cotemporary across the water that the 


when taught to speak wi 


one voice, but a variety of voices is sure to | Mirror’s sayings are never made known to the public. 
make Polly funnier. 





PoyticeLto—A litttle bridge. But the Bridge of Sighs is not a pon-  Saation 
ticello, for a bridge of size can hardly be called a little re wi QUITE RIGHT. 

Portamento—The method of holding or carrying the voice. Though A poor Irishman died a few days since from grief for the death of his 
what is the size and shape of this portmanteau for the voice we do not | wife. The coroner’s jury brought in a verdict of suicide, but acquitted 
know. Itis probably a very inconvenient affair, for amateurs when they | him on the ground of insanity. 
first begin to sing carry their voices everywhere; but gradually the 
drop this custom, till they become accomplished singers, when they al- 


ways leave their voices at home, unless on very extraordinary occasions, WAREHOUSE SYSTEM IN NEW-YORK. 








and then produce them only after much solicitation and with great appa- An Alms House stored with 3000 foreign paupers. 
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PROCEEDINGS OF THE CONEY ISLAND 
FARMERS’ CLUB. 
[Reported expressly for this paper.] 
Tae regular monthly meeting of the club was held last night at the 


| rooms of the Institute. There was an unusually full attendance of 


members, and the proceedings, as will be seen by the report below, were 
highly interesting and possessed a degree of practical importance seldom 
attained even in the periodical gatherings of this valuab 

After the minutes of the last meeting were read, Mr. GREENASGRASS 
exhibited a fine Thistle weighing seven and a half ounces, raised from 
the seed on his farm at Musclehill Bay. Mr. G. said he had long been 
impressed with a belief of the value of the thistle as food for animals, and 
twenty years ago he had made some experiments to ascertain the amount 
of nutriment it contained; he had collected half a dozen fresh healthy 
plants, and offered them successively to all the domestic animals, from 
the cat to the horse ; but with an obtuseness of taste which he could not 
account for to this day, they had all declined to partake of them. The 
dog at first seemed disposed to try them, but, owing to his habit of 
smelling every thing before tasting it, some of the prickers had tickled 
his nose and he could never prevail on him even to smell them again. 
Having made up his mind, however, that the thistle would be an excel- 
lent oubetitute for grass, he determined to persevere till he could prove 
it to the satisfaction of his neighbors, who were all skeptical, and some 
of whom even began to laugh at him. Recollecting that he had seen, 


ee 
Vv 10n 





when a boy at school, a picture of an ass eating thistles, he resolved to | 


try the experiment on one of these exemplary quadrupeds. Accordingly, 
after considerable trouble and expense—for asses were not so common 


| on the island in those days as they are now—he procured one, and to 


guard against failure from his having been too highly fed, he shut him 
up in the stable for a week, without food of any kind, and with nothing 


| to drink but a bucket of water with a little Stoughton Bitters in it, by 


| the agricultural products of the island. Mr. G 


way of stimulating his appe- 
tite: at the end of that time 
he took him out, and, in or- 
der to arrive at exact results, 
had him accurately weighed. 
His weight was then 133 lbs. 
2 oz. To make the expe- 
riment still more striking, he ¢ 
drove two posts in the earth, 
so near together that the Ass 
could just pass through with- 
out touching either; he then 
placed two thistles weighing 
| 12 oz. before him, and to his, 
| Mr. G’s. unspeakable joy, 
he began to nibble, and final- 
ly to eat them with evident 









—_. 





—— 


relish. As soon as they had sz disappeared, he was again weigh- 


ed, 133 lbs. 14 oz. being put into the scale, when the Ass immediately 
kicked the beam, thus clearly showing that every part of the thistle is 
nutritious, as the whole 12 oz. had been added to his muscular power. 

= He was then led up to the 
posts but could not be forced 


to make the effort, held out 
in the shape of a thistle, a 


sult of this experiment Mr. 
GreenasGrass considered the 
thistle a valuable plant, and 
= destined at no distant day to 
occupy @ high rank amo 

s remarks were listene 





to with the greatest interest throughout. 
Col. Reprop would like to know what kind of soil was best adapted 
for thistles; three years ago he had put down some seeds but they had 


of grass to the acre; he thought the soil of the island too rich and that 
a sandy one would be best. 


Mr. Wicprvax asked how deep they had been planted. Col. R. said 


) he couldn’t tell exactly, but he reckoned about three feet. Mr. W. said 


that was hardly deep enough, as the wind would be likely to affect them; 
he would recommend di down three feet and a and then using 
the subsoil plough. 

General Know epee said that in Canada, the poorest kind of soil was 
considered good enough for them ; they were raised there in good abun- 
dance ; he had also seen them flourish in the Roman Campagna and in 


ee of Scotland; he would add likewise, that when in Rome he 


seen the celebrated statue of a boy plucking a thistle from his foot. 
Mr. Szepy Baags said the use of the thistle as food was very old; in 
the days of Esop it was very common for asses to eat them, and that 
ey had made one of his best fables out of the fact. He had no 
joubt he would also find something about it in Pliny, the younger, if he 
only had time to look it up; he would also add for the information of 


through, although there was | 
a strong inducement for him | 


little beyond. From the re- | 


not yet come up, although in the same lot he had raised sixteen blades | 


the Club that he didn’t know the botanical name of the thistle they had 
been talking about all this blessed time, but the latin for the blessed 
thistle was what-you-call-it Benedictus. 

Mr. Prioveuur had often seen yellow birds eating thistle seeds. Mr. 
Greenasorass considered that an important fact, as it went to corroborate 
his experiments. Major Mitxweep had heard that in some places they 
grow spontaneously, though he could hardly credit it—The Presipent 
said he had some seeds and cutti of the thistle and also some horse 
sorrel and blackberry roots, which he would be happy to distribute among 
the members. 

Mr. Sattmarsn showed a chicken, weighing two ounces and a half, 
| which had been hatched by a hen in nineteen days. Mr. Verpant was 
| anxious to know the color of the hen, as he had a theory which he thought 
would account for the short incubation. Mr. S. replied she was black. 
Mr. V. said that agreed with his theory and was a beautiful illustration 
of it; he would explain it. It was well known that black bodies ab- 
sorbed more heat than light-colored ones; and it was also known that 
| eggs were hatched by heat; and consequently, the blacker the hen the 
| more heat she absorbed and the quicker the eggs were hatched. He 
| had practised this theory for some time, always allowing his black hens 

to set, and the result was that his chickens were Sevasilie two or three 
days older than his neighbors, when he had not enough black hens he 
gave the white ones a coat of black paint, which answered the same pur- 
ose. General Kyowvepae said that would satisfactorily explain a fact 
e had often noticed, but had been unable to account for before, which 
was that geese took nearly a week longer to hatch their eggs than hens 
| did: he had always supposed it was owing to their being so much larger, 
| but he was now convinced it was in consequence of their being generally 
| white, or light-colored. Mr. Baaes said that blue hens were considered 
| the most prolific: he had read of one of that color that always laid two 
| eggs on week days and three on Sundays; but, unfortunately, she had 
been stolen. 
At this point Dr. Oversere, of Point No-Point, pleasantly remarked 
that, as they had had such a flow of soul, it was no more than fair that 
| they should have a feast of raisins, and accordingly he presented some 
| of his own raisin’, to which ample justice was done. Mr. Feepwrtr 
| followed the example of the Susie, and handed round some dried 
| huckleberries, which were pronounced excellent, as were also the dried 
| apples and persi pr ted by Alderman Puckervur: and the 
| meeting shortly after adjourned, in great good humor. 
The subject of the next meeting, we understand, will be manures. 





| 








A QUESTION FOR GEOLOGISTS. 


Penitentiary, Monday Morning, Feb. 8. 
Mr. Yankee Doopie: 


Will you ask any competent member of the Historical Society to 
ascertain for me against my next little misfortune, whether Recorder 
| Scorr is any relative to my dear departed friend Sir Watter, whose 
| creditable works have so often solaced me in my solitary hours at Black- 
| well’s Island and Sing Sing? Ona recent visit to the Court of Ses- 
sions, which I was so unhappy as to be obliged to make, I was very 
much struck with the Scott like mould of His Honor’s head. I thought, 
too, that I recognized the Highland dialect. He certainly does not 

speak English. Very respectfully, 

JOHN SMITH. 


| P. S. Iam only up for petty larceny this time ; shall be out in time to 
vote the regular Democratic ticket in the spring, and frown down all 
attempts at seducing true-blue, dyed-in-the-wool Democrats into that 
eae Benson’s City Reform party. Tell Alderman Porser that he 
has our gratitude. There is not a convict on the Island who will not 
“go his length” for him, especially as their terms all expire abont the 
same time as his own. 





FEARFUL INCREASE OF CRIME. 


Since the paupers of Great Britain and Ireland have discovered that 
| it is the policy of the Government to send its criminals to America, 
while it starves its still virtuous poor at home, the records of crime 
have increased in an astounding ratio. This making a Botany Bay of the 
United States is no new idea with Joan Bort. Yanxer Doopre could 
ut his finger on many a cockney culprit from Sr. Gites’s who flourishes 
ere fearless of detection. If he should take it into his benevolent head 
one of these days to string up a few of the humbug artists, pilfering scrib- 
_ blers and poisoning quacks astray from Cockneyland to his indulgent 
| realms, the Anti-Hanging Society will give up in despair its efforts to 
abolish capital punishment. 


MUSIC FOR THE MILLION. 
Tue successful introduction of the Opera into Yankeedoodledom has 
| 80 greatly increased the taste for music that we have this most expres- 
sive of the fine arts now at almost all times and in all places. Yanxex 
| Doopte begins the day regularly with a concerted and disconcerting 
ao of vocal harmony performed under his window every morning 


y two oystermen, and which may be very properly termed the open- 
| ing chorus. 
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LAW COURTS—U. 8S. DRY DOCK. 


stimaginal Mc. Atpive, 
< is ; = = vs. 
; h = = ms East River. 
Sj = Hone | Tuts protracted suit still continues in pro the de- 
—-. = S= cy fendant though several times ejected constantly finds some 
=> S <= flaw in the proceedings and again gets possession of his al- 
eal S SF leged property. The Court granted plaintiff leave to 
by amend his proceedings on the payment of costs. YanKEE 
Doopte thinks it an inclement season of the year to turn the 
‘ % defendant out of his bed, and doubts whether the plaintiff 
‘yy has the power; but since Uncle Sa 
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Small Man. 





LCC CH A777 


How vVmRY ABSURD TO FILE THESE PAPERS SO RIDICULOUSLY HIGH ! 


or; | ; M Da the costs, he pre- 
sumes the suit will be interminable. The odds at present are 
— in favor of East River—who is an active, insinuating 
fellow. 





. NEW MAIL ARRANGEMENT. 


A succEstion was made by the Herald, and su 
endorsed by a public meeting, that the various 
Houses be employed as Sub-Post Offices. 

From the extended complaints of the press in all parts of 
the Union, Yanxez Doop.e would remark that now a sys- 


tem the very reverse of the one proposed a to ail. 
The Post Offices are converted cap nation Weuses. wag) 


uently 
tation 





PRO BONO PUBLICO. 


Miss Dix the philanthropist has presented a memorial 
to the Legislature of Illinois for the establishment of a Luna- 
tic Asylum in that State. Judging from its Representation 
in Congress, there can be no doubt of the necessity of 
such an institution. 





The Washington correspondent of the Ar; 
Gen. Gauves denies having furnished Gen. 
press.” 


Nobody says he did—it was for the Ezx-press. 


says explicitly that 
A4YLon’s letter “for the 











THE NEW ¢§ ANQUO. 


Barqvos, like potatoes, have degenerated. The modern victim of his 
friend’s ambition sleeps no more quietly in his grave than he of old— 
although, unlike that stalwart hero, our Deane tamely acquiesced in his 
own throat-cutting, and even held up his gorge the better to receive the 
knife. Now, however, he finds his Black River mausoleum colder and 
more desolate than he had thought; and his friends are making a 
strenuous effort to throw the entire blame of his felo de se upon poor 
Mr. Pox, who has already more blood on hands than a hundred Mac- 
Betus. If the defuncted Governor is really so anxious to escape from 
his self-chosen tomb, why don’t his friends apply to Governor Youne? 
We are sure he would pardon him out directly. 





TWENTY-SIX YEARS BEHIND THE SCENES. 

Ex-Manaczrn Wemyss is evidently a victim to the ingratitude of 
republics as well as audiences. The graphic and life-like autobiography 
of his career as a manager shows him to possess talents as a tactician, 
manager and financier, eminently qualilyin him for a high station 
among the political dignitaries of the land. In the humbler field of the 
drama his great abilities have evidently been entirely thrown away— 
and in justice to talents like his he should be at once promoted from 


the foot-lights to the halls of Congress, where he would unquestionably | 


become one of the lights of the age. His experience in setting scenes, 
and his general knowledge of eee could not but be immediately 
useful in getting up the doleful farces and other spectacles which are 
constantly being brought out there. 





A NICE TEA-PARTY. 

Mrs. Caupie undertook to draw an unusually strong dish of tea for 
her friend Mr. Wentwortu, one day last week ; but, being in a hurry 
and (for a wonder) somewhat out of temper, she overset the tea-kettle 
and scalded her fingers very badly. They had partially recovered, at 
the date of the last telegraphic dispatch, and were itching dreadfully. | 
Dr. Waker, who was called in, warmly recommended a large plaster 
of the famous i 


Co ona} Tax Salve, which he was almost certain 
would effect a eponly onto. 


£naticipated Strange Doings at the City Hall. 
Nor that it is anything unusnal to have strange doings there ; but 
these doings are rather above the usual level of such matters. In fact 
the confusion that has so long inhabited the court rooms and the minis- 
ters of justice has mounted to the cupola, and it is feared will attack the 
lady herself who has so long presided at the top. Our readers are al- 
ready acquainted with the fact that of the four gigantic faces of the City 





seems to the unthinking mind a trifling matter. But who upon reflec- 
tion will not tremble at the probable, nay the certain effects of four such 
counter gyrating forces in one such comparatively small elevation as the 
cupola? Were it constructed of adamant instead of pine wood such 
a strain could not be endured. The least that we can look for is that 
some day the cupola will be rent in twain with a horrid crash, and Mrs. 
Justice be sent spinning round ina —— which will put Signor 
Morra to shame, while crows and birds of evil omen flit screaming 
round the falling ruins. The impending catastrophe is fearful to con- 
template. 





y — 
Hall Clock the hands of no two ever point to the same hour. This 
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THE NEW BANQUO. 


—THOU CANS’T NOT SAY I DID IT; NEVER SHAKE 
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BOOKS FOR THE WEEK. 
LITERARY. 
Sincerity: a Poem by Erwan F. Purpy. 

This being the first attempt of the author is entitled to commendation. 
Avto-Biocraruy or Grex. Buscomse: edited by Atp. Benson. 

This distinguished man appears to have actively participated in the 
political, social, military religious affairs of the country from the | 
origin of the Government. 

he editor, an experienced Corie. appears to appreciate thoroughly | 
the varied genius of the author. This work is as necessary to a Politi- 
cian, as the compass to a mariner. 
Consistency—a Farce: by M. M. Noan. 


This bagatelle embraces a period of over 30 years—and the scenes 
though full of spirit, are occasionally, it must be confessed, mysterious 
and extravagant. The dialogue is remarkably smooth—especially the 
interesting interview between the hero and the U. S. Bank directors.— 
Vide act 3—scene 4. 

Like Sheridan Knowles, Mordecai proposes to assume the principal 
ch aracter in the farce. 





MR. POLK A PAWNEE. 





Tue embarrassments of the country rendering it necessary to pledge 
a large amount of the public property to meet the expenses of the war, 
this will no doubt create a large demand for Pawn-Brokers’ Licences at | 
Washington. We have already heard of many glittering balls having | 
been seen there and feel sure that they must lead to the pawn-brokers 
at some day or other not far off. But Mr. Porx’s easiest way would be 
to pledge his own eh oy for that once out of his hands, the 
Government would have little farther trouble. Mr. Porx will be in the 
unheard-of predicament of being obliged to “spout” something—a 
very common thing at Washington—and yet not able to “ go to his 
Uncle ” (Sam), that respectable gentleman being at present in the posi- | 
tion of a borrower, not a lender. Mr. Porx has been called all sorts of | 
names—“unchristian,” “barbarous,” “a savage.’’ These may all be sum- | 
med up in calling him a Pawnee. 








THE POLITICAL MRS. CAUDLE. 


PresiDENTs are as ungrateful as republics. Hon. Mr. Wentwortu 
was the first to confer immortality upon Mr. Porx and his political help- 
meet, by dubbing them as the Mr. and Mrs. Caupie of Yankeedoodle- 
dom. The appellation was greeted with a shout of laughter, which 
proved its fitness, echoing all round the Union. By this ttle they and 
their sayings and doings will descend to a ogy | which would never 
have heard of them but for the merry-thought of the Illinois gentleman, 
which may truly be regarded as the breast-bone of their popularity. 
Notwithstanding the performance of this great favor, we perceive with | 
horror that this very Mrs. Caupve, thus rescued from ehlivion by the | 
magic of a name, is denouncing and abusing her benefactor with all that 
lofty and indignant eloquence for which the old lady is so conspicuous ! 
This is truly dreadful ! 








NEW READINGS. 

Ir used to be said that good wine needs no bush ; but in respect to the 
new vintage of Swedenborgianism this is by no means true. Without 
its Bus that church would lack its main pillar; and, although Yankee 
Doopte never saw any sleepers among the Professor’s audiences, he is 
quite sure that the interests of the congregation are entirely built upon 
his exertions. Whatever premises the Professor may build. upon, how- 
ever, it is certain that he is a true architect, and has erected into a sym- 
metrical and logical structure the wild dreams and mysterious suscepti- 
bilities which lay around him. If he is crazy, his antagonists ought to 
pray that he may never come to his senses. 





STATUE TO WASHINGTON. 


The designs for the contemplated statue have been submitted by the 
Washington Monument Association to Ald. Messerole, chairman com- 
mittee on Public Buildings.—After the recent remarkable evidences of | 


his public skill and taste, even Phidias could not complain of such an 


umpire. 
aNKEE Doopie however is pleased to assure his readers that the 
worthy Alderman has abandoned his favorite “ pint” of devoting the | 


basement of the monument to private and worldly purposes. 








U. 8. DRY DOCK—BROOKLYN. 


Yayxere Doopte congratulates his fellow citizens that this work was 
ina sufficient state of completion last Sunday week to receive the water | 
into the basin. The rumor extensively circulated, that Mc Alpine 
engineer, is merely constructing a Breakwater instead of a Dock, is of 
course unfounded. 





te Yanxex Doopre has remarked in the case of single ladies, that 
the more age they acquire the keener they are for matrimony. 


MR. JINGLE, 


Or J. Jinctz, Esq. or Atrrep J. Jinerx, Esq. meaning Atrrep Joxx | 


Jincue, FE 
Mirror. is Yankee Doopve has some reason to velieve, as Mr. Jix- 
GLE offered his services to him as a contributor, which offer he declined, 
whereupon Mr. Jinc.e was wrathful. The report also gains probability 
from the fact that Mr. Jineie is said to be the author of a system for 
sustaining a paper of consumptive circulation, by making it puff itself 
in its own columns, and by its own correspondents, and seek the notice 
of journals of high standing by abusing them in the ho of being 
snubbed in return, as the man was noticed by being kicked by the king. 

But who is Atrrep Joxe Jinerx, Esq.? Nobody knows, because 
nobody wants to know. Not even Yanxer Doopie, who knows every 
thing. The report that itis ALrrep Jinere of Pickwick Club memory 
is clearly unfounded ; for by the last we hear of that Jinare he had re- 
formed, and it is evident that this Jinexz has all his reforming to do. 
Indeed we doubt whether this Mr. Jinare be not two or three persons ; 
to wit, Mr. Atrrep, Mr. Joxe and Mr. Jinexx, a sort of literary 
Cerberus, of the cur breed. This in fact is the safest supposition, 
though conjecture on the matter is as useless as it is needless, while he 
is so completely and appropiately concealed by 








POLKIANA: 
OR A SERIES OF POLITICAL QUESTIONS, WITH OBVIOUS ANSWERS. 


War is the President so anxious about the Lieutenant Generalship ? 
Because he has a dear friend Bent-on going to Mexico in that capacity. 

Why did the Chief Magistrate veto the River and Harbor Bill? 
Because he feared that if it passed, the barriers and obstructions in Salt 
River would be removed, and navigation made so free and easy that the 
Whigs could soon without any difficulty row the present Administration 
up to the source of that much celebrated though long neglected 
stream. 
Why is the present Administration more warlike than any preceding 
one? Is it not because it has for its Secretary of War the veritable 
Mars-eh? 

Why is our Secretary of the Treasury so remiss in advancing money 
to our Quartermasters to provide transportation for the troops? Can 
it be b he considers every man as great a walker as himself? 

Why should mechanics never despair of political distinction in a 
Republic 1 Because we have even now an instance of a mason being 
elevated to the head of the Navy Department. 








TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
A cockney correspondent asks us whether Mr. Sicxies, of Macbeth 





memory, is the Sickle Pear of which he has heard so much. Cer- 
tainly not—America cannot produce a pair of such Sickles. 
INACCURATE DEFINITION. 
The Tribune says that “ man is afeeding animal.” This can hard- 


ly be meant to include Irishmen. 


“Mon Diav!” as the Frenchman said when he stumbled over the 
Devil. 





. is said to be the real editor, the master spirit, of the Evening | 
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| his recreant President, to tear away the vail which hangs before this movement and 
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to show the real unds for the application. This is the 
THE GANTR' ANA VALENTING. | more especially Peston A as the wie country is on 
ringing with the question, Why does the Administration 

for ten new regiments of troops to prosecute the war in the 
} same breath that it begs for e millions of money where- 
with to purchase peace? If this miserable mockery is suf- 
fered to go on much longer, we shall become the butt of 
Christendom and laughing-stock of nations. Every man of 
sense must of course be aware—if he takes the trouble to 
reflect seriously upon the subject—that the avowed object of 
this loan is not the real one; and we are surprized that men 
of such sagacity and experience as Mr. Berrien and other 
fr Southern Whig Senators, who well know the fascinations 
and the evils of gambling, should not have smelt the rat 
which threatens to eat so many good Yankee ducats. The 
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- nk 5 f following letter—which we need not say is authentic—has 
Mik wt __ _ | been in Mr. Yayxee Doovie’s possession for some time— 
pe his ail “/iz.~--~’ | and, under all the circumstances, he has determined to with- 





| hold its publication no longer. 


San Luis Potosi, December 10, 1846. 
To His Excetitancy Yanxez Doopie: 


| Exalted Sir—It is only after a painful struggle between 
my politeness and my interests that I have at length deter- 

mined to address you this complaint against the chief steward 
and overseer of your household, Mr. Potx. But necessity 
has no law ; and the really reduced state of my exchequer 
imperatively demands that I should seek redress at the only 
hands powerful enough to force it from a delinquent enjoying 
the protection (however unworthy of such an honor) in your 
Excellency’s household. To come then at once to the sub- 
- ject of my grievance, I must state to you that while I was 
Ee in retirement at Havana, practising a little at my favorite 
- : pang vee = Pig a > “vw oo a messenger to 

: me, bearing rivate se authorized to give me two 
Ware Houser, February 14, 1847. | niliions of ae and a passport to Vera Cres if I would 
Carissima Mia !—This day being the anniversary of St. VaLentivz—a day uni- | agree to betray my country and deliver up the Mexican 
versally set apart for promoting union, and on which Cupid is at liberty to play the | army into the hands of General Taytor. This modest and 
maddest pranks he pleases—I have not been able to refrain from sending you a| honorable proposition, with my accustomed frankness, I 
little token of my ccitnion affection, notwithstanding that I am surrounded by watch- immediatel entertained—invite the messenger to the caba- 
ful and jealous eyes. Nay, were there no means of forwarding this except over | ret where I lodged and got him gloriously fuddled on stone 





| land, I should hesitate very much about despatching it—as that dreadful Whig General | fence.* I then took him with me to the cock-pit, where he 


Taytor would be sure to intercept it, even if my Postmaster General should ever had soon lost all his ready money; and before morning I 
et it forwarded so far. But by sea there is no danger and little unnecessary delay. | had won from him $3,000,000, for which he gave me a draft 
y gallant Navy, thank Heaven! I can depend upon. This letter will be sent} on Mr. Porx at sight; and, slipping the passport into my 
directly to Commodore Coxxzr, with express instructions to forward it immediately | hand, he hastened to leave the island without waiting for 
via Vera Cruz. Should the American forces be in possession of that city, you will| farther conditions. 
doubtless at once march from San Luis and take that important post, and thus my | This draft, (which was duly accepted by Mr. Pox on 
letter, as well as no end of ammunition, military stores, provisions and aid and /| presentation,) now lies unpaid in the tort of Messrs. GaLEs 
comfort generally, will fall into your hands. and Szatrox. The drawer of course I do not look to; and 
It is extremely amusing to Mr. Rircmie and myself to read the various specula- | Mr. Porx has thus far ingeniously and vexatiously delayed 
tions in the papers as to the plan of the campaign. They are a precious lot of| the payment of it. I have waited as long as possible—it is a 
ninnies, and it is well that you and I have a perfect understanding of the subject. | debt of honor and must be paid. Now, Exalted Sir, will 
You had better wait, however, a little longer before you attack old Rough and | Your Highness interfere in my behalf and compel your 
Ready. I think I have provided effectaally against his receiving any supplies for six | dishonorable servant to fork over the blunt of which my 
months to come, at any rate; and long before that starvation and mutiny will have | need is so sharp ? Yours reverentially, 
weakened him so much that he will fall an easy prey to your overwhelming force. LOPEZ DE SANTA ANNA. 
Then I shall send Lieutenant-General Benrox, with whom you can arrange the | . sy en Py eae 
terms of an honorable capitulation. Thus the glory of having conquered a peace | eh J ty he Aes, 4 > ename getiente pero—which trans- 
will inure to the party—a pestilent Whig General, and perhaps two of the trouble- ore ; 
some animals, will be disgraced and permanently disposed of, and you, my dear 
Anna, can retire to your beloved Havana, and with that $2,000,000 which I pledge | STRAY CHILDREN 
you my honor shall be forthcoming, enjoy your favorite amusement of cock-fighting. | , 
I myself, as soon as I am relieved from the cares and responsibilities of office, (which | =~ = HE Commissioner of the Alms- 
I have some reason for believing will be as soon as the 4th of March 1849,) intend | House announces the expenses 
to visit you in your retreat, and shall be prepared to stake a few on your most | of “Stray Children” $91 14 
famous chicken. } for the month of December.— 
In the mean time I regret that I cannot send you any money, owing to the obsti- : We understand that the accura- 
nacy and stupidity of my rascally Congress. Perhaps, however, General Tar or } ey of this report is seriously dis- 
will give you a check which will facilitate your return to the Halls of the Monte- | puted by many of the most res- 
zumas. I would write more, but the tyrant Yasxee Doopve has threatened to pectable parents, whose experi- 
revive the Sapene gag-rule of 1840 prohibiting Presidents the use of pen and mental knowledge of such out- 
paper, and so I must stop. Yours —. se lays is undoubted. 
5. &. K. 
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A GOOD CONVERSION, 


WE understand that Professor 
Mares has petitioned the Com- 
mon Council “to let” the unoc- 
Ss cupied Fountain in the Bowling 
: ==. Green, for the purpose of con- 
& = verting it into a goose-pond.— 
He thinks that he then will be anabled, at a very little ex- 
pense to illustrate his lectures before the Mechanics’ Society 
on the history and characteristics of Aquatic Fowl. There 
is no doubt that between the Professor and his subjects the 
Fountain would be pretty well occupied. 





The Three PAllliion Approprtatton. 

Mr. Berrien and the whole pack of Whig hounds, keen as they usually are on 
the scent of any poor tender doe of the Administration preserves, are all at fault as 
to the Three Million Appropriation so humbly asked by the Presper and so 
piteously whined for by his political helpmeet, the respected Mrs. Cauptz. The 
real object for which this neat little sum is so urgently required by Mr. Pox is not 
for the purchase of a peace with Mexico, but for the pacification of Santa Anna. 
Painful and humiliating as is the disclosure to his national pride—quite as much so 
as even the publication of General Taytor’s letter—Mr. Yanxer Doopue feels him- 
self compelled from a sense of parental duty to his people and sa a merited rebuke to 
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THE HARP OF FORMER DAYS. 


Tur Government organ of the Administration having 
become of late so very discordant, great fears are begin- 
ntng to be entertained that it will not be able long to 
perform a single cadenza. However, a fresh draught 
of Treasury notes will no doubt operate mechanically 
on this famous hurdy-gurdy, when the usual modicum 
of exquisite music will be produced, ending of course at 
last with the very expressive air, performed for the espe- 
cial benefit of the creditors, of “ Don’t you wish you 
may get it!” 








AN APPEAL TO THE HUMANE. 


Some very pious and charitable old ladies at Washing- 
ton have conceived, and are now engaged in maturing, 
the idea of a Great National Fair, for the benefit of the 
Government, from the proceeds of which they hope to 
raise funds enough to enable Mr. Povx to prosecute the 
war “ with vigor.” We admire the patriotism of these 
old ladies, and sincerely hope that their efforts toward 
christianizing Mexico by conquest will be duly seconded 
by the humane of all classes. 


FROM THE SEAT OF WAR. 


Yanker Dooptr will be very much obliged by a | 
body into whose hands this notice may fall, if they wi 
answer the following questions: 

What was the name of the Bucter, who at the battle 
of Resaca de la Palma captured General La Veca? 

What was the name of the Bucier, who was killed or 
otherwise put hors du combat in the late hair-brained ex- 
ploit of Colonel May, in attempting to lead his command | 
through a crack in the mountain “ scarcely wide enough | 
for a single horseman to pass?” 

Will it be necessary for Yayxer Doovie to send | 
down to the gallant Colonel another good, stout, able- 
bodied Buc er, or has he attained sudicient proficiency 
in the art to be able hereafter to blow his own trumpet ? 





SCREWS. 


A new machine is said to have been invented for the mannu- 
facture of screws. The old plan of putting the screw singly 
through the various operations is dispensed with. It may be 
worked by steam power.—J, Y. Sun. 

We are cognizant of the fact that they put the screws 
singly no longer. They have removed the office of dis- 
count from the counter of the Sun to the oflice adjoining 
in Nassau-street ; but we hope that they will not see the 
necessity of applying their steam-power, as we suffered 
sufficiently the other day under the old plan, in getting a 
small sum of “ Plainfield’ cashed. 











THE COCKNEY 
No. L 


ARRIVAL OF THB PACKET SHIP AT BOSTON, 


IN AMERIOA. 


Mr. Snooks. Vy, Mr. Prior, rt’s a town! 





Books, Plour and Milevictue. 


Tue world has suffered, nese | can tell how much, from fallacious 
maxims. A brief period ago no book could be published without an 
imprimatur. This was to prevent some unblushing page from suffusing 
the virgin countenance of society. The censorship is abolished, yet the 
face of innocence is not more crimsoned with vermillion than before, at 
least from that cause; and its pure cheek remains as unharmed as ever 
from the liberty of the press. This result must be ascribed to the moral 
rigor of the Trade. But how? By the simplest means, like some 
other astonishing events. -Instead of censors of the press, new works 
are now submitted to the wives and daughters of the giant publishers. 
If on perusal of a book the vermillion rises above a certain hue in the 
cheeks of these moral thermometers, the dangerous work is rejected 
without mercy at once. Such, however is the extreme purity of the 
present race of writers, that condemnation is understood to be a very 
rare event. 

A great revolution in our mental food has thus been happil,; accom- 
plished. A no less astonishing one has recently occurred in the nutri- 
ment for the body. The inspection edicts have been repealed, and the 
imprimatur on the head of a flour-barrel is no longera reality. Here’s 
a gain indeed! And so far from affecting its quality, as was apprehen- 
ded by the bakers, the article was never known to rise so much as it has 
lately done. The hieroglyphics, once thought so important, have no 
weight now, any more than the flour itself, which has a perfeet right, like 
the letters of a congressman, to weigh just what it pleases. Timid peo- 
ple are suspicious that natare will not grow merchantable crops, when 
uo longer subject to the Government’s inspection. Yanxex Doopis 
don’t believe it. Nature is an honest creature at bottom, almost as 
much so as drab-gaitered officials. But should there be a falling off in 
trusting to her a year or two, the President of the United States will 
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doubtless, if earnestly requested, send a Lieut. General into the field 
who will, you may be sure, increase the kernels to any extent desired, 
and take care of the potato-rot beside. We look to the Administration 
for the cure of this, as the determined foe of all corruption, more espe- 
cially in potatoes, the smallest of which are of incalculable valué to them. 

It is to be feared, however, that this obstinate disorder is so rooted as 
to baffle the power of the General, however Bent-on its extermination, 
as it has already done, the skill of the faculty, including Dr. Braypreta 
himself. For the rot prevails extensively, we are told, notwithstanding 
those inestimable pills of his have been sold in the very neighborhood of 
the infected places. This is quite surprising, because it is ascertained 
that the Dr’s. advertisements alone have been known to produce suffi- 
cient nausea to cure a whole acre of potatoes. As such however is the 
lamentable fact, we recommend that the farmers themselves take a reason- 
able dose of the pills, while planting their esculents, and see what effect 
this will have on the present year’s crop. 

Yanxere Doopre, however, has no intention to encroach on the pro- 
vince of the New-York Academy of Medicine recently established in 
this city. After so much cause for congratulation in the free trade that 
has sprung up in the food for soul and body, it grieves him to notice 
that medicine, which often separates both, is still subject to its ancient 
fetters; for the ductors it seems have picked up the brand which the 
millers have thrown away, Though this is a downward movement 


| certainly in the body of doctors in this city, we hope from the direction 


which it has taken that after purging off a little super{luous, bile, a more 
natural and healthy action will ensue. The measure was doubtless 
deemed indispensable by the profession ; and so we must surrender our 
individual scruples. The difficulty of distinguishing between a genuine 
physician and a quack is admitted to be exceedingly embarrassing, and 
vastly greater than that of arbitrating upon the relative pretensions of a 


| couple of barrels of flour. The barrel of flour has two heads, it must be 
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observed—an obvious advantage over the former, who las never more 
than one—at most: ‘Thus phrenology is at fault. It is unquestionably | 
a pity that it should be so nice a matter as it is, to ascertain by his prac- | 
tice or conversation, whether a gentleman has sat in a college lecture- | 
room, or even frequented for a season the hospitals and opera-houses | 
of foreign cities. uch being the case, however, we will not say there | 
is not good sense in transferring the diploma of the matriculate from his | 
pocket, where it cannot be seen, to a + of greater conspicuity. This | 
we are given to understand is the intention of the cabalistic A 8. 8. | 
which is to be branded on every ber of the iation after due | 
inspection, denoting, as Yankee Doone interprets it, that the person | 
is an Associate of the Sangrado Society. 

In this they are kept in countenance by the lawyers, who have always 
been tenacious of the distinctive R, so conspicuous on their escutcheons, | 
which, for fear of misconstruction, we ought to state is the initial of | 
Rules, and marks the bearer an attorney by the Rules of the bar. 

In the present erisis of the Mexican war, the movements of the 
Academy of Medicine are watched with the intensest interest. If they 
should conclude to volunteer, as whispered, the fatal consequences | 
cannot possibly be computed; not to the city, but to the enemy. | 
Without reckoning ae patent pills, cork-screw vermifuges and bug- | 
exterminators, only think of the weapons they are armed with: the 
bistouries, lithontriptors and searificators! Whether Colonel Cusmise 
of Massachusetts marches on his iment or not, there cannot be 
doubt in the mind of any friend of his country that the moment the 
doctors are sent for, Sarra Anwa will not only be compelled to make a | 
peace, but his will also. Yanxex Doopie can imagine the whole | 
Academy attacking the enemy in a body; and if they charge them as | 
awfully as they are in the habit of doing their countrymen at home, his 
life for it, there will be little of any of them left either for administrater | 


or sexton. 











AN OLD WOMAN AT HER VOCATION. 


Tux Editor of the Washi Union, who rewains at heme gloating | 
and snarling over the rich tit-bits of patronage from the Exeeutive table, | 
while our army are starving and dying among the chapporals of Mexico, | 
doesn’t of course say—but she strongly insinuates—that the letter of | 
General Tartor, co iming in terms of honest indignation of his | 
cruel abandonment by his Government, without the absolute necessa- | 
ries of life and death, (for war demands both,) is very reprehensible, | 
and will do a great deal of harm, and all that. Now this is quite too 

Yanxex Dooptx—who can afford to tell the truth and feel right, | 
upon the subject of war as well as every thing else—has been opposed , 
to this invasion of Mexico from the , as being met enly wrong but | 
unnecessary: wrong, because the fruit doesn’t belong to us; and a | 
foolish waste of money, because it is paying people to climb the tree | 
and shake down that which would have fallen soen enough of itself. —_| 

But that is not the question at present. The Administration havi 
gotten into war, it is its imperative duty to get out of it as speedily onal 
as honorably as possible. It is the sublime --~ 32 Folly entrusted 
with a temporary power, to do more fearfal miee ief in the roll of its 
vacant eye and the wagging of its brainless head, than a half century of 
wisdom and heroism and virtue can retrieve. And so when a nation 
gets the hydrephobia and bites itself so fearfully as did Yankeedoodle- 
dom in 1844, there is no escaping the convulsions which follow. But | 
it does seem a little hard on an old and faithful veteran like Zacuarr | 
Tartor, that he should be sent into the midst of the enemy’s ony 
and then, after displaying the firmest and coolest bravery in fields | 


| worthy of the old renown, that he and his gallant little army should be | 


disarmed and starved out by its own Gevernment. Dangerous as is 
letter-writing to all sorts of generals, lovers and candidates, yet under | 
these circumstances Yankex Doopie don’t know who the Old Scratch | 
wouldn’t have written a letter. Nor does he believe that any thi 
short of the Court Fool—this medern Wamsa the son of WitLxss, who | 
inherits nothing of his ancestor but his lath and foolscap—would have 
dared to insult the hero thus beset. | 





DOUCHE. 


Tue tendency of the debates in the House of R entatives being | 
to leave nota few hot heads on the shoulders of [yet it has | 
been suggested that a Branch of the Graffenberg Water Cure be forth- | 
with established in that city. The cooling effect of this system on all 
arts of the body, especially the head, is held to be very salutary in 
Leopiie down the irritation which is strongly manifested in a few mem- | 
bers from the South, and a few from Ohio. The Head Bath, Half Bath | 
and Plunging Bath, would be found very valuable, especially the for- 
mer, which may be done in shallow wooden bowls suiting the capacity 


ef the cranium of the honorable member submitting to the process. For | J 


the sake of convenience a reservoir might be established in the dome of 
the Rownda, with valves and a cord leading to every member's desk— 
ao that, whenever an honorable gentleman in the course of debate gets 
above sizzing heat, his — on the other side can pull the cord and 
cool him —— directly, x valves might 7 be wr dod at - 
ning rigging leading to a belaying-pin at the Speaker's us 
onder and cold water could be iapegiadnteny introduced to the whole 
use. 





New Beadings of Olu Authors. 
NO. I. 


“ Jacx and Git went up the hill, 
To fetch a pail of water : 

Jacx fell down and broke his crown, 
And Git came tumbling after.” 


Wira dewy freshness smiled the rosy morn 
When Jouy and Juri, with frate: love, 
Essayed to climb the rugged hillside steep 
To where the crystal spring gave forth its store 
Of purest water. Rocks encompassed it— 
With greenest mosses were its banks adorned— 
And over it with leafy shade, the boughs 
Bent their cool arches, and protected it 
From the hot winds and thirsty summer sun. 
Upon her head the maiden bore her urn ; 
(So might Resecca in old pastoral days 
Unto the Midean Well;) but thoughtless Jonx 
Into his pockets thrust his idle hands, 
And from his lips compressed, Eolian sounds 
Shrill and continuous came: wild melodies, 
The music of the heart, a cadence now 
Of “ Rosa, she of anthracite complexion,” 
And then of “ James and Josep,” sweetly blent 
With airs of that unfortunate Miss Near 
Sitting alene, and in a sedentary posture 
Upon a barrier of the field: in short, 
Such weaving of fantastic harmonies 
As 4 have charmed the listening rocks and groves, 
Like the great prototye of Pacanin1, 
Immortal Orpxevus; whose magic bow 
May after all be proved a “ beau ideal "— 
So swiftly vanish in this age of sober faet 
The wonders and the romance of the past! 

i = 


They reach the fountain, and the beauteous maid 
Bends o’er it, while the boy, Narcissus like, 

Sees his own image mirrored there—and knows 
His father’s hat and coat, which (thrifty sire!) 

The son is forced to wear. Though broad and tall 
That sire, and scarcely ten years old the boy, 

The garments fitted with a flowing grace 

And easy aptness. I’ the old man’s boots 

His feet were thrust, and clattered as he walked, 
Like the dull hoofs of stubborn Shetland steed, 
With clanging ice-balls in his fetlocks long. 

The urn (’twas red, and held twelve quarts,) was filled, 
And now they hasten homeward—eagerly, 

Not with the ease of Mule adown the pass 

Of Chimborazo horrible! nor yet 

With that of Bruin climbing down a tree, 

But heedlessly the boy his way pursues— 

The boots prove faithless—down the dizzy hight 
He “top headlong,” cracks his beauteous crown, 
And slowly welling from his temple fair, 

A ruby flood betrays the dire mischance. 

His nether garments, ru ptured by the shock, 

No longer hidden by the spacious skirts, 

Expose a wide and most disastrous breach.— 

The sister, agonized beyond wong 

Swoons at the sight, and falling, follows him— 

So Sarrno tumbled down Lucap1a’s steep— 

And as she closed her life, thus ends my tale. 





NOTICE OF APPLICATION. 

The inmates of the late dreadful “corner” in Harlem hereby give 
notice that application will be made to the Legislature for the e of 
a law poovtdling that serip of all fancy stocks liable to similar deplorable 
accidents be manufactured of India Rubber, of a sufficient stre 
to meet any similar emergency which may arise. 

YANKEE DOODLE, 


Attorney for Sufferers. 





YANKEE DOODLE is printed at No. 7 Sprace Street, New York, 
. A. Faawras & Co., and publlahed EVERY SaTURDAY ae at Wittiam 3 
RaHam’s, 1 assau Stree! ——~ 3 ings. Price, 6¢ ets. per copy, or 
- af > ~ mail for subscription, or remittances 

post “Yankee Doodle, New York.—ecare of 
bune Buildings.” 
A limited number of advertisements will be received at 10 cents a line 
for first insertion. We have authorized Mr. Kinxxx to collect and receipt 
for them. 


Mr. Cuanizs C. Breas is an Agent for Yanxez Doopzs in the New- 
England States. 
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was the cause of the war, in the face of our repeated assertions that it 


MRS. CAUDLE AT THE WHITE HOUSE. was on acconnt of the outrages and 3 inflicted upon us by 
Mexico. There’s another pretty kettle of !.. L,don’t wonder that 
LECTURE I. the Senate and the galleries burst out a laughing. The whole country 


will langh—Europe will be in a guffaw—we shall be a general laughing- 
© you have come at last, Mr. | stock, and our children beggars. i , 
Caupie! Lhave oulywrit- st od 
ten a two-column leader for Kc . Don’t pretend you are asleep James—I know 
the Union, proving the dif- | better. No man can sleep with so much blood on his hands apd eo little 
\ ference between Gunpow- | money in his pockets as you have. And then you must go and send ‘that 
der and Skin tea and the Whig General Scorr off to Mexico—as if one Whig’ General there 
benefit of taxation in time | winning battles and glory, while you are mewed up here at hotite like a 
of war—denied on the most | sick baby tagging around at my apron-stritig, wasn’t enough. Do you 
unquestionable authority six | really mean to ruin your party past all ré rm ee and break my ‘poor 
nasty Whig lies—read the susceptible heart entirely We —you are taking the very best means 
— ae. a | to do it. ‘The glorious peculiar ween aaeaioe prespicdvely in the 

ie NO new sou i at horri TL viso— 
mee the , ee etn pg A ew southern plantations by that horri OT 





’ Waricut murdered in cold blood at the North, and not a blow ‘struck in 
oe V — age tn his defence—the Old we Horse of ee family edt + pl 
a ae — a dozen or two r such | turned out to graze or to die—our sons who went a-soldiering dying o! 
=———"— a” pleasant little chores, while | Starvation and fever among the chapporals—our credit qvat forever, 
you, I dare say, have been drinking peach and honey and dozing on | and Bonny afraid to show his face in Wall-street—our supplies’ from 
the sofa. I wonder what the affairs of the family would come to, Mr. | abroad entirely cut off—over head and ears in debt, and an meréasi 
Cavuote, if you had not me to pick up things after your heels! I'll | family eating ‘us out of house and home—we are truly in a pleasant 
warrant you would be a friendless vagabond, and the children in the | predicament! I may take the reins and drive—you will be heartily glad to 
Alms-house in less than a twelve-month. Oh, you have only been talking | give them up? Would you, indeed! ‘I don’t doubt itat all, after getting 
over some affairs with Lieutenant General Benton ? Don’t tell me, Mr. | thi into such a mess. No, Mr. Cavupte, I'll do no such thing; but 
Caupte! That man is a viper! He is lying in wait to ruin you and | { will give you some advice, and what other aid and comfort I¢an. In 
destroy me and my innocent babes. You ought to know him well | the first place, then, send for Mr. Yanker Doopie. | What !"you have 
enough by this time—any otherman would know him. But you Caupte! | done so and he won't come? Gracious me! Isitso bad as that? Why, 
you are just a fool, and nothing else! You let any miserable raga- | what thenis to be done? Have you dared to offend him with atiy of 
muffin with a plausible tongue in his head come over you with his non- | your monkey-tricks ? Justlike you! But PU send to him—I'll see if 
sense, while my counsel and instructions are wey Yes I will Toa’ prevail upon him to help us out of the scrape once moré, yo: 
go on so abont your friend, too, Mr. Caupte! I should like to see the | shall take good care that things don’t go on so again. Bat let me catch 
man to stop me from going on! Are you the man to do it? Try, | you going to that Widow Buatr’s again, and you shalf see what nows— 











Caup te, that’s adear! Only catch yourself a trying it, love! ver—rons—s-s-s—(Here Mr. Cavpue slept and snored.) 
You didn’t stay long with Mr. Benton—you were out in the early part 
of the evening? Oh ho! you were out, were you? And pray sir, if I = 
may make so bold as to ask, where did you go? Onlya little way down 
the avenue? Mr. James K. Caupie answer me this instant—nave you IMPORTANT CAUTION TO THE CHARITABLE. 


tT mui pear toaae le He an wage hme Oh nyse An extensive branch of the Institution for the Starvation of Ireland 


jade! I'll tear her eyes out—T'll unbustle her—I'll dip her in nitric acid | has been established im this eity, and there are now three or four thou- 
—T'll—Spirit of "98 and James River!! T’ll—Oh I shall burst with | S00 Cor eee eee ing of frost and starvation about che wharves and 
rage !—I shall die—Oh—oh—James—how could you use—your—Rir- neh ~~ re Lae coe ne or ublic -- a oo ‘ eded b 
a Tew -copen bane 4 sie i ate oy aa Gutcclenn beanie wy available dollar of aaa theese a 
oan 7en ee Sa honestly employed. In this disagreeable state of ings it is quite natu- 
(Here a stickfull of the MS. is illegible—evidently blotted with tears.) | tal that the philanthropic feelings of the wealthy and fashionable world, 
(for rich men are not all monsters, and hearts have actually been ascer- 
No you don’t! I say, Caupie, do you see what they are about? | tained to beat beneath the most recherché corsages,) should seek some 
Spare my Reporters—spare me !—on my knees I implore you, gentle- | appropriate means of contributing to the relief of so much suffering. 
aoe, See ee gy maga chy let by drive me | For a long time, therefore, mm Fegt = 7; mage a notes save 
away from the floor! r. Catuouy, how can you stan and see | the great amateur concert in aid of the rphan Asylum. ity, 
sear ol and tried friend —— Where amI? I Todas 3 thought | for Geen at least, became fashionable and toch peeotaans rank Sooke 
I was — eh, Caupxe, is this you, lovey! I’ve had such a horrid dream ! the virtues reluctantly accorded to good society. The tickets to this 
No, I won't tell it to you in the morning, neither. There is no time | concert were disposed of immediately, and toward the last sold as high 
like the present, Mr. Cavpte—so turn over and listen! I say I had a | as ten dollars apiece. The nett proceeds of the concert will probably 
horrid, dreadful dream. I dreamed—are you listening to me, Caupie? | not fall short of a thousand doll which, expended carefully for bread 
I dreamed that they had turned me out of the Senate for slandering | and fuel, would still the famine-cramp in many a stomach and drive the 
the Senators—as if a poor woman wasn’t to be permitted the privilege | death-chill from many a shivering frame. 
of speech! Yes—the barbarians turned me out of the Senate, amid a | But, unpleasant as is the office, Yanxex Dooptx is compelled to put 
universal jeer and titter. And what was a great deal the worst of it, | a stop to these benevolent proceedings and to rub out this fine picture. 
Mr. Caupve, was that you were not there to defend your wife from | He has, as all the world knows, unbounded charity for the poor, him- 
insult! 'That’s ominous, sir; and if anything of the kind should ever | self included; but he has also a conscience. If these famishing wretches 
happen, I'll leave you directly, sir—I’ll have a divorce—I’ll marry | have bodies to be saved, they have also souls to be damned. Yes— 
Mr. Cacuoun, sir, and make him President, and put the Balance-of- | they are, men, women and children—down to the very infants trying 
mtr es _ over the heads of ~~ all —_ bs at Ane a whole in vain to a ee rege’ ~~ wae ne 8% | ania: here- 
ack of Tenne and you along with them, Mr. CaupLe— | tics, papists, children of the devil, emissaries of the Pope, beari 
ae go to the —— Well, I don’t ane it’s enough to make = vy of the Beast! What right. have they to go i 
body scold to see how things are going on. I do really believe that if | testant charity?) What right to expect aid and comfort from the descen- 
that refractory Senate were to turn me out of doors, you would be just | dants of the Pilgrims, whose untainted orthodoxy goes back in a direct 
the man to stand by with your hands in your pockets and see ’em do it, | line to CromwEL? 
or else to _ — a fear = — turned out yourself. Youcall | Yankee ere en for a nd one n this arg hoe — 
yourself “‘ Young Hickory,” indeed ! criminate charity will not answer, he directs the committee havi e 
And so, Mr. Cavpre, while I think of it—I’m sure you get time | money collected at this concert in trust, to forward, it immediately to 
enough to sleep, and you needn't try to carry it off with snoring—so | Washington for the purpose of —- defray the expenses of butch- 
your immaculate Senate have rejected our Army Bill and will more ering, robbing and chuichenising the Mexicans. 
than likely serve our little Three Million Bill for indispensable pocket- | 
money in the same way! We shall be in a nice pickle, then, to be | * 
sure! And you must go and set your fool Turney onto Mr. Carnown | " 
just at the present moment, when it is a matter of life and death with us | RATHER DUBIOUS. 
to keep every friend we have! Did you think the way to get the | Arrer the recent heavy rain-storm in Philadelphia, every body re- 
South Carolinian to vote for us was to chafe him into fury by setting | marked that the water from the hydrants was very brackish and muddy, 
your little house-fice to barking at him? You're a pretty manager, | and the story somehow got afloat that Mr. ——, the Water Commission- 
upon my life! Isn't it true that Mr. Catuoun and his friends are a | er, had fallen into the Schuylkill above the dam. Mr. ——, however, 
party by themselves? So much the more necessary to conciliate them. | made his appearance soon after, as dirty as ever, and the strange condi- 
And then that numskull, Turvy, must go and let out that Annexation | tion of the water remains unexplained. 
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THE FIRST BOOK 
OF THE CHRONICLES OF JONATHAN. 
CHAPTER I. 


Now it came to pass in those days that Jams the First _ over 
the nation of Jonatuan, in the room of Jonny, surnamed the “Capting.” 
(Now Joun had not died, but had gone down to the Old Dominion and 
was buried alive with his fathers, and no man sought after him.) But 
James the King did evil exceedingly, beyond all that the kings who 
had gone before him had done. For he appointed tax-gatherers who 
did sorely vex and trouble the people; he also sought to root out the 
makers of cotton, and linen, and woolen, and iron goods, and grievously 
harassed the shepherds and husbandmen. Moreover, he mightily stirred 
up the hearts of the people to war; and thought in his heart to make 
the children of his younger sister, whose lands were nigh unto him, 
bondsmen and tax-payers. 
Now it was in this wise, that the king caused the war; his younger 
sister had a vineyard near to the river Sabine, fair and goodly to look 
upon. And behold, when King Jamzs looked upon the vineyard, and 
saw it was a place to be desired, abounding in darkies and creoles, and 
flowing with sugar and molasses, straightway he coveted it exceeding 
much, and seized upon it, and annexed it to the land of JonatHan— 
seeking an occasion against his sister. But his younger sister suffered 
long, and would not lift up her hand against Jonarnan ; wherefore the 
| waxed wroth, and blasphemed, and sware vehemently she should 
ht. 

eThen he commanded Zacuanriau, the captain of his host, a valiant 
man, in whom was the spirit of wisdom, to take three thousand chosen 
men, and march into the land of his sister, (but the king straitly charged 
him that he should declare to the children of his sister, 
JonaTuan’s; and “I also,” said the king, “ will swear the same thing 
to the councillors of Jonarnan, when they meet together to talk.’’) 
But the king himself went not to the war, but remained at home eating 
and drinking and making merry with his wives and concubines. 


repair to his post; (now the raiment of Winr1eLp was the finest sheep’s 
wool, and his meat was “a hasty plate of soup.”) Moreover, WinrieLp 
was advanced in years, and had cut his eye teeth, and kept his cocked 
both ways. And he reasoned with himself, saying, “If 1 shall obey the 
king, then will the enemy open upon me in front, and the king and his 
company shall assault me in the back, and the place shali become too 
hot for me, and my travailings for the land of Jonatuan shall be 
naught.” 

And behold, as he pondered on these things, and sipped his “ hasty 
plate of soup,” his spirit waxed warm within him, and his choler rose, 
and he straightway declared unto the king, he would be hanged if he 
would budge an inch. ‘Then was the king wroth, and said unto him, 
“The Whigs do so to me, and more also, if I don’t play the devil with 
thee for this!” Nevertheless, the word of the king prevailed not against 
him. 

But the war displeased Horacz the Fourierite, and he railed vehe- 


*mently against the king, and cursed him in his heart, and taught the 


people also to hate him. Now Horace was a mighty scribe, neither 
regarded he the apparel of any man. 


CHAPTER Il. 


Now Zacuarian did many mighty acts, and smote the enemy hi 
and thigh, and took prisoners the captains of their host, and very muc 
spoil, of cattle and sheep and asses. 

But in process of time, the treasury of the king was greatly dimin- 
ished; and he called unto him Rosert the Steward of his household, 
and said unto him, “ Wherewithal wilt thou provide for the sustenance 
of the army, and the maidens of my household?”’ And the Steward 
answered and said unto him: This thing will I do, I will comb my head 
and anoint my whiskers with oil, and put on a sanctimonious air, and 
go unto the money-shavers of Gotham, and it shall be, when they be- 
hold my face, that their purse-strings shall relax, and they shall replenish 
the treasuries of my lord the king. And the saying pleased the king 
well. 

So Rosert went unto Gotham unto the seats of the money-changers. 
And he went unto the chief banker named Fiivtueart, and besought 
him saying, “ Lend now unto me ten thousand talents of gold, and the 
king will see thee repaid.” But Fuwtruearr rolled up 
his eyes, and answered him saying, “Is thy servant green, that he 
should do this great thing?” Likewise also said all the bankers. 








But when the king heard thereof he was greatly troubled, and wist 
not what to do: likewise Marcy the scribe rent his pants. 

Now Rircuiz, surnamed the “ Father,” was privy counsellor to the 
king, and the same was a cunning man, and a plausible, and full of all 
manner of hypocrisy and deceit, and served diligently his father the 
devil. And he crept stealthily at midnight unto the king and said unto 
him, “ Why is the countenance of my lord the king cast down? Are 
not all the people as grass in thy sight? Now therefore let a tax be 
imposed on the tea and coffee, so shall thy treasuries be filled.” And 
the king sought to do according to the word of Ritcure; but the peo- 
ple murmured against him, and would not be taxed. 





at the land was | 


More- | 
over, the king ordered Wunriztp, the chief captain of all his host, to | 


e whites of | 


In those days the spirit moved ZacHariaH to write a letter unto his 
kinsman, and it was noised abroad through all the land. And the thing 
troubled the king, and he would have laid hands on Zacnanriau, but he 
feared the people ; for all the people loved Zacuarian, and desired to 
make him og But the king made a decree, that whatever soldier 
should write to his kinsfolk or acquaintance, should be hanged on a 
gallows fifty cubits high. So the land had rest from the scribes and 
quill-drivers. 





New Readings of Olu Authors. 
NO. IL. 

Tue author of the following lines now sleeps in the grave. He was 
full of gentle thoughts and generous impulses, and died just as man- 
hood was dawning My him, full of hope and promise. We publish 
this little memento of him, in order to Sop in print a recollection of 
one who was very dear to us. 





“ Bye a baby bunting, 
Father's oa a hunting, 

To get a little rabbit-skin, 

To rock the baby bunting in.” 


Give thy truant fancy play, 

Let thy thoughts a moment stray, 

And, as you thus your time beguile, 

Image to yourself the while, 

A lonely, wild and rural glen, 

Far from the busy haunts of men, 

Where city’s smoke is never seen— 

Where skies are blue and fields are green. 
* *” 7 





In such a nook, so lone and wild, 
Sat a fond mother with her child ; 
Her partner early in the day, 

With dog and gun had roamed away, 
| Resolving, ere the evening came, 
To bring his Mary stores of game. 
} ” 7” 7 7” ” * 

} The morning sun with brightness played 
) O’er hill and valley, glen and glade, 
When Mary left her cottage door, 

As she had often done before, 

Along the shady glen to stray, 

And wile the lonely hours away. 

There at dull noontide’s drowsy hour, 
She sat within her rustic bower; 

The fragrant birch its branches spread, 
And hung its tassels o’er her head. 

A brook with soothing sound, and sweet, 
Murmured its music at her feet ; 

Her gentle babe lay at her breast, 

Her hands its tiny fingers press’d, 

And o’er it while she fondly hung, 
"Twas thus the lonely mother sung: 











Hush, hush thee my baby, thy mother is here— 
There’s no one to hurt thee—no danger is near; 
Thou art cradled to sleep on her breast, and her arm 
Is encircled around thee, to shield thee from harm. 





Thy father has gone far o’er hill and o’er plain, 

But ere evening returns he’ll be with us again ; 

He will bring for my darling the rabbit’s soft hide, 
And wild game for our supper shall swing at his side. 


Then rest thee my baby, may sleep fall on thee, 

As gently and light as the leaves from the tree, 

On a calm summer’s day, when the winds are at rest— 
Sleep sweetly my cherub, peace be to thy breast ! 


SUCCESS AND SUCCESSOR. 

| So Generar Scort succeeds old “ Rough and Ready ” in command 
| of our army in Mexico? Well—Yasxer Doopte only hopes that the 
| hero of Chippewa will “succeed”’ as well as his predecessor. 











| IN A STATE OF SUSPENDED ANIMATION. 


Tue Wilmot Proviso has passed the House of Representatives—with 
;a proviso secretly stipulated for by the Democracy that it is not to pass 
| the Senate. So much for Buncombe! 





“IT’S AN ILL WIND THAT BLOWS NOBODY GOOD.” 


Tue famine in Ireland will have one good effect, and only one: it 
will show how many practical philanthropists there are in the world! 
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\little use. But then my heart was torn with the thought of 
\the fate of the fairer portion of the potato creation ; the 
Ladies, the Sweet Potatoes. Were they to lose their eyes, 
‘those tender eyes? The idea was frightful. 

While I was the prey of these emotions and a hundred 
others of the same kidney, I was seized upon as the best 
subject for experiment. My — my want of firmness, 
and the watery appearance of my eyes were regarded as 
indicationsfof disease ; and the Agricultural Utyssxs who is 
| | the author of this dreadful scheme, proceeded in cold blood 
to cut out my eyes, leaving me literally 
“Monstrum, horrrendum, informum, ingeus 

(cui lumen ademptum.” 
Here is a portrait of me in the de- 
plorable state to which I am reduced 
“ Look here upon this picture and on 
this.” The retrospect is too horrible; 
that is, it would be if I had either the . 
=) eyes or the heart te see it. In one point, however, you will 

*' see that this vile project must be successful. It will incr ease 
Potato-patches an hundred fold. 

Solomon was right when he said “ Who hath woes? Who 
hath sorrows,—who hath redness of eyes ?”’ 


Yours, 


























PINKEYED MURPHY. 





“ BAH.” 





Tue Reporter of the Union recently made use of this 
| weed as descriptive of the “ expressions of dissatisfaction 
and disgust’ indulged in by the Members of the House of 
| Representatives. For this exhibition of his ignorance of 
| Zoology and the language of animals the Reporter was very 
roperly reprimanded by the indignant House. Could he 
'have managed to express a peculiarly delicate and harmo- 
| nious compromise between the whistle and the grunt, gene- 
ve f known as a bray, the honorable gentlemen would have 
nothing to complain of. 














THE EAGLE AND THE CROW. 

Tue Hon. Mr. Turney, of Tennesse, has achieved im- 
mortality at a cheap rate—that of merely the ridicule and 
laughter of the whole country. Other ambitious men of Mr. 
Turvney’s calibre have been content to buy this sort of noto- 
riety at the price of contempt and detestation. Mr. Turney 
is decidedly in luck. 


“Prasz, Sm, WItt YE SEND ME THIS WEE BounpLtE BY TELEGRAPH TIL 
Bactrwore 1?” 





SMALL BY DEGREES AND BEAUTIFULLY LESS. 
Some lawyers are justly called small men; a pettifogger is 

















HUBERT AMONG THE POTATOBS. still smaller; but a Turney seems to be the very smallest. 
Argruur. Is there no pays & ODD ASSOCIATION. 
Huser. None but to lose your pes, — Tue Brooklyn Museum publishes two cards of thanks to 
- Ji 


| contributors—the first is to Mr. Guippow for a Mummy, and 
| the other to Mr. Surra for a Passion-Flower in full bloom. 





Dear Mr. Yarxer Doopte: 


Art the last meeting of the Farmer’s Club, the subject for consideration was the m 
mode ye pre. 7 the alarming epidemic in the Potato family, of which I believe THE ATLANTIC DOCK. 











I may call myself a prominent member. Of course I felt it my duty to be presenton| Tae Tribwne compares the Atlantic Dock to the Pyramids 
such an interesting occasion; and accordingly,—being a sort of Herr Alexander | of Egypt. It has one advantage over the Pyramids—it began 
among Potatoes,—I forced myself upon a very noodleish looking old gentleman who to be a ruin before it was completed. 

came to a bin in a Grocery in which I was lying, to ch a speci “ of his own | 

raising” to present to the Club on that evening. Accordingly I was produced and | 

laid on the table, along with several resolutions and other queer specimens. FALSEHOOD EXPOSED. 


e 
_ Lreposed in tranquility, gazing on the benevolent faces around me, and rejoicing | Yanxex Doopte distinctly and emphatically contradicts 
in the thought that something was at last to be done for the amelioration of our | the rumor that he is part owner of the Plainfield Bank. If 
bower family,—which has ceased to be mealy for some time,—till I was shocked, | Mr. Bzacn could have procured Mr. Yanxer Doopix’s 
horrified by the speech of a gentleman,—Meces I think was his horrid name,—who | name to his paper there never would have been any difficulty 


— proposed a es for preserving the Potato by cutting out the eyes!! | about its solvency or its circulation. 
y very 


crawled with terror at the thought. Indeed I wonder that it did not 
crawl off and leave me peeled, ready for the pot. I am a 
strong healthy-looking Potato, as I believe you will acknowl- YANKEE DOODLE CONTRIBUTES 

edge after looking at this portrait, my likeness, alas! nolonger-| ‘To the relief of the Irish all the small potatoes in Albany 


eed, before this fatal evening I would have been an honor : i 
to any man’s (potato) bed and board. © But this barbarous pro- | ry eer a Ee eee 


position distroyed me. I instantly felt my heart lose its firm- 
= ~~ mo watery ; I —— blue and and = 
at, thought I, are we to loose our eyes—* those eyes that 
never did so much as frown,” which in fact have been only used VERY GOOD. 
to wink at the bad manner in which we have been served for so many years? True| Tue Picayune copies part of Yanxer Doopte’s Musical 
the Nova Scotia branch of our family can get along under this afflicting deprivation, | Dictionary from the Boston Post, and credits it to that paper. 
rouch better than any others of us; for the fogs in which they live render eyes of |We hope Diesr will never forgive him. 
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HE OLD MODE OF ACTION FOR BREACH OF PROMISE. 





LUCIA DI LAMMERMOOR, ACT Il, SCENE 2. 





= : —————— eee —— 





President’s Message—Great News. 


Yanxee Doopte learns several very important things from the Presi 
dent’s new war méssage. First, as will be seen by our large pictwe 
of the private Cabinet Council, he discovers that the Administration is 
determined to prosecute the war with vigor, and that “‘ the worst state of 
things which could exist in a war with such a power as Mexico would 
be a course of indecision and inactivity on our part.’”’ Of course the 
long and expensive debate about the ‘Three Millions wherewith to pur- 
chase peace, will now close. ‘The farce of stilt begging for this appro- 

riation, in, the face of the new Message, would be tog ridiculous even 
‘or the indulgent audiences at Washington. , 

Secondly, the Message informs us that the ten new regiments pro- 
yided for by the army bill ‘ will constitute an important part of our mil- 
itary force ""—that is as soon as it is enrolled and officered. This latter 
part of the business is delicately alluded to in the message, and must by 
no means be overlooked. “Such a number of Major-Generals. and 
Brigadier-Generals”’ flit through the Message as cannot fail to rejoice 
the hearts of all expectants. 

The President recommends that such of the Volunteérs as are not 
killed or do not die of the yellow fever before their terms expire, be re- 
énlisted. He does not doubt that they “ would cheerfully engage at the 
conclusion of their present terms, to serve during the war.” e are 
sorry to inform Mr. Porx that he is very green. Yanxee Doopie 
hereby undertakes to eat for his breakfast every volunteer who reénlists 
in Mexico. These gentlemen have seen the elephant at avery dear rate, 
and they have not the slightest desire to witness the rest of the show.— 
The only ambition they have remaining is to get home. Over one hun- 
dred of the volunteer officers have already resigned, as the Message in 
forms us; and if the privilege were extended to the privates, YANKEE 
Doopte’s private opinion is that our army in Mexico would present thie 
most remarkable specimen of resignation that has been witnessed since 
the explosion of the unit Cabinet. 

The rest of the Message oughit to be called a dunning-ltter. 
money! money ! is the agonizing cry of the Administration. Tax tea! 
tax coffee! tax anything! exclaims the frantic President. Ina time of 
peace, and during a Presidential canvass when the great object was to 
secure votes, it was all very well to lay it down as an “ immutable prin- 
ciple” that the Demiocracy was to have its tea and coffee free of duty. 
But now we are in a state of war, and money becomes the one thing 
needful in maintaining the honor and dignity of the country. It cannot 
be doubted that the patriotic people of the United States will submit 
cheerfully not only to this but to any other imposition whieli the Ad- 
ministration should choosé to put upon it, in time of war. Hereafter, 
» matter how onhiee oppressive may be the acts of a President, let 

im go to wor! country into war, and the people will a 
pland and sustain whatever he may propose. te { 

As in regard to the tea and coffee tax, so the professions of the De- 
mocracy respecting the public lands may do very well for electionéering 
and Buncombe purposes generally. But in a state of war all this is 
changed. Honor! glory! patriotism! whip the Mexicans! ‘thése’ ate 
the watchwords: and a Democratic ‘Congress will at once procéed'to 


enact the very laws heretofore so perseveringly advocated by the Whig 
traitor Henry Cray. 


Money! 





tration can never depart, never to resort to loans, unless in cases of 








It is a sound polity and one from which a traly Demoefatic adminis- |' 





great public ee aap and then only for the smallest possible sum ;— 
Posiden, the passage of the proposed tax-laws would cnpnle the Govern- 


ment to negotiate a loan for any desired amount with much greater | 


facility than without them ! 
michiy Zeporties Sol, pet erst, re Weshineton 


come ! 

WE stop the press to announce that Mrs. Cavup.e’s frightful dream, 
of which that lady makes mention in her Lecture of this date, has been 
suddenly and unexpectedly realized! Yes—that suffering and venera- 
ble woman has been expelled from the Senate Chamber, driven forth 
with words of contumely and many stripes! Mr. CaupLe expects to 
“see sights” at the old lady’s next Lecture. He seems terribly calm ; 
but Yanxer Doon te is very sorry that there are no signs of resignation 
upon which he can congratulate the country. 








THE COCKNEY IN AMERICA. 
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Mr. Snooks.' 1 say—you, sin, DRIVE ME uP To THE HinGLisH 
SETTLEMENT, WILL YER? 





















































SATAN IN COUNCIL 


OR, MARTIN OUT-MARTINED. 
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BZnormous Novelty at the Museum. 


WE learn by the last steamer that Mr. Jonn Mitton’s Lost Paradise 
has been found, and that “‘ the pap proprietor of the American 
Museum” was in treaty (that is, was making entreaty ) for the inestimable 
treasure trove, with a view to its exhibition with those Birds of Paradise, 
now in his possession, supposed from their venerable plumage to have 
been hatched in the veritable Garden of Eden. It is doubted, however, 
whether the recovered treasure will be much of a novelty to the little 
people who go to the Museum; for many of them have found some- 
thing very like it, every time they have been there. 

e learn too that the trustees of the Suaxsreare Estate having 
broken off the bargain with Mr. Barnum for the Bard’s homestead, he 
has purchased “ THompson’s Seasons” instead; to be brought out at 
the Museum in season for the holiday season, commencing in the order 
in which the Scotch poet brought out his seasons— Winter being the first 
“Oy Spring, & h be ready for his Fall; though th 

ring, the manager hopes to ly for hi ; tho ere 
will be = fall in his prices nor any thing else but the curtain, a Sum- 
mer sets in, in the course of which there will of course be some somer- 
sets and several falls; for even if Barnum don’t fall through with his 
project, some of his fat patrons will fall through the rough(he calls them 
roof) boards of his building; unless he gets aboveboard himself, and 
puts something stronger and better under his boards; to say nothing of 
certain improvements he might make upon the theatrical boards below. 

N. B. We understand that Barnvum has given over the idea of sendi 
some European adventurers in search of the “ Lost Pleiad,” for exhibi- 
tion at his establishment; as Mr. Simpson has engaged all the stray stars. 





More Congressional Gratitude. 

Ir is understood that Mr. Baytey will in a few days introduce into 
the United States Senate the following joint resolutions : 

Whereas, it is incumbent on the country to encourage merit in all 
branches of the public service, and to incite individuals as far as possible 
to a fearless and faithful discharge of duty, by a public expression of the 
national approbation when deeds of uncommon importance are being 
performed ; therefore, 

Unanimously resolved, (after much tedious and disparaging debate 
and after recording a strong minority of noes against it,) by the U. 8. 
Senate and House of Representatives in Congress assembled, that the 
conduct of Captain Cuartes May in the battles of Palo Alto and Re- 
saca de la Palma, and especially in galloping his gallant dragoons into 
the enemy’s battery of loaded field-pieces and carrying off bodily the 
General in command of it, is deserving the thanks of Congress and re- 
ceives them. 

Resolved that a medal to be composed of one part of pure gold and 
five parts of alloy common only called pinch back, be presented to said 
Captain (now Colonel) Cuartes May ; together with the heartfelt hope 
of this body—that he may get it. 

Provided always, and the foregoing resolutions are passed expressly 
upon the condition, that nothing therein contained shall be construed into 
an approval of Col. May’s moustaches, or of his failure to capture Am- 
PupIA at the same time he took General ;Vxcea; it being the settled 
opinion of some members of Congress, not only that the gallant Colonel 
wears too much hair upon his face, but that having taken one General, 
he ought to have swam the Rio Grande and captured all the rest, while 
he was about it. 


A Major General's Certificate of Character. 





Mr. Sevier, of the Senate, seems to be a gentleman of very severe | 


tastes as well as extraordinary discrimination... He has the most exalted 
opinion of General Taytor’s — merits, and votes a gold medal 
and the thanks of Congress for his gallantry and good conduct at Mon- 
terey and at the same time the Senator does not think it implies any 
censure on the old soldier to tack a proviso to the vote, expressly de- 
claring that Congress by no means commits itself to an approval of the 
most important part of the proceedings in the capture of that city. He 
thinks such a declaration merely leaves it an open question, whether 
Congress is pleased or disy d with the capitulation ! 

Old Rough and Ready may go any where with such a certificate as 
this in his pocket. It is almost equal to the “riccommind ” which we 
saw not long since, in the hands of an Irish servant girl. She called it 
her “‘char-acter” from her last place, and it stated in substance, that 
Bripcet Caranan had lived with Mrs. A. for five weeks; that she was 
a girl of excellent character, and that in consequence of her long and 
faithful services Mrs. A. had given her a cast-off gown and a new pair 
of brogans. Mrs A. farther certified that Bringer was very “handy 
help,” and her employer parted with her very reluctantly, in conse- 

uence of her breaking pretty much all the china to pieces, and scalding 

e baby to death. She was strictly honest, though tis. A. was unwil- 





by acquaintance. She had taken the pledge, and of course was strictly 
temperate ; though Mrs. A. would not take it upon herself to say, one 
way or another, whether Brincer stole the gin-bottle and got drunk 
while the family were at Church. 





FIERCE FOR FIGHT. 

Although the Administration, ——_ friends in Congress and its 
Editor kicked out of Congress, still whine for “that” Three Millions 
to purchase peace, yet it at the same time is clamorous for war, and its 
organ seems determined to make noise enough to frighten the enemy 
out of his senses, preparatory to his being cut up in detail. In con- 
tradicting the seventh or eighth of the batch of Whig lies upon which 
Mrs. Cavupte regularly breakfasts, she exclaims— 

The language of the administration has been full of vigor, nor will it abate 
the energy of its recommendations. The New York journal is equally mistaken 
about the spirit of the “ Union.” We go for the most energetic prosecation of 
the war. e are satisfied, and we have no doubt such is the sentiment of the 
Executive, that we cannot expect a treaty of from the slightest relaxa- 
tion of our efforts! Peace must be obtained gh war. 

In obedience to this authoritative avowal, Yanxexz Doopte learns 
that it is the intention of Captain General Potx to proceed at once to 
Mexico to take his post as Commander-in-Chief of the army. As 
Yanxer Doopte understands the proposttion he thinks well of it—pre- 
suming of course that it is the Mexican army which is to receive this 
accession. 





THE TRUTH OF THE MATTER. 
Att Gotham is in a twitter of delight at the success of the benevolent 





and distinguished ladies who gave the rt for the benefit of the poor 
little orphans on Saturday night. Those who were there and assisted, 
a la Francaise, have an air of calm self-content, and evidently consider 
themselves much better people than those who were not there ; and 
these last, e to say, confess their inferiority, and go about with im- 
aginative sack-cloth and ashes on their heads, fancying themselves the 
social Helots and Pariahs of Gotham. During the wee ing the 
concert the excitement and the premium on tickets rose hourly, until on 
Saturday, Ten Dollars was the offering price, with no sellers. We have 
good reason to believe the truth of the report that the lovely Mrs. 
who is not quite sure of her position, gave Mr. 
and the promise of an elop t for ther; and it is quite certain 
that Mr. ——, the fashionable tailor, offered young A—— his three 
year’s bill receipted for admissions for his family. 

Now what was the cause of all this? Sympathy for the orphan? 
Not a bit of it. It would have been just the same if the object of the 
concert had been to purchase butter for 
Perhaps then an intense desire to hear 








’ 
—— akiss for one ticket 





asing the axis of the earth. 
pure tones and elaborate 


of Madame Brava? Just as wide of the mark. It would have made 
no difference if one of these ladies had been an animated bagpipe and 
the other a peripatetic hurdy-gurdy. The simple reason of all the ex- 
citement was that all these people 
company of better (!) and better ete people than themselves. How 
were they gratified? On accurate computation the room contained 


IN THE CHORUS :— 
Ladies, (all first rate) - - deriial - 26 
Gentlemen, (first rate) - - - - © . 10 
Do (second rate) - - ate Me on! eon 
ee oe ee ee 
IN THE AUDIENCE :— 
First rate people, - - - - : s - 225 
Second rate, - - - - - ° . 470 
Snobs, - - te - - ° - 305 
White kids, (new) - - : . . 73 
Do (cleamed) - - - - = + 4% 
| Do (in want of cleaning) - - - 402 
Moustaches,(simple) -  - oo) so! bbetegi GRh 
Moustaches and whiskers, - . - - - 533 
Full beards, = - - - - : - ° - 
Straggling and indefinable assemblages of hair, - 13 


Beautiful women, - R No. unknown. 
These were the attractions which filled the concert room to overflow- 
ing and set the world agog. “These be thy gods, O Israel !”” 





THE OPERA BULLETIN. 





| pany in the most vating manner. 
ling to say positively she was not a thief. People’ must judge of that | p ! cael, Gals 


_We are glad to hear that this long and much-needed public conve- 
nience is at length to be established. The tranquility of the public 
mind has too long been at the mercy of unprincipled and heartless per- 
sons who in the most reckless manner utter false and garbled reports 
as to the state of the affections of the different members of the company. 
Mec | have been known to say that the tenore kissed the prima donna’s 
hand at morning rehearsal, when he but raised it and gazed tenderly in 
her face as his part required ; that the prima donna fainted between the 
acts when in fact she attacked the tenor unguibus et torso; that the 
contralto and the buffo had fallen out, when in fact they had never fallen 
in; and have betrothed and married the different members of the com- 
This state of things could not 
e long allowed to exist, and now a regular bulletin is to be issued from 

the hands of authorised persons, giving “ to the latest moment” all the 

incidents of the private life and times of the opera singers, and particu- 
larly their high times. Hereafter, accurate information with regard to 
| their billings and cooings may be safely relied on. 





went there expecting to be in the | 





| finish of Madame Furore or the ample voice and unimpeachable style | 




















YAK E 





DOODLE. 











lonely deep,—all heard her harmonious warblings stealing in like a sil- 
very undertone im the genefal gladness, ‘and blessed her with grateful 
hearts. Even the rough soldier, pacing to’ and fro on foundered battle- 
meuts, listened, half charmed, as to'‘an el. AN YVankeedoodledom 
lay tranced in the music of her lioveting wings, when you, Uncle Sam, 
like grimalkin aforesaid, must make @ dash’at the sweet-voiced siren. 
Other wild spirits catch the infatuation, and away all tear over the Sa- 
bine, over the Nueces, over the Bravo, bravissimo! through chapporals 
and palin-bottonis, moorland and mountain, on, stil! on in your red ca- 
reer, with fresh graves fdr niile-stones all the way, atid the white-winged 
goal flying farther ahd farther ‘from the mad pursuit. “My dear’Unele, 
take a sensible man’s advice, and stop short in your wildgoose ¢hase. 
You might as well attempt ‘to run down a fresh swallow ona summer 
morning, as the seared game you have already thased a thousand long 
leagues. Send for some clever Yankee ‘nephew with a right smart 
chicken, and let him stamp the Napoleon of cockpits to the field of his 
ancient glory. Of course the Don will not show the white feather ; and 
then while his attention is thus diverted from patriotism to poultry, call 
in the aid of Mr. Baryum, who is the'very’ prince of fowlers, having 
bagged more gulls and birds of that plumage than any other ' Nimrod 
extant. ‘Let him ‘rig out his little bantam after the'manner of the Chi- 
nese bird-catchers, and take him out’into the woods near Saltillo ; ‘and 
my word for it, Uniele, he will catch’ and’ conquer‘ that Peace you so 
much covet, before you could pronounce Popocateptl. You would thus 
save yourself mach wear and tear of soul and shoe-leather, and a whole 
swarm of golden eagles now migrating southerly. ‘To remunerate Mr. 
Baryum, you need only allow him the brief exhibition of his wondrous 
ethinks I see the glorious placard— 
For three days only, 
AT THE AMERICAN MUSEUM, 
A REAL LIVE PEACE, 
| The only full-fledged one in the whole universe and considerably beyond, 
JUST CONQUERED IN THE WILDS OF MEXICO BY 
GEN. TOM THUMB. 


As also the regimentals worn by his excellency during his great orni- 
thological campaign, together with a branch of the olive tree, and a fac 
simile of the “downy nest” in which she was caught napping, prepared 
by Mr. Aupuzoy expressly for this occasion. Specimens of sal volatile 
and fresh salt from Saltillo, with directions how to apply them to shy 
birds, for general distribution. 

N. B. Bull-dogs and vactinn will not be admitted, as the pro- 
digy is very timorous. Militia captains half price ! 


prize. 
} 





| HOW TO CONQUER THAT PEACE. 
| My Dear Uncre Sam: 


| One of my friends, a very quiet, pleasant man, amo 
| pets has one of the sweetest canaries that ever repaid kindness with 
notes from the very exchequer of happiness. It is the delight of the 
whole household, and all the selethadbeed is grateful for its presence. 
| One morning last summer while performing matins in an upper cham- 
ber, Grimalkin stole in and made a dash at the feathered chorister. Luckily 
the window was open, and the frightened songster made its escape to 
an awning-post; but unluckily a passing school-boy saw the fluttering 
hegira, and gave chase. Others joined in, and soon the whole neigh- 
borhood was in full tantivy. Away fluttered the poor fugitive from 
to post, and away went his eager pursuers, as if a community of 
| edlamites had broken loose on the quiet street. Shutters and scutiles 
| were banged open; housetops manned with impromptu bird-fanciers ; 
| chambermaids leaned out from high dormers and made thelongest possible 
arms to reach the golden prize ; brooms waved fiercely from high bal- 
| conies; stones pattered briskly on roof and cornice ; dogs barked, boys 
| 
| 
| 


other graceful 


shouted and two or three German grocers rushing out with rusty fow- 
meget blazed away at the little fluttering cause of all this uproar. 
But blessings on St. John’s Park! for in its sylvan oasis in the great 
desert of up-piled brick, the poor panting fugitive at last found refuge 
and rest for its weary wings. As soon as the noisy rout had dispersed, 
my friend’s youngest daughter stole quietly into the Park, and with a 
simple chirrup of endearment broughtthe little trembler straight down 
into her loving bosom. Grimalkin was dismissed in disgrace, the 
| general favorite restored to its old haunts, and all the echves to their 
| wonted merriment. 

| Now, Uncle, it seems to me that you might learn wisdom from the 
trifling incident recorded above. Your happy household were blessed 
with a winged favorite ten thousand times more lovely than my friend's. 
Her plumage was downy and white—white as the angel's of Innocence. 
Her eyes were like the dove’s—gentle and lustrous with the soul of love. 
Her voice—but no language unknown out of paradise ; no tongue but 
theirs who proclaim peace on earth and good will unto men, can de- 
scribe the melodious sweetness with which she filled all the land. Mo- 
| thers bending over the slumbers of the cradle ; the husbandman resting 
at noonday in the shadow of green trees; the artisan busied at the an- 
vil or amid the whirl of clattering wheels; the mariner far out on the 











A WARNING TO NAUGHTY BOYS. 


ir~ 





Yankee Doodle. Now sors, 1 pon’r PUT HIM THERE BECAUSE HE’S 
A DUNCE,—HE CAN’T HELP THAT,—NOR BECAUSE HE TELLS STORIES, 
—FOR THAT HE’LL GO TO THE BAD PLACE,—BUT BECAUSE HE SPEAKS 
DISRESPECTFULLY OF HIS SUPERIORS. 
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REPORT OF THE SECRETARY OF THE TREASURY ON THE FINANCES, 


Our Minister of Finance being requested, at the instance of Mr. 
Cameron, to inform the Senate = Ben it is not expedient to increase 
the revenue ; how far that can be done by an increase of the duties on 
imports ; and how much may be raised by a tax on articles on the free 


list; respectfully 
REPORTS, 


That having learnt from Mr. Jerrerson the danger of a large revenue 
to liberty and the South, the Administration seized the earliest — 
tunity to reduce it by the most judicious measures to its present debili- 
tated state ; and now congratulate themselves and their country, that it 
cannot be the object of fear or oy to any body whatever. The Gov- 
ernment intend to keep it so, if they can; and think they could even 
succeed in reducing it as low as the lower House ef Congress could 
desire, or the Custom-House officers could ever reach down to collect, 
if our country were not suffering under the calamity of war. Consid- 
ering, however, the inauspicious aspect of affairs, and the hint which 
has been whispered in New-York, that the subscribers to the loans will 
like to receive the interest on their stock occasionally, I recommend a 
slight angmentation of the revenue. , - 

he best means of accomplishing this result is the next point which 
occupied my attention. Since the appearance of General Tayton’s 
letter, hopes have been strongly indulged that capital enough will be 
realized fous that source to carry the Administration along for some 
time, unless General Gatves shall prevent TayLor’s paper from being 
converted inte specie funds. In that case the author of the letter may 
erhaps save the Administration a good deal of gammon by giving up 
is Bacon. 

With regard to the free list, the Irish perhaps present the most pro- 
minent article of importation; but as they are of indispensable necessity 
at our elections, it is not deemed advisable to subject them to ~ other 
duty than punctual attendance at as many polls as they possibly can. 
This policy is the rather to be preferred now, since Governor 
has made it obvious that the domestic manufacture of voters needs no 
encouragement at present from farther discriminating impositions. 

Some aid, it is suggested, might be derived from the penknives fur- 
nished to members of Congress toward arming our gallant volunteers ; 
in particular the corps of Colonel Cusuine, whom the State of Massa- 


I fear; but left to shift for themselves. Should they finally be unable 
to procure tents, it is respectfully rec ded that they be taken into 
the Sub-Treasury for the time being, till the capital from Taytor’s 
letter shall be paid in; when of course there will be no longer room. 
But this will not probably happen before March, when something can 
be doubtless done, as it is never difficult in that month to raise the 
wind. 

I have had some conversations with the President as to whether it 
will be possible for him to spare any thing from his salary for the public 
service in the present exigency. He answers me, it would not; and 
that is exactly the case with myself and the other heads of department, 
and I presume with the gentlemen of both Houses. But it may be 
well, gentlemen, to carry round a hat, and collect as many sausages 
and pigtails as members happen to bave about them, which with such a 

uantity of gammon as they can well part with, and yet have a plenty 
or their own use, will be an immense relief to our suffering troops at 
the present juncture. 

In addition to this, after anxious deliberation, I propose a small tax 
on party machinery. This, it is not doubted, will yield perhaps three 
millions; which will enable the President—though once Bent-on ob- 
tairing the whole of Mexico—to purchase a peace at least, which has, 
for several reasons, become rather desirable. Our Southern fellow- 
citizens may make a strenuous opposition to this proposal at first, as 
encouraging Pennsylvania manufactures in iron too much; but when 





_———, withdraw their objections, as making equally against 
emselves. My principal fear arises from the view which will be 
taken of it in New York, where more of this machinery is probably 
made than in any other State. But the President and Mr. Bucwanay 
argue very strongly, it appears to me, in this manner: “ Suppose,” 
says the President, “ a tax to be laid on children. Will it 
——— to any considerable degree? Certainly not. 


more than either Mr. Bucuanan or myself, both of whom as you must 
be aware, I trust, have none at all.’”’ 

With respect to an increase of the taxes, of which the Senate’s reso- 
lution speaks, let me beg leave to say, as we have already taxed the 
credulity of the public to such an extent already that it will not bear 
any thing farther, what if we should impose, by way of experiment, a 
tax of one per cent. ad valorem on every appointee to an office, taking 
every person’s own valuation of himself? My name is not WarxeEr, 
if it would not produce a revenue sufficient to pay off the national debt, 
and bear our arms to the capital of Mexico. But there may be diffi- 
culty I foresee in procuring payment, to guard against which I suggest 
the appointment of twenty-six Lieutenant Generals—one for each State 
—to carry the law into execution. These in the absence of other 
troops will take command of the force of public sentiment, enlisted in 
their favor by the distinguished Senator from Missouri. 


> 





OUNG 


chusetts has sent into the field neither ‘clothed nor in their right mind,” | 


they shall call to mind that the chief ingredient is brass, they will un- | 


revent their | 


he man who | 
as five will, notwithstanding the duty, be much more likely to produce | 


Should all these fountains yield an insufficient supply, the Adminis- 
tration are unanimous in opinion that we should, as a last resort, liber- 
ally tax posterity. This policy has been often tried, and never known 
to be objected to by the party principally concerned. The experience 
of our English ancestors recommends it to their descendants. But 
were I to attempt to draw a parallel with the English I should succeed 

no better than our friend the gallant General from Michigan. Suffice 
| it then to say that we are, as the President and Secretary of State 
remarked, shedding our heart’s blood in defence of our beloved soil. 
Let us issue Treasury drafts upon our children, dear to us as the trans- 


| portation of provisions and volunteers. They are not present to lay 





bleed in their purses hereafter. 


| by conquest, by purchase, and by Captain Stockton’s proclamation. 


R. WALKER. 
| 
| 





GRAND NATIONAL BEAR-GARDEN. 


| ‘THe amusements at this extensive establishment during the present 
season have not been conducted upon the usual scale of ificence. 
| Several new and surprizing feats, it is true, have been exhibited, and 
| one or two of the old stock, who had become 
put forth renewed claims to public admiration. The famous and un- 
equaled clown, Lone Joun, has acquired several new and astonishing 
accomplishments, which must be seen to be appreciated. His wonder- 
ful act of tight-rope balancing between two parties, without inclining to 
either, has never before been = and cannot be surpassed. 
| Among the regular attractions of this establishment the habituée cannot 
| fail to bestow favorable notice upon that wonderful animal the Ohio 
Sausage-Eater, hitherto supposed fabulous, but whose substantial exist- 
ence is now abundantly proven. He is supposed to constitute the 
, “link” between the human and the porcine species. 

The most extraordinary deficiency in this national place of amusement 
| is in the orchestral department. The music is really insufferable—con- 
| sisting as it does of a single hurdy-gurdy, badly played, and with no two 

of the drones in tune. It is true that the stage manager endeavors to 


| themselves on the national altar. We will give them an opportunity to | 


— favorites, have | 


- 


| 





| With these various means California shall be ours by a triple title— | 


preserve some appearance of dignity by carefully labeling this wretched | 


“synthesis of the jews-harp and grind-stone” with the words “ Govern- 
ment Organ’’; but in the present enlightened state of musical taste such 
impositions cannot be expected to go down. Unless a reform in this 
respect is wom effected we fear that the audiences at this legitimate 
house of dramatic entertainment will seriously fall ‘off. In fact it is al- 
ready whispered among the payees and mercenaries around the box- 
office that the receipts fall short of the expenses, 








A most FMournful Blegy, 
Avpzxssep to the little girl whose pet bird “ Bright Eyes” lately lost her life 

by pecking from a famous “ fertilizer” in the flower-pots 
How could you have ventured, my dear little gump, 
To fatten your favorites thus in a lump? 
If your Bp and your bird were too al in their growth, 
"Twas all very well to have water’d them both; 
And as for the plant, if it grew rather slow, 
To have piled something richer around it, you know : 
But oh, what a blunderer! who ever heard 
Of doing so silly a thing for a bird? 
Did you think—I'd like hugely to know—did you think 
Because diet like that wouldn’t poison a pink, 
But make it grow faster in perfume and size, 
*T would be the same thing for your pretty “Bright Eyes?” 
But yet, Joseruine, after all it is best, 
That little canary has gone to her rest ; 
For if of that stuff half the stories are trae— ° 
How under its culture the cabbages grew 
To such desperate size that the squashes were jealous, 
And the turnips all blew themselves up like a bellows,— 
"T would have been bad for birdy if she had lived through 
Her feast in the flower-pot—and still worse for you. 
How would you have elt, your pet darling to see, 
For one hearty breakfast lose all symmetry ? 
Her delicate form, too, grow gross like a workey, 
And become in an hour or two big as a turkey ! 








THE TIGHTEST “CORNER” YET! 

Certain speculators were complaining, a few weeks since, of the 
desperate “corner” into which they had been brought by a sudden 
turn in the Harlem Railroad. This, however, was nothing to the cor- 
ner in front of the Sun office on Thursday evening. 


MERITED EXPRESSION OF PUBLIC INDIGNATION. 
Yanxer Doopte understands from good authority that the carriers of 
the New-York Sun were all murdered a night or two ago by the holders 
of Plainfield bills. This striking and discriminating instance of popular 
retribution will doubtless have the effect to prevent the establishment of 
any fraudulent banks hereafter. 
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Throwing Cold Water ou Reasonable Hxpectations. 
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Ladies, beware of the Fountain ! 


Tue huge pile of stones emptied, we suppose by mistake, some two 
+ ia 


| or three years ago into the Bowling-Green, is the subject of 
) ag 2) 





, ble annoyance to strangers and others passing in that vicinity. Asa | 


practical illustration of the weakness of our city laws, and the supine- 
| mess of the Street Inspectoéfs, this famous jet d'eau is unrivaled, while 
it directs the finger of attention to the taste and refinement of New 
York. But like many other evils, we shall have to put up with it; for 
if the Corporation will not see that the streets are cleaned where people 
have to pass, it is expecting too much to hope that they will ever interfere 
in removing obstructions where people do not pass. So far the thing is 
| very clear. However, the nuisance referred to is rapidly producing 


| its effect; but for the soul of us we can’t exactly see the wit of scaring | 


old ladies out of their senses by longer allowing this huge stone Gorgon 
to remain unmolested. We know of an instance of a lady with very 
weak nerves, coming suddenly in sight of this monstrosity, being thrown 
into a fit of hysterics, from which there are great doubts that she will 
ever recover; while in the case of a very worthy citizen—a valetudi- 
narian—it supplied the ague to a fever of long standing, thus changing 


doubtful. 


| _ In the nursery, too, nothing has become so great a bug-bear to the | 
infantile imagination as this monstrous deformity outdone. Before the | 
' terrors inspired by it, those awakened by the grisly wolf’s head in. Little | 


Red Ridinghood, sink into utter insignificance ; and nurses have only 
to say “Hush, or I'll show you the Bowling Green Fountain!” when 
the most petulant child instantly stops erying, and clings with affright to 
| its attendant. 

| For the sake of humanity, therefore, Yanxex Doone implores 
Mayor Micxtx to take this subject in hand, and cause a placard, similar 
to the Fine Cut below, to be borne in the vicinity of the offensive pile, 
inscribed in large letters : 





LADIES 


BEWARE 
or 


| 

WITH WEAK NERVES, 
| 

THE BOWLING-GREEN FOUNTAIN! 
| 














WANTED, 


BY 8. Pavt, corner of Broadway and Fulton-st., eight new hands. None 
| need apply but those who are good at figures and willing to work twenty- 
| four hours in the day. 


queen ey ee —— - 





the nature of his disease, and rendering convalescence extremely | 


——— ES a 


{ ON THE HUDSON. 
| Tue ton of the Hudson is temporarily closed ; though the tide 
of travel sti 
| "Tis an ill wind that blows no good ; and the same blast that congeals 
| the liquid thoroughfare sweeps the dust frotii many an extra stage; the 
| same that causes the buckets of a steamboat’s wheel to dip into frosted 
| cakes instead of the sparkling wave, has been known to create a sudden 
revolution in spokes long silent artd innocent of tongue. Change is 
noteworthy by every sensible person: 


What is ome man’s loss is another's gain : 
Expect fine weather while you have rain. 


The Highlander lies in the midst of the Highlands, and in all proba- | 


bility will not make her 4 nny wy in the low-lands for some time to 
come. She undertook to 


but though she is a nice boat in some respects, she has certainly estab- 


eep the navigation open through the winter, | 


continues to ebb and flow along its banks in easy stages. | 


lished no character as an ice boat. In her last “trip up” she “set | 
p up 


| down” her passengers by landing them in the middle of the river. 


(This may seem paradocksical, but upon examination a nice distinction | 


will be perceived in the case, sufficient to justify waiving the point at 


issue.) Having broken her wheels, she has laid by for repairs till she , 
gets anew pair. In this unpleasant situation she may have to remain | 


until a general liquidation of bonds in the Highland banks shall have 
released her from her lie-abilities, which cannot well take place without 


an unusual rise in the thermometer or a heavy fall of rain. The High- , 


lander is new unquestionably the fastest boat on the river. 








A HAPPY "THOUGHT. 


Tue enterprizing publishers of the Evening Mirror have determined, 
| we understand, to receive Plainfield bills at par in payment for sub- 
| scriptions. This is certainly a capital move, and seems to have been 
dictated as well by a natural and (under the circumstances) very par- 
donable wish to increase their sphere of usefulness, as by a sense of 
common justice. The proposed exchange of depreciated paper is in 
every Way appropriate. 





WANTED—IMMEDIATELY : 


A Democratic General of fair average bravery and reputation, 
warranted free from political ambition, who cannot read nor write. 
To such a person constant employment and good wages will be given. 
Apply to Mrs. Caupix, rear of the White House, Washington. 





Waar is that the administration is the most in need of and which, if 
multiplied by the simplest arithmetical rule, would be disastrous to the 
Union! Ritchies. aga Notas 


“WHAT THE D L WILL HE DC NEXT?” 


Tus exclamation of the sailor who was blown over the wall by an 
unexpected explosion of fireworks at a conjurer’s exhibition, was forcibly 
recalled to mind by reading in a recent number of the Tribune a euloy 
upon Jous C. Catnoun! To meet Mr. Greevey at the Opera wi 
moustache and opera-glass is the very next thing that Yanxex DoopiE 
expects. 











GRATIFYING TOKENS OF SYMPATHY. 









UR citizens promptly came forward to ex- 
\press their sympathy at the shabby manner 
in whieh the Lighten of New-Jersey 
treated Mr. Brac in taking away the 
= eharter of the Plainfield Bank, and several 
= hundreds of the laboring classes called in 
=a body on Thursday to offer their condolence 
te their afflicted and bereaved fellow citizen. 
Unfortunately Mr. Beacn himself was out of 
the City ; and the clerks and subordinates left in 
charge of his business so entirely mistook these 
enthusiastic and earnest expressions of publie 
interest, (such expressions being rare in that 
uarter), that they actually became alarmed and 
et the doors of the office in the faces of the 
excited crowd. Had Mr. B. himself been in 
. town he would doubtless have received his dear 
friends in a very different manner—would have made them a neat little 
speech of and sent every one away with a substantial evidence 
of his well-known bounty. 

YANKEE DOODLE is printed at No. 7 Sprace Street, New York, b 
J. A. Fraetas & Go., and published every Sarurpay mornine at Witiiam H. 
Granam’s, 160 Nassau Street, Tribune Buildings. Price, 6+ cts. per copy, or $3 
per annum, in advance. Applications by mail for subscription, or remittances 
of money, must be addressed, post paid, “ Yankee Doodle, New York.—care of 
W. H. Graham, Tribune Buildings.” 

‘A limited number of advertisements will be reeeived at 10 cents a line 
for the first insertion. We have authorized Mr. Kinxuax to collect and receipt 
for them. 

(e Mr. Cuarces C. Beers is an Agent for Yawxer Doopie in the New- 
| England States. 
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The Stag at Bay. | i 
Tue barking of Mr. Turwey and the rest of | 
the leash of administration hounds has at 
length fairly roused the stag of South Caro- 
lina, who has boldly broken cover and stands 
majestically looking scorn and defiance at his 
foes. As the chase grows nearer, and the 
dogs strike the warm trail of their victim, he 
may find out the use of those long ugly ap- 
powhape which so excited the contempt of 
is prototype in the fable. From the present | 
aspect of the field, however, Yanxex Dooptz | 
is rather inclined to believe that the noble 
game will refuse to run and at once stand at 
bay. Ifso, he may eventually fall—but there 
rig some very badly hurt dogs in at the 
eath. 
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PAUPER STATISTICS. | 
Tue expenses of the New York Alms 
House for 1846 foot up into the nice little 
sum of $405,532 12. Of this amount! 
$52,723 86 was for salaries; $5,820 02 for | 
drugs and medicines; and $3,340 54 for ale, 
wine, &c. Give Mr. Grezvey this sum an- | 
nually, and he will undertake—and YanxEE 
Doopte will be his security—to feed, clothe, | 
and shelter comfortably all the paupers in the 
city, and have a quarter of a million “over” | 
for Fourth of July celebrations, corporation ; 
dinners, and other such indispensable matters. 





GUN-COTTON RAILWAY. 


A i utlay of time and clairvoyance, Yayker Doopve has succeeded in procuring an 
et we seppeocsindinn Of the new Gun-Cotton Railway, about to go into operation on’the ine 
between New-York and New-Orleans. The accuracy and clearness of our illustration precludes the 
necessity of any particular remarks ——— the —_ a 4 ~ _ = Aes ~~ Day ee 

ll to observe that the passenger is expected to pay the sho: in the station-house | | 
Gites nee. fired up, ond ¢ thet no ral nme or cabana ed wt on board, at this end of the line, until the cars 
e 











Mr. Bewtow declared in the Senate, the . is line, too. will always be furnished with every thing coming within the com- 
jother day, that he never neglected business ase Fae sa Wo picked u pr hn the route. Freight will be despached at moderate charges 


an abstraction. The honorable gentleman | oF cotton and currency, and a yawl-balloon will be sent ashore at each of the principal cities to take 
is quite right—but we hope he is not in favor te ieiaieiiiahe. : 
\of making a business of abstraction. ae 








MRS. CAUDLE AT THE WHITE HOUSE. The villains! to turn me out of their filthy, tobacco-juicy chamber ! 


| 
| and there, as sure as I live, Cavpre, you lie laughing at me! I don’t 
LECTURE I. doubt in the least that you have had a good chuckle over it with the 


’ : : ; ’ i . Cauptr—your 
You needn’t have staid away so long, Mr. Cavpte, as if you were | widow Brair. I'm to be divorced, I suppose, Mr 
afraid [ had something unpleasant to as to you. Oh no, I have not a | friend Bishop Hucues will grant you oe ance to — a 
word to say, I’m sure! What should a poor helpless woman say against | can go over to New-Jersey for a few aoe , Th ‘id ~ town tate 
any thing that the lords of the creation think proper to do?—especially | United States while the act is consummated. - e wido beeen a 
if her husband and natural protector don’t see any thing wrong in it. | take my place—I see it all! It’s as clear - -~ ’ — ~— ‘ 
Pretty lords, though, I must confess! If I had a child of six years old | leaders! Oh Cavnre! did I ever think when —_ = — 
who hadn't more dignity and self-respect than a whole Senate-chamber | raw country bumpkin from Tennessee, pero pe wou f! e Bat Sona 
of these same lords, I'd spank him till he couldn’t see! That I should | tainted with the vices of the Metropolis and cast 'be tend ‘deed 4 
ever be treated in this disgraceful manner by a parcel of horrid men! | submit—it is the destiny of beauty and virtue an 0 — ns 
And you, Mr. Cavpte—you, who stood by and almost saw the very | oe ; oe ee oar Biro ey i VASEES, Sear? 
outrage perpetrated without raising a hand to protect your loving and | shall faint! I am going! : , : 
faith fal Sie from insult! J foam 5 was a little jolene. my dear? | What! You will never desert me, you swear ~ Won't you, wer 
Don’t my-dear me, you ugly brute! J indiscreet! I! How dare you Cavupre dear? And the children, our a ssendiioee im thie Canim “wat 
give utterance to so foul a slander upon the chastest and tenderest of | ties—are they not to be left fatherless Yo sa ie - oe ~~ hed 
| wives? No, Lam not getting excited, neither. I care not for myself— | world ?—and shall we yet be happy + th ree a -_, ope 
| if I alone were to suffer I should suffer, as I have so often done, in | Mancy has grown very much of late, < re hare on't aie 
silence. But the honor of my sex is concerned. Yes—in daring to | in need of patching. Mother’s pet, too, ear, vintion pe ao x 
| turn me out of doors for using the privilege of my tongue, the dearest | as healthy as he used to be—Dr. Benton A as. ie cendihinet rm 
| and most inalienable right of woman has been assailed, violated, tram- | don’t seem to agree with him. We must Gaunt ae or ro 
led upon. Oh, it oiies me choke to think of it! I smother in rage! | what do you think of homeopathy? or pe 7 aoa Ys es Sieen 
pr to tear something—to bite somebody—to pull out somebody’s | have had quite enough of cold-water npr rps 4 bl din ty Reremety 
| hair! James Cavour, get out of the way, if you love your mis- , and come to think of it, we had better stick to the blee ~ *y ae me 
| erable life! Perhaps a good smart blister might draw ee ec es = 
But you needn't think, although I do keep my hands off you, Caupix, | try it to-morrow, with drafts to 4 feet f ey “Vou awe | marten 
| that you are to escape the consequences of this blow struck at the re- | dear little Watxer! Is there any . M , Reesance- Ma diiddedioe 
putation of your house through its highest and (though I say it who | hang the children, and let us go to Kea bl ‘h stan pedir atidiad died 
should not say it) brightest ornament! No, Mr. Cavpte—the story is struck! You know what poe aaa hilde —_ Dapp paces 
told! Put your nice little bundle of expectations for the succession into | his sacred and precious gifts! Hang the tshate dente sinh led Seer 
| your pocket—they are not worth so much as a handfull of sugar-plums | to have their deserts, Mr. Caupre, + nm en “C a sige Neevet kis 
| with French mottoes. What are you staring at so, man alive? You | What do you think of an old flirt of sixty, on he sero ay he 
| don’t seem to know that any thing has happened—that Mr. Carnoun | wife alone and hard at work to keep ad — a old had ugt ootin. 
has thorougly got his back up—that the Wilmot Proviso has passed the | while he is off dancing attendance at a in, win rad cesut. ees had 
House—that the whole country is aroused, our game exposed, and the | self? Oh, I am becoming Laggaes po did’ “ nol wat es i 
play atanend! No, you never will see any thing till itis all over, and | been mighty sly, Mr. Cavpve, an I adhe soho decet Vou weele se 
ruin and destruction are actually upon us. Here is, now, this war, | 0 about another organ! TI can te ty ona S hard Yeu aatie 
whieh any Administration with half a thimblefull of nous would have hear, Mr. Caupte; and if my ~— the Orde bag babe voles Is ~ 
made carry it through two terms triumphantly, besides naming a suc- | from yourself, and be the death o k brian bde~Gine wien ‘ald 
cessor, actually wasted, squandered, thrown away. Don’t tell me, | twelvemonth older. Mr. Cavore, mark my ~e ad body! mon 
| Mr. Cavore! The people didn’t choose to do any such thing as to | never come into this house, unless it is over my de 6 
change their sentiments about war—a good, cracking, healthy, thrifty war | ee A tons ’ 
would have been as popular now as ever. But this sneaking, palaver-| War is James K. Pox the greatest religious reformer of the age 
ing, tin-peddling quarrel with Mexico is enough to make any body sick Because he sends soldiers to Mexico, and almost every one that goes 
of chivalry for the rest of his natural life. js a chap-lain there. 
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YVANEZEE DOODLE'S MUSICAL DICTIONARY. 
R 


ans pEsVacuEs—Airs sung by the Swiss 
cow-herds as they drive home the cows. 
They are of course low music of a very 
milk and water nature ; indeed -any 
thing spirited is not to be expected 
from a coward. 

Recueat—A series of notes used to 
recall hounds from a false scent. Pro- 
bably Sandy Hill notes, as they offer the 
surest means of recheating those who 
have taken a false cent. 

Recrrative—The musical mule; being 
a cross between speaking and singing. 
If a horse-laugh were to be given in 
recitative it would be a compromise 
between a neigh and a bray. 

Recorper—A wind instrument which 
has become obsolete, probably from the 





it is the instrument best fitted 


regretted, as, according to this a 
here is however a form of the 


to provide ‘‘ Music for the Million.” 
But although decidedly a wind instrument, it differs materially from 


neither have any of those who have heard it found it to “ discourse 
eloquent music.” Its performances are alluded to in the line “ Hark, 
from the Tombs a doleful sound.” The notes of this Recorder are 
enerally unintelligible even to iteelf, but its signature is easily read. 
ts keys, bars and staves are considered to be of a very disagreeable 
nature by those who feel their influence. It usually performs on sharps, 
though sometimes it touches an accidental flat or natural, but as these 
last are “sent up,” they become sharps in the end. 

Retative.—Keys, chords, &c. which have special affinity for each 


relations very rarely have any special affinity. The relation between 
keys and cords has till of late been considered as natural as it is close 
and intimate ; but the advocates of the new system of harmony,—which 
is but a new form for an old one many times rejected as radically 
unsound because excluding the fundamental doctrine of thorough base, 
—these would dissolve this blood relationship and give us keys without 
cords. It is however somewhat incomprehensible how even a per- 
petual Sing Sing is to produce harmony without cords. 


usually of more importance to the audience than the performer. 
Ririormmenti—F lowers. Spontaneous embellishments introduced b 
a performer. . These musical fungi, like all others, spring from a r 
or an exhausted soil. The mushroom variety is rare, and when found 
it is but a mushroom ; while toadstools abound. Long experience and 
much acuteness is required to tell the one from the other. 
Rounp.—A round is defined as a species of glee whose parts follow 


tradiction in terms. 
of a round should square with common sense. 

Roverscio—Reversed. A piece of music constructed in such a man- 
ner that it can be performed equally well from beginning to end or from 


heard in the concert room is evidently Al roverscio, as it certainly would 
make little difference whether the performer played from beginning to 
end or from end to beginning, or indeed if he began at the middle and 
left off at both ends. 

Rusato—Robbed. Used only in the phrase “tempo rubato,” time 
robbed from one note to give to another. It must be done by procras- 
tination, as it is acknowledged that “ Procrastination is the thief of 


time. 
g 

Sacrut—An ancient wind instrament. Though we have not the 
affair. Instance the Washington Union and the Evening Mirror. 

Scatps—The bards of northern nations who excited their heroes to 
battle. So called because they kept the country in hot water. 

Scena—A scene. A 
prima donna, because if she have not a scene given to her, she is sure 
to make one for herself. 

Semrrice—Simple. Composers by this mean that the passage is to 
be given in a perfectly simple style and just as it is written. Per- 
formers consider it to mean that the composer is simple as well as his 
music, and never pay any attention to it. 

Semper—Always; as sempre piano, always soft. The leaders of the 
Union are admirable instances of the sempre piano, and were, even when 
going the fifty-four forte. 








facility with which it is played ; for , 
Hamxzr says that to play it is “as easy as lying.” Its disuse is to be | 


Recorder now existing. A remarkable spécimen is seen at the Tombs. | 


that alluded to by Hamer, for it is by no means easily played upon; | 


other are said to be naturally related; why, we cannot tell, for natural | 


Rzests—Characters which indicate a cessation of sound. They are | 


each other and yet are performed together, which seems rather a con- | 
But of course it is not necessary that the definition | 


end to beginning, is called al roverscio. Most instrumental music now | 


sacbut we have the bag of wind, which makes as good a butt as the old | 


ortion of an opera; usually given to the | 


Srrenapr—The most exquisite and fiendlike torture known in civi- 
lized society. Like all torture it is inflicted at dead of night. It is 
practised by lovers upon obdurate mistresses, and rarely fails in extract- 
ing their secret. 

Sexrent—An instrument only suited to the ear of Night, though its 
first performance was to the ear of Eve. According to Mitton, although 

| the audience was small it produced quite a sensation. 

Serte—Seven. Though when steamboats are crowded they make 
the settee hold eight or ten. 

Suaxe—The alternation of twp notes with great rapidity. Hence the 
term, do it “ in half a shake.” 

| Ssarr.—A sharp is a character in music which raises a note half a 
| degree, but in Wall-street a sharp character raises notes to a degree that 
| is perfectly incomprehensible, except to a sharper. 

 apened musical grace. But if the performer slip on the slide it 
cannot be called a grace. 

| $.O.-—Senza organo, without the organ. Mr. Porx’s future over- 
‘ tures to the Senate will be a marked instance of the S. O. or senza 
organo. It would have been better had they been SO before. 

Soro—Alone. That is, a solo is a-part by itself. 

| .Soxe—A vocal melody with or without accompaniment; though the 
| singer considers the song very unfinished without an accompaniment 
of some sort; a supper is preferred. From the old adage, “ No song 
no supper,” it appears that a song was considered the price of a sup- 
per; an ample proof that songs must have been better or suppers cheaper 
than now. 
Sorto—Below. A sure indication of the place where drink will 
| bring a sot to. 
Spinnet—An ancient keyed instrument. As the name indicates, they 
| are used for the same purpose as the modern piano forte, that is to spin 
| nets to catch men. Hence maidens of old were called spinsters. 
Srz*so—The same, i. e. stay so. 
| Sriccaro—An ancient fiddle. But the stick Caro is often played on 
the Third Avenue by modern beaux in New-York who are willing to 
, dance without paying the piper. The best known instance of a _per- 
formance of the stick Caro among the ancients happened at Utica. 
It was a solo and was obliged to be encored. Joux Youne is the 
Stick Cato Americanus. 
| Srrais—A portion ofan air. In a vocal composition it must be the 
latter portion, for here the singer does nothing but strain. Were the 
Duke Orsixo to say to a singer now-a-days “ That strain again,” the 
| “ dying fall” would follow to a dead certainty. for no mortal could 
outlive two successive strains such as these heard at operas and con- 
| certs. The end of a strain is marked by double bars, which are equal 
| toa gate. This explains the phrase “strain at a gate and swallow a 
| saw-mill,” singers when at a strain opening their mouths as if about to 
swallow saw-mills and grist-mills ad libitum. 

Srricenpo—An indication which accompanies grand crashes in the 
| orchestra. These prove a string-ender to many a violin. 

Surre—The old name for a set of sonatas, when it was the fashion 

| for musicians to be sweet on a lady by dedicating music to her. 

| Suprosep Base—When in a chord the apparent base is not the fun- 
damental note of the harmony, its relations are only to be discovered by 

| supposing it to be there. This sy base is rejected by the modern 

| advocates of universal harmony; they consequently fail to get at the 

root of either concord or discord. 

Suspenpep Capence—A cadence which instead of being immediate 
is protracted. About the only thing which is improved by being kept 
in suspense. 

Swett—The crescendo (increasing) and diminuendo (diminishing) 
combined. The crescendo and diminuendo should be equal, but with 
most swells the crescendo is very short and violent and the diminuendo 
very protracted and exhausting. 

Sympnory—An elaborate instrumental composition ; but not the only 
elaborate composition which can seem funny. 


| 








UNDER CONVICTION. 


Yankee Doopve begins to have some hope of Congress. It is buta 
few days since Mr. Westcorr, of the Senate, declared that “ could the 
‘ people of the United States know the corruption and feculence of 
‘ their government, and see how their institutions were all used to plun- 
‘der them for the benefit of office-beggars, they would tumble the Pre- 
‘ sident and his Secretaries, the Senate and House of Representatives, 
| * Whig and Democratic, neck and heels into the Potomac.” We hope 
| the Potomac will be spared any such accession for some time to come. 
| How would the Union keep afloat, we should like to know, if Congress 

and the Administration were to be tumbled into the Potomac ? 


—_ 








PLAIN SHAVING. 


Now that the muss is al] over and the poor holders of Plainfield bills 
have been obliged to sacrifice them for less than half their face, it turns 
out that the Receivers have means in their hands to meet all the liabili- 
ties of the bank, and that its circulation is all to be redeemed. Yanxer 
| Doopre has examined this nice little financial operation, and finds that 


| it is a most admirable one, lacking but one thing to make it entirely 
| Aahl - 
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NEW VOLUNTEER CORPS. 


oT many days since, a coachman in 
cracking his whip along Broadway 
tipped a spring beaver from the head 
of an exquisite, into the mud, and the 
following paper was blown to the 
side-walk. It is too good to be lost. 
We hope the young gentlemen who 
compose the — of star-gazers 
may not be mistaken for carriage-dri- 
vers and footmen who usually listen 
to the sermon through a crack in the 
door. 

THE CARD. 

The undersigned beg to call the at- 
tention of the young ladies of New- 
York to the proceedings of a recent 

4 meeting of their devout admirers, for 
the purpose of forming a kind of Cupid’s Guard, the object of which 
is best explained by thesubjoined extract from their rules and regulations. 
From theirlong experience and thorough acquaintance with the discipline 
necessary to render such a corps an ornament to the city, (in the estima- 
tion of the Volunteers) they confidently hope to tread the road to fame, 
encouraged by the smiles and winning glances of the bewitching 
daughters of Gotham. impLe Simpveron, Pres. 

For Frraror, Sec’y. 





A meeting of the gallant young men of this city was held between 
morning and afternoon service, on Sanday last, at which Mr. Simpcetosx 
resided, and Mr. Firzror acted as secretary. The object of the meeting 
facies been briefly stated, a committee was .—— to draft a consti- 
tution for the government of the members. uring the abseace of the 
committee a number of speeches were made, reproving in severe style 
the modesty of the ladies in refusing to be stared out of countenance, 


| and asking the codperation of all the “bloods” to annihilate every blush, 


and to exterminate all appearance of female modesty. The patriotic 
young men having sufficiently recovered from these bursts of eloquence, 


the committee returned and reported a constitution—a few extracis from | 


which are subjoined. 


PREAMBLE. 


We, the undersigned, relying on our powers to kill with a glance ; 
fully recognizing the blessing of a pair of eyes, and entertaining an 
opinion that ladies are made only to be looked at, while they are entitled 
to form no opinion whatever upon the subject, do hereby form our- 
selves into a company to be called the Star-Gazers; every young lady 
being considered a star of the first magnitude. 

The company shall be divided into as many portions as there are 
churches in the city. They shall meet every Sunday for drill on the 
steps of said churches, the word of command to “dress upon the right,” 
ol “ eyes right, eyes left,” being given as the congregation leave the 
church. A majority shall have charge of the middle door, a subdivi- 
sion guarding the sides. 

If the steps be too small to accommodate all the members of the divi- 
sion, they may stretch out as far as the iron railing in front of some of 
the churches, or they may extend to the centre of the street. 

Grace Church shall enjoy the privilege of a small division on the op- 
posite side of the street. 

The uniform of the Star-Gazers shall consist of black pants with enor- 
mous white plaids—patent-leather boots, white kids, and blue cloth coats 
with buttons of the same nature as their wearers—brass ; hats according 
to taste. 

While the organ is playing within, the com ~ | shall play with their 
canes without. The evolutions shall consist chie y of a wink with the 
right eye, then a wink with the left. 

While the left hand is fathoming the pocket the right shall gently raise 
the cane to the brim of the hat, with a slight inclination of the body. 
This must be gone through with to every young lady, who happens not 
to be a stranger, accompanied with a dead stab of the eyes. To an ac- 
quaintance a condescending smile may be added, as much as to say— 
‘Object of my heart, how you adore me!” Any young lady who re- 
fuses to return these acknowledgements shall be immediately cut, and 
receive a vote of censure, be forbidden to receive Valentines and de- 
prived of a glance forever. Veils worn by ladies shall be decried. Any 
member cultivating a moustache, goatee or imperial shallbe promoted to 
the rank of an officer, wear a coeked hatand ee by a staff com- 
gone of the juvenile members of the department “ whose mothers 

on’t know they’re out.” 

After the various congregations are dismissed, the Star-Gazers shall 
take their line of march up and down Broadway to victimize a few who 
may accidentally have escaped the first drill. After evening church they 
shall meet and compare notes; and he who has done, in his own estimation 
the most execution, shall receive a leather medal, cut in the shape of a 
star. There shall be an annual dinner on the first of April. 

The constitution having been adopted by acclamation, the meeting ad- 
journed until next Sunday morning, when specimens of the company 
may be seen on the steps of on ny tg 


THE WILMOT PROVISO IN VAUSHALL. 

Tue choice and chivalry of our New-York Democracy held a grand 
“ war-meeting” at Vauxhall a few evenings since—at which the only 
things warred upon were deeency and English grammar. Vice-Chan- 
cellor McCoun was prevailed upon to write his name on the back of the 
meeting as chairman, to give it legal currency and value; but he took 
care when he mounted the platform to give utterance to the following 
protest : 

“ Fellow-Citizens: I meet you with pleasure, and thanking you for 
‘the honor conferred upon me, shall serve you to the best of my ability. 
‘I wish, however, to say at the outset, that if in the proceedings of this 
‘meeting there shall be any censure, express or implied, of Northern 
‘ Democracy, or of our Representatives in Congress for the noble stand 
‘taken by them against the extension of the curse of Human Slavery 
‘over the territory that may be acquired by our war with Mexico, I 
‘wash my hands of all responsibility.” 

The b’hoys were not very well pleased with this pregnant h ue, 
and made an effort to yell it down and appoint another chairman. This 
was unsuccessful, however, and the meeting went on amid the direst 
and most indescribable confusion. Among other “rich” proceedings 
was the reading of some resolutions which made the very tallow candles 
burn blue. The following must be made room for. They are too 
deserving of immortality to be committed to the precarious guardian- 
ship of a daily paper: 

“* Resolved, that while we, who have no stake in our country except 
‘to preserve her honor unsullied, thus cheerfully volunteer our services, 
‘ we shall expect a prompt response from those who have larger inter- 
‘ ests—who have houses, lands and merchandise to protect. 

“« Resolved, therefore, That we, National Reformers of the City of 
* New-York, in view of our country’s imminent peril, feeling bound to 
‘make prompt answer to her call for aid, do solemnly pledge ourselves 
‘to raise and enroll for active service in the war against Mexico, eight 
* hundred men by the first day of a next; providing that those of our 
‘ fellow citizens, numbering five hundred and eighty men, who have 
‘signed the call for this meeting, will pledge themselves to enlist and 
‘unite with us in active service—to make common cause against the 
| ‘ Mexicans, in striving to restore an honorable peace to our distracted 
‘ country. F 
“« Resolved, That it becomes the imperative duty of every American 

‘ citizen who raises his voice in favor of war, to enroll himself in the 
| ranks, and become an active defender of his country’s liberties : there- 
| ‘fore, honor and patriotism urgently demand that those of our fellow 
‘ citizens who have given their names as advocates of war, should im- 

. i ng unite with us and repair speedily to the theatre of action in 
‘ Mexico. 

“« Resolved, That we are constrained to look with distrust upon the 
‘actions and motives of men who would urge their fellow-men to fight, 
‘while they refused to take up arms themselves, but desert their country 
| ‘in her hour of darkest trial and danger.” 











The resolutions were caught by one of the prominent actors in the 

| meeting and torn up on the spot! So, so, Messieurs warriors of the 

Custom-House! well-drilled and closely-marshaled cohorts of the 

Treasury! this is the way you manufacture public opinion for foreign 

| consumption, is it? Yankex Doone has a p nee eye on these “ nice 

| young men for a small (war) party,” and will very likely enroll them in 
| the ragged regiment he is about to despatch to Mexico. 





A Misnomer. 

rom what we can learn, the arrival of Tom Tuumn ia 
creating great fun at the Museum, and in consequence 
holders of small change are buttoning their pockets.— 
A friend who saw him in Europe, says “he is Tom 
Tuoms all over!” We think rather that the little Ge- 
neral is Tom Finegrs all over, or he could never have 
extracted so many small bits from the close pockets of 
the public, 





The Auction Frauds. 

Ir seems that the mock auction business turns out to be by no nipans 
confined ta the peddlers of pinchbeck watches and galvanized pencil- 
cases, but otiende through a large portion of the “respectable” haunts 
of trade and commerce and embraces many firms never heretofore sus- 
pected of infirmity. The process of the extensive frauds now discov- 
ered to have been in vogue for a long time has been to knock down lota 
of goods at nominal prices to fictitious firms and names, or to well- 
known firms who had made no purchase—thus inducing country mer- 
chants and others to buy at the prices at which they saw “things were 

oing.” Yanxex Doopte hopes that while the islature is about 

e business of poring against these abuses it will also enact laws ta 

revent fancy clerks and window-trimming caunter-jumpers from de- 
Franding the wives and daughters of respectable tradesman out of large 
sums for last year’s Cachemeres and faded fashions, by telling them that 
they have “ just sold a dress of this pattern to Mrs. Brown of Waverley- 
Place.”” There are other frauds of the same character which the Legis- 
lature will do well to look to, now that its hand is in. 
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SCENE ON THE LOWER MISSISSIPPI. 
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The Steamboat St. Louis is about to land at Helena in Arkansas; the grave man in oo epogeres to go ashore—he of the blanket 
e oker, 


Coat gives the grave man some excellent advice :—Strannger, you don’t know nothin’ of 


game of and won't take no sperits, and 


you're a-goin’ among the Rackensackians. Now you better leave your purse with the bar-keeper. put your trunk in the Pilot-house, leave 


your will with the second clerk, and a lock of your hair with the ¢hamber-maid, for the benefit 


your weepin’ family.—Far-well, strannger, 


far-well !—It’s possible you may be heer’d of again, but you don’t stand no more chance than you would a steppin’ into h-Il without clawe— 


but far-well ! 





How the World wags across the Water. 

Tuere is great funin Europe! Four or five thousand people starve 
weekly in Ireland, and thousands more escape into the sea-coast towns 
of England, beggaring the poorer housekeepers there and turning them 
out into the streets under the pressure of increased poor-rates. The 
same in Scotland, where another incursion “ over the borders ” is taking 
place into England, more terrible than armed hosts—for they come, 
men, women and children, panoplied in hunger, and lay waste on every 
side. Thus, in a short time Ireland and Scotland will be depopulated of 
their laboring-classes, and the poor, harrowed, over-drained, exhausted 
bosom of mother earth left to cover herself first with meager weeds, 
which, decaying into compost, will gradually enrich the soil with new 
life and prepare it to sustain a new crop of human crawlers and delvers 
upon its surface. But England herself,—vaunting, happy, prosperous 

ngland,—will thus also become impoverished and starved out, from 
her sea-bound periphery inward, down to the heart of her immense 
factories, her reeking cities, to the very bewels of her coal and tin- 
mines, to the centre of her industrial existence. Her frightened Par- 
liament repeal the duties on bread and grain—the laws made to impede 
and obstruct navigation are removed from her harbors—the Church is 
called upon to contribute of its substance to the starving—noblemen 
and princes and merchants and financiers vie with each other in the lib- 
erality of their individual contributions. But all this is only as a drop in 
the bucket—nor, indeed, could every mouth be closed with food this 
day, and every homeless and haggard wretch be restored to comfort, 
would the evil be remedied, but only most briefly palliated. You might 
as well think of checking the crisis of pregnant Vesuvius by throwing 
water upon the heaved and convulsed frame of the earthquake-mother. 
This universal starvation is only the outward sign of the steady and infal- 
lible development of the destiny of Europe. It is so in Prussia; it is so 
in France; in Belgium and all the Lowlands it is quite as bad; in Spain 
and Portugal, and Italy and Poland, if we could but kfow all that hap- 
pens’ there, we would find that things were no better—every where 
throughont the seat of modern civilization the startling truth begins to 
make itself heard in the groans and dying whispers of millions; 
Evrnore MUST BE sTaRyED ovT! It has performed its appointed task 
in the eh a peg to their highest possible extent of every power of 
man, physical and intellectual. But to it was not commi the crown- 
ing labor of directing and distributing those powers and their mighty 








results, to the production of harmony and happiness. Individual suf- 
fering has haven t pace with general physical progress, and corruption 
has even outmarc ed refinement. Indiscriminate development of hu- 
man resources has left every thing in confusion and disaster—left the 
producers at the mercy of the contrivers and gatherers—brought starva- 
tion in the midst of superabundanee, absolute impot r ting from 
almost unlimited power. The life of Europe goes out in convulsions 
and agony, heralded to oblivion by fearful thunders and tornadoes. The 
reconstructive era of human destiny must come to pass elsewhere— 
HERE. YankEE Doopte is the master-spirit, the arehitect, who is to 
| draw order from this chaos and to construct an eternal edifice of human 
happiness from these incongruous, titanic, abundant materials. He is 
ready for the task. Welcome, worn-out, starving, dying Europe to the 
freshness and abundance of Yankeedoodledom! 
P. 8. For the correctness of these speculations Yanxex Doopie begs 
leave to refer to the Associationists and the three thousand starving 
emigrants in this city. 








SEEING THE ELEPHANT. 


Yarxer Doopte has the pleasure of presenting a scene from life, of 
a number of his valiant and patriotic fellow citizens getting a somewhat 
satisfactory view of the Elephant in Mexico—the most wonderful and 
characteristic variety of that extraordinary animal known to naturalists. 
It will be seen that he is a delicate snd sportive creature, and seems de- 
lighted with the amusement afforded him by his indulgent keeper.— 
e proprietor of the National Menagerie, Mr. J. K. Caupte of Ten- 
nessee, has purchased this noble’animal at the expense of several mil- 
lions of dollars—indeed the full price to be given for him is not yet 
known, and will probably not be ascertained for some time to come. 
The variety of this noble animal known as the Yellow or Vomito Ele- 
phant has not yet been very closely examined, yet confident expect- 
ations are entertained that some very eligible views will be got of him 
as our army of naturalists advance toward the coast; and by the time 
they reach the great den of this interesting animal at Vera Cruz, the 
will probably be so completely satisfied with their reception by this 
— King of the — that very few of them will ever come away. 
ANKEE Doopte has despatched an artist—his people have despatched 





many a one—to forward true designs of this animal, as well as those of 
Santa Anna, at the earliest patie moment. 
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TRINITY CHURCH AND WALL-STREET. 


Wen Trinity was built, its softening influence on the heart of Wall- 
street, at whose head it stands, was the theme of sanguine anticipation, 
even in the pulpit. Who has taken the trouble to inform the public 
whether those buds of hope have ever realized their auspicious promise, 
and borne any fruit? No one. The pleasing office, therefore, devolves 
on Yanxer Doopiz, who tastes a sweeter delight in discovering and 
applauding what is good and lovely among his people, than in chas- 
tising, as he is grieved to be obliged to do sometimes, the waywardness 
and backslidings of his children. 

It seems, now the thing is done, to have been an oversight to place 
the cross at so great an elevation. Yanxex Doopie is convinced that 
there was not any wish or attempt to push it out of sight; but its tre- 
mendous hight raised unfavorable reports, and materially dimin- 
ished the moral effect of the bells and the suffering martyrs in the great 
stained window. If the former were inside the church, where the want 
of them is much felt, by young gentlemen especially, instead of being 
outside on the tower, the service would be vastly more attractive, and 
the feelings excited stronger and more lasting. In that case, the conse- 
quences related by the poet— 


“ And those who went to scoff, remained to pray "— 


would become less surprising; especially when it is known, that a vis- 
itor to Trinity cannot possibly do otherwise, because the sexton always 
takes care to lock the iron gate behind him, as soon as he has entered. 
But the trustees are not blamable for mistakes and annoyances like 
these and some others, nor the architect neither, who is celebrated quite 
as much for what he has refused to do as for what he has actually ac- 
complished. Notwithstanding these, the moral influence of Trinity has 
not been limited to Wall-street, its anticipated theatre; but is su poss 
to extend, no one can tell how far, certainly to the neighboring Blocks. 
It penetrates up the street, even to the auction stores, where they are 
now daily “watching” and (according to the Mayor’s official reports) 
“preying” also. Nor is its power over the minds of men less conspic- 
uous in the opposite direction. For what is there in creation, except it 
be the power of religion, which could reconcile the residents near the 
Bowling-Green so long to the infliction of the — there denomi- 
nated a fountain? Nothing in human nature, surely, can otherwise ac- 
count for their unexampled resignation under such a misfortune. 

In Wall-street, many conversions have taken place. Governor 
Bovucx has entered upon a new life; but the church were unable to pre- 
vent his venerable white horse departing from his. The poor creature 
had never been accustomed to so much gold in the Dutch settlements, 
in Schoharie county; so he took the jaundice of the five million loan, 
and died the very day the last installment was paid into the Sub-Treasury. 

All the banks have also turned over a new leaf, and on the exhorta- 
tions of the Governor, behave themselves like accountable beings. 
Many houses have put on quite another face, recently; Prime, Ward 
& King, in particular, have put on two. The death of a single person 
used to be accounted a serious business; but on the dissolution of these 
three gentlemen, they were not at all the worse ; and as for their busi- 
ness, it grew more lively than ever. 

Hearing so much said one day of the breaking of several firms in the 
city, YanKeEE Doopte’s curiosity was roused, and he thought he would 
visit the board of brokers themselves, for information. He was very 
much surprised to learn that they are a very quiet and peaceable com- 
pany of gentlemen, wholly opposed to violence of any kind. Things, 
when he arrived, were going on in “ the regular way.” 
preconception, the Bears are a soft and courteous race; and as for the 
Bulls, his friends in the country, who go thither in the expectation of 


Contrary to his | jock appearing to afford new facilities to the depredators, and every 
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seeing their horns, will be totally disappointed ; for the whole board, for | 


reasons easily comprehended, take goud care to wear their hats. He 
was not prepared to find the gentlemen generally of so good a stature, 
after what had been whispered, that many of the board were “ short.” 
They must be in a pretty pickle, it seemed to him, “ next week;” for 
half the business almost was put off to that time. 

Their appearance, as has been said, is much like that of other men. 
Individuals among them are doubtless bold enough, yet, as a body, they 
have little “‘ Assurance stock.” 
long robe, who have little other capital. Their functions, on the other 
hand, have by no means a character of commonplace. In an hour or 
two they will buy and sell half the railways in the country, and a good 
part of the country itself; yet, on the same day, perhaps, be so terribly 
shut up in “a corner” that one would suppose they did not own an 
acre. When the board adjourned, observing that some of them went 
lame, Yanxee Doopve inquired the reason, and was given to under- 
stand that they had been hurt in some recent engagements. Notwith- 
standing the evident distress experienced by those who had been 
caught in “‘a corner,”’ the public board is no sooner adjourned, than 
they rush imprudently to the corner of Wall and Hanover streets, and 
cluster there like bees, meditating on the honey in their own or their 
neighbor's hive. 

It must require a large amount of faith and hope to constitute a broker; 
but the recent generous donation by the old board of two thousand 
dollars to the starving Irish, and former ones that linger in and perfume 





This they leave to the gentlemen of the | 


the memory, prove that charity, “the greatest of the three,” is also 
necessary to complete the description of a New York broker. 

These incidents will not bear comparison, it is true, with occurrences 
in more highly favored portions of the gs 
into honest voters, on their journey from Blackwell's Island to the main 
land, and hundreds of immigrants are changed into good American citi- 
zens on the passage from the vessel to the polls. In Wall-street they 


where convicts are turned | 


also have their overturns, but most of the people there are busy in turn- | 


ing a penny; and the very best turn known there is lending a few 
tho usands to a friend, just before the closing of the banks. 








RIDING HIS HOBBY. 





MR. BROWNSON STILL VAULTING. 


Never did the celebrated American funambulist whose name 
stands at the head of this article, and who himself often stands on his own 
head after turning an innumerable number of suromersets, more greatly 
distinguish himself than on Friday evening last at the Tabernacle Am- 
phitheatre. Seldom have the audience at that popular place of amuse- 
ment been more a ag | delighted than by the Professor's feats of 
ground and lofty tambling. At the very commencement of the perfor- 
mance he set himself into a series of rapid gyrations which continued | 
to the close, so that the audience actually did not know where he was 
when he left off. 





LEAKY STATE OF THE NEW-YORK CANALS. 


WE perceive by a report recently made to the Legislature that the 
canals of this state are in a most ruinous and dilapidated condition— 
several millions of the public money having escaped through them | 
within the past few years. The natural course of things seems to have 
been strangely inverted, too, in these transactions—every additional 


waste-dam turning out merely a useless curse to the treasury. A great | 
many other things besides the horses appear to have traveled off by the 
tow-path. It is no wonder that a party should have been shipwrecked 
in such precarious waters as these; and we are no longer surprised to 
hear that every body is becoming in favor of internal improvement. 





SSS 


DISSOLUTION OF THE UNION IN IRELAND. 


Tue dissolution of the union between soul and body in Ireland goes 
briskly on, and has no doubt been greatly facilitated by the Agitator, 
O’CorxeLt. Had he not drawn so many l.undred thousand pounds 
from the Irish poor in the shape of “ rint,” they might at this momen 
be doing something to prolong their wretchedness. In this view of the 
case O’Conve.t is undoubtedly one of the greatest benefactors Ireland 
ever had. Yaxxex Doopte hopes that the very large sums collecting 
in this country for the relief of the Irish will all be transmitted direct to 
Mr. O’Connztt, who knows exactly what is best for his dear people, 
and how to use money to the greatest advantage. 





WOULDN'T THE GENTLEMAN TRY US A LITTLE LONGER? 


Mr. Kaurrmay, Representative from Texas, threatens to dissolve the 
Union if the Wilmot Frevies passes the Senate. Perhaps this modest 
gentleman, whose constituents have only been in the Union a few 
months, might be induced to try us a little longer? Suppose for in- 
stance, he subscribe to the Union for another year? 
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CAUGHT AT LAST. 


atignce and Perseverance will accomplish almost any- 
thing, but they have hitherto failed in capturing one 
Mexcory, the most famous of all the light-fingered gen- 
try of whom the Classic Poets,—who by the way seem 
to have been the criminal reporters of the Court of 
Olympus, the publishers of a sort of Classic Lives of the 
Felons or Newgate Calender,—have given us any ac- 
count. Indeed he is well known to have been as light- 
heeled and light-headed as he was light-fingered, and has 


















kept Perseverance panting after him in vain, while poor 
Patience has pronounced it a hope- | 
less undertaking to watch the move- 

ments of one so light-headed that his | 
motions can never be calculated | 
upon. But accident has done what | 
endeavors could not accomplish. A | 





officer’”” Mr. —— appeared before | 
the Recorder with a merry-visaged | 
negro whom he had caught in the 
act of stealing a pitchfork. He said 
that he had had his eye on the fellow | 
for a long time, but that he was so | 
nimble that he never would have 
been able to take him had not the | 
rascal attempted to steal his star as 
he sprang upon him; the star was 
fast and so was the darkie. i 
Honor asked the culprit his name. 
““Markery.” “ Markery.” said the 
Recorder, “what's that?” ‘“Mer- 
cuRY,” suggested a young limb of | 
‘ = the law who was present. “Ah, | 
Mercury; a bad thing to take, as you observed, Mr. Officer. And } 

| what’s your father’s name?” “Him name Jupe, en sis what's a lubly } 
| yaller gal’s name Wenus.” “What do you do for a living?” “TI plays | 
| de banjo en de fiddle; en when I’m to hum I’se a physishum.” “A | 
| physician?” “Yes boss; doctor, yarb doctor.” “And what did you | 
| steal this pitchfork for?” ‘‘ Why buss, I want um for catch de snake.” 
“Catch snakes?” “Yes boss, I stick um wid de fork en um twis all 
round de handle, en I use de pizen head for medisum.” “ And why did 
not you Pay for it?” “Yah, yah, Markery nebber buy ‘cept he cant 
borrow.” Hereupon the young limb arose and addressed his Honor, 
saying that it was evident that this was the well known rogue, Mercury, 
of whom his Honor had doubtless heard. It was on record that his fa- 
ther was Jupiter, his sister Venus, that he was the first who made a 
| banjo oat of the back of a mud turtle, that he sat himself up for the | 
| founder of the botanical physicians, and above all that it was his 
cardinal principal to steal every thing he could lay his hands on—his 
Honor would probably recollect his famous feat of stealing oxen by 
dragging them one oa so that their shoes pointed the wrong way— 
and that probably he stole this pitchfork for his caduceus, which his 
| Honor would recollect was a stick with two snakes twisted round it. | 
| His Honor said that he had heard of him very often and was glad that | 
| he was arrested at last. He thought that he was a horse stealer instead | 








| of an ox stealer, but he was not surprised that his feet of the oxen was 

| famous though he didn’t know any thing about it, being neither a team- 
ster nor a blacksmith. He didn’t exactly remember about his caduceus, | 
but he had no doubt that the deuce was in it somehow or other; 

| and that he should send him up for three weeks. To which the sable 

god replied that, “ dis child had been sent up en down so berry offen, | 

| dat it cum quite nateral now.” 
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| The Poet's Mission. 


BY AUGUSTUS SNOBGAS. 
[ Mislaid in the Tribune Office. | 


Tue Poet ever seeth 

What another never feeleth, 

And what his heart revealeth 

He spinneth out and reeleth 

In everlasting song; % 

On Evil’s head he lighteth, 

All Baseness sore requiteth, 

Hoar Fraud and Hate he smiteth, 

And battleth, hacketh, fighteth 
Against the world’s old Wrong; 

He singeth of the Truthful, 

The Pure, the Good, the Beautiful, 

The Calm, Serene, the Dutiful, 

And the Devilknowswhatiful, 

With a sing ding, sing ding, sing dong. 


| 
| 
} 
| 





|  {oge It is safer to refuse a loan to your very particular friend than to 
hesitate about espousing all the quarrels he may happen to be engaged in. 


few days since “ that indefatigable | 


Wa 


| ling Green play ?” 
| can get no one to play with it. 
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AMERICA. 
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Mr. Snooks. Aint you wWERRY Farr For A Hiner 7 





CREDITABLE. 


“The Missouri Legislature recently expelled one of its members 
‘(B. F. Walker] for grossly insulting a lady in the street, and after- 
‘ward whipping her husband for demanding an explanation. The reso- 
‘lution expelling him declared his conduct to be infamous, unfitting 
‘him to associate with gentlemen, and represent a decent constituency. 
‘ Could not such a rule become general ?””—[ National Era. 


Why, sir—is the necessity for such rule a common one ? 





THOMAS CARLYLE 


Ovcurt to be indited for criticide. Not a penling who flutters the 
inky dew of his wings over hot-press and muslin, Carlyle-embossed, 
but falls straitway into direful Scottish contortions, makes a few con- 
vulsive kicks and ineffectual eructations of sour wind, and so dies. 
Cartyte is a Bohon Upas to every thing wearing quills that comes 
within his atmosphere. Carlyleism seems to be as contagious as any 
other Scottish idiosyncrasy, 


= === 





VERY COMMENDABLE. 
We understand that Dr. Kerrey, who maintains that he can cure 


| consumption, is soon to visit Washington to see what he can do with the 
, disease which has recently attacked the Treasury. 
| do but succeed in restoring this famous organ to a “healthy action,” he 


If the worthy Doctor 


will haye relieved Mr. Wacker of a dreadful responsibility, and the 
country from the imminent peril of taxation. 


HOMES AND FRIENDS. 
Tue Rev. Dr. Dow ine earnestly advocates the establishment of a 


Home for the Friendless. All very well ; but if the doctor will contrive 
a plan to provide a friend for the homeless he will achieve a greater 


| thing, and make Philanthropy beg for work. 





TOO UGLY FOR ANY THING. 


A corrEsponnent enquires “‘ Why don’t the Fountain in the Bow- 
The answer is obvious: it is so ugly a thing that it 





FOURIERITES. 
Tue only association that we know of, which has been entirely suc- 
cessful, as practising Furrier-rights, is the ‘‘ Hudson’s Bay Company.” 
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NEW YORE LOTTERY. 
GRAND BACHELORS’ SCHEME, 
UNDER THE DIRECTION OF CUPID, WHO HAS KINDLY CONSENTED TO BE PRESENT 
AT THE DRAWING. 


Hearts all ripe !—hearts all ripe ! 
Ripe—ripe, I ery: 
Fresh and fair ones come and buy ! 


NFLUENCED by the great success which has at- 
tended the efforts of careful guardians to take 
the business of love-making out of the legiti- 
mate hands of their wards, and reduce matri- 
mony to a wholesome business standard after the 
example of the King of the French, Yanxex 
Doopte cheerfully puts his shoulder to the 
wheel so happily set in motion, and assures 
capitalists and dealers in the commodity hither- 
to monopolised by the “ Boy-Man,” Curip, 
that he is pas to enter largely into the 
business of supplying bachelors and ladies 
of nameless ages, with a first rate article for 
life. He has been for a length of time an at- 
tentive observer of the extreme diffidence with 
which certain individuals approach the subject 
of Marriage, and takes the present oceasion of 
inviting the attention of all Bachelordom to 
the following splendid matrimonial scheme. 
The inconvenience to which uxorious bache- 
lors with prejudicial ages, and timid men of 
business, in whose eyes the dollar-moat is too 
palpable to allow them a secondary sight, or, 
indeed, any other sight at all, are placed by the 
present snobbish system of courting before 
panne is becoming most oppressively ap- 
parent. Ina Republican Government, where 
the people have a right to do as they please, 
Yankee Doop tse thinks there is no reason we 
the business of the heart should not be carried on by agencies as well 
as that of the pocket. Indeed, “hands, not hearts,” is becoming 
a trite maxim in the mouths of many, and with some degree of regson ; 
for if hearts were to be given without these useful appendages, there 
would be very little help-mieating between man and wife, and next to 
none of those well-tempered demonstrations from the gentler sex, which 





500 Youne Lapzzs entering their teens on the day of drawing, viz: the 
first of April. No income—decidedly “ good looking ;”’ but, by a 
little attention to art may be made handsome. Excellent wives 
for gentlemen of small means—all under 35. 

100 Youne Lapizs of the class called interesting; no fortune; but 
every way qualified to render themselves happy and their husbands 
—too. Ages varying from 17 to 28. 

300 Youre Lapues, not interesting, but quite handsome ; (orie lot cen- 
sidered beautiful—the winners to toss for the choice.) In this class 
it is expected that bachelors will embark freely; it being well 
known in “joining contrasts lieth love's delight.” Ages vary- 
ing from 16 to 23. 

60 Youne Lapres, passing handsome all, calculated by an inverted rule 
which of course refers to the mind, among whom will be found a 

rime let of YouXe Wivows just cleverly out of their weeds.— 
Warranted to make excellent housekeepers—when at home. Ages 
nothing to speak of. 

30 Youne Lanpres, of the class known as “ good girls” —no affectation— 
guaranteed not to sour on the first thunder storm. Ages 19 to 24. 

6 Youre Lanes, aged 40, but looking much younger. Handsome and 
intellectual, the latter predominant—have eschewed romance but 
occasionally write verses—very desirable for poets. 

Ticxets $10—WiIdowERs NOT.TO BE EXCEPTED. 

Ladies intending offering themselves will please hand in their names, 
ages, money pros , &e. before the inst., when, if there are 
sufficient, an Addenda Lottery, subordinate to the Grand Scheme, will 
be put up, which fact will be announced before the regular drawing 
commences. As of course the applications for tickets for the heiresses 
will be tremendous, a large number of them have been struck off; and 
should the holders of these tickets not succeed in drawing an heiress 
the scheme is so arranged that they may win some one of the other class 


THE WILMOT PROVISO. 


Yasxee Doopre is happy in being able to set at rest the slanders of 
the press respecting the objects of the D ic party in the Annexa- 














being favorable to the extension of slavery, this is the very measure of 
all others best calculated to destroy that institution. It is true that the 


them from seeing a fact becoming every day more and more apparent 
to the meanest capacity; but it cannot be long before they will wake up 
to the folly and madness of opposing the Annexation movement. 

Great benefactors of mankind have frequently chosen to do their 
work in secret and to live and die themselves wo Ba and unknowr. 
But Yanxere Doopie has determined that so inglorious a destiny shall 


ao beautifully diversify the monotony of the marital hearth. The sin of | not be the sole reward of those great-hearted philanthrophists who have 


modesty has no doubt destroyed many good matches; while business 
interests have placed this “consummation devoutly to be wished,” 
entirely out of the ways and means of many others. These bars to 
matrimony, however, are fast yielding ground—at least modesty is ; 
and, when every thiug else has failed, we think it will at last be found 


that the plan proposed by Yanxex Doopre is the bachelor’s true | 


mecum, or marriage made easy; and that no man will have cause 

to deplore his unhappiness for want of a domestic establishment. 
It is therefore with great confidence that we invite the attention of the 
cmp to the following splendid Matri ial Scheme, one which we 
ave no doubt will effectually do away with all farther pursuit of wives 
under difficulties, and place the most timid aspirant for matrimonial 
honors on a footing with the professed gallant. He proposes to effect this 
desirable object by Lottery (indeed, some non-suited ninnies have more 
than once asserted that it is a lottery!) which has been found, in the 
other concerns of life, to be signally beneficial to those who have been 
so fortunate as to draw a prize. Yankee Doone is not aware that 
there is any law against a Matrimonial Lottery, as it has never yet been 





proved that such a thing would be at all injurious; and presumes that | 


ambling in hearts is a perfectly legitimate business, because no one is 
enefited or injured so much as the parties engaged in the transaction. 
As this is the first scheme that we have yet had the honor of presenting 
to the public, of course the number of prizes will be limited; but we hope 
shortly to present a still more magnificent one, when every body not 
married will have an opportunity to win a wife ata very great economy 
of time and money. It will be seen, also, that, as it is impossible to 
divide any of the prizes without coming under the maiming act, there 
will be no half or quarter tickets issued. 


NEW YORK LOTTERY : 

GRAND MATRIMONIAL SCHEME, 

Crass No. 1. 
184 Numbers—No drawn Ballots. 

TO BE DRAWN ON THE FIRST OF APRIL NEXT. 

SCHEME: 
ONE THOUSAND PRIZES OF ONE WIFE EACH, 
DIVIDED AS FOLLOWS: 


4 Heiresszs (income, 5,000 a year,) very beautiful and excessively 
modest—a qualification very unusual. Ages, 16, 17 and 30. 


— 


so nobly sacrificed their own interests to carry out Mr. Tyixr’s grand 
scheme of Annexation. Although attended with a few minor difficulties 
and some provoking delays, yet the ultimate annexation and civilization 
of all Mexico are events almost as certain as the final redemption of the 
) Plainfield shin-plasters ; and the moment this is accomplished, then fare- 
well to slavery forever! Although it may linger for a few generations 
among the barrens of Georgia and the bayous of Louisiana, yet the 
stamina of the institution will have withered, its vitality will have for- 
ever departed. In Mexico the negro, the quadroon, the mulatto, the 
meztizzo, the Indian, are masters of the soil. While the haughty blood 
of the Castilian has become thinned in the veins of its enfeebled and 
decaying owners, every thing kinky and copper-colored flourishes in 
that favored land. Talk of establishing slavery in Mexico! If such a 
thing were possible, it would be the whites who would wear the brand 

and feel the lash. Yanxex Doopre made —_ provision im the first 
set-out of his enterprize, that majorities in all cases should govern; and 
| the new states which will be formed from Mexico will not only vote 

down slavery by triumphant majorities, but will send negroes and abori- 

gines tu Congress to assist in making laws for their white “ brethren.” 
| All this was foreseen by the patriotic statesmen who set the ball of An- 
nexation in motion; a ng the record of those immortal champions 
of Freedom, whose will be cherished by her sons to the latest 
hour of time, will be inscribed in letters of gold the names of Trier, 
Pork and Ritcuie. 




















BROWNSON WEATHER. 
Fripay last was a doleful, dreary, desolate day—uncertain, equivo- 


cal, pandemoniacal—“ every thing by turns and nothing long.”” There 
was, in fact, all kinds of weather and no weather in particular—neither 
a good, up-and-down snow-storm, catholic and ble, nor a fair, 





unshrinking, bitter, bigoted, protestant rain-storm—nor a Swedenbor- 
ian mist nor a Puseyite drizzle—it was like neither the materialism of 
finapeau, the mysticism of Kant, the exhilerating gas of Ficurx, nor 

the lethean soporific of Cousin: it had not the consistence of pudding, 

| the facility of soup ner the gout of fricasee: it was neither fit to stand 

| in nor to walk with nor to ride under. Nobody ever saw such a day— 
nobody knew how to account for it. At length, however, it was dis 
covered that handbills had been posted about town during the night, 
announcing that Rev. Orestrs A. Brownsow was to deliver a lecture 

at the Tabernacle in the evening. This at once cleared up the mystery 
but not the weather. 





tion movement. So far from our acquisition of southwestern territory , 


blind fanaticism of a few hot-headed abolitionists at the North prevents : 
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+ instant, convened for the purpose of fitting out the “ lion hearted’’ Col. 
| Cusuine for his campaign against the Mexicans. 


| she looked upon the present moment as the most 
| that had ever been occasioned since there had ever been any occasion | 


| 


| Merrimac fisherman ever spitted eels. 
| “ Cusuine and Cranbury Flats to the rescue!’ Mrs. B. concluded a very 
| stirring speech by moving that a subscription be forthwith set on foot, to 
| see how much the ——- could foot up for an outfit. 
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Visitor. Yes, THAT’s VERY FAIR—A TOUR TO EuRorm agp A FEW 
YEARS AMONG THE OLD MASTERS WOULD MAKE AN ARTIST OF YoU. 

Artist. Yrs sin, I srupigp mw Evrore. 

Visitor, An! as I was SavInG—EXCELLENT! caPiTaL! QuITE IN 
THE STYLE OF THE OLD MASTERS. Is’nr iT, MY DEAR? 





THE GREAT CUSHING TESTIMONIAL AT 


NEWBURYPORT. 
THERE was an immense meeting of ladies at Newburyport on the first 


Mrs. Tasrraa Tarzox took the chair, and Miss Anaminta Simper 
and Miss Sopmroyia Any Auspice were appointed Secretaries. 








The object of the pe having been stated from the chair, Mrs. 
Barsara Briustone first addressed the assembly : 


She “felt it her privilege,” and likewise “felt free to confess it,” that 





of the kind. It was becoming more and more momentous every mo- 
ment, and it ought not to be left to the last moment, before we maturate | 
the matter, or as it were, lay our heads together to bring it to a head. | 
For her part she considered Cates Cusuine a love of a man, if there | 
was one in this wide world, and she wished she was a man that she 

could go to Matamoras with him, and she didn’t care how many Moors | 
she met, for she felt just like making mince meat of just as many as she 
could meet. As for Colonel Cusnine, a man that had made such enor- | 
mous havoc among the hearts of the American women, he was just the 
sort for making slaughter among the Mexican men, whom she thought it 
likely he would very speedily spit upon his good sword, faster than a 
i She for one was willing to cry 


Miss Licntroot wished to put it upon another footing and moved 
that the meeting proceed at once to make a specific a propriation. 

Miss Fesriiia Fivusn moved to fill the blank with B00. 

Mrs. Awytimony suggested that probably the blank would remain 
blank, if they took that course, and depended upon that meeting for 
money ; she doubted whether they would be able to raise any such amount | 
per se—at least she didn’t see her way clear in filling up the blank, beyond | 
a blanket for the gallant Colonel. 

Miss Peyxtore Perper rose in a rage, that appeared to have been 
boxed up till it was ready to end in a box of the ear all around. The | 
fair oratrix / is said in the neighborhood to be Communis Rizatriz,) 
was especially savage upon the last speaker. That lady, Miss Perrer | 
contended, had thrown a wet blanket upon their patriotism, and for her | 
part, she wished Mrs. Antimony might keep her own money, and Miss | 


—_ 


P. was of opinion that some folks had better darn their own stockings 
before they went to public meetings and undertook to mend other peo- 
ple’s propositions. 

Miss Patiznce Pegazopy said that she felt it her duty to hint to the 
lady last up, whose temper appeared to be up first, that she was a jittle 
too pungent, and though she (Miss Peasopy,) had no wish to be per- 
sonal, yet she must say there was no call for so much cayenne. She 
meant no reflections, but if the cap fitted some persons, they might put 
iton. There was no use in their setting their caps for the Colonel, for 
she had had long and anxious communion with him on the subject, and 
was sorry to say that he had assured her it was not a matter o’ money 
with him, and he hoped the ladies would give him alock of hair a-piece, 
and lay out their loose cash in clothing for his soldiers. It would be a 
more understanding bestowal of their bounty to buy shoes with it, for 
his fire eaters were nearly all barefooted, and many, even of the officers, 
were as bootless as their own efforts to deal with the cordwainers upon 
credit,and as he feared would be the case with their feats of arms amo 
the Mexicans, unless their arms and feet were better provided. For his 
own part, the Colonel said he wanted nothing; but if in addition to the 
ringlets from their heads, they were disposed to give him a ring for his 
finger he would take it, providing it did not commit him. He was un- 
willing to commit any thing, and especially unwilling to commit matri- 
mony with any of them. 

There was a little smothered murmuring in the meeting, during the 
delivery of this speech, and, 

Miss Nancy Nourteatt offered a resolution to add a pair of knitting 
needles to the ring; which she proposed should be of brass; to corres- 
pond in mettle with the modesty of the Miss Nancy (Miss Nutca.t de- 
elared she was ashamed of her christian name) who prescribed presents 
for herself ! 

Miss APrLetart moved an amendment, adding a pin cushion; but 
withdrew the motion upon the suggestion of Mrs. W. from Hampshi 
County, that when the Colonel arrived in Mexico and gota Siashene’s 
lance through his body it would be as good a pin Cushing as he would 
want. 

These invidious amendments were, however, all voted down before 
the meeting broke up, and it was resolved unanimously (as your publie 
bodies always do when there is an unusual difference of opinion on a 

roposition) that Col. Cusnine should be presented with a gold ri 
the undertaking to see it paid for) and that his “ bold volunteers” sh 
have a pair of cow-hide shoes a-piece, as soon as they can get them. 





A NEW PLAN FOR THE WAR. 


RUMORS FROM MEXICO. 


Yanxze Doone learns from his private correspondent at Washington 
(of whom he need only say that he filled the office of eavesdropper to 
the New-York during several of the gayest seasons in this city 
and at Saratoga between ’30 and ’40) that Mr. Waxer intends to carry 
out still farther his free-trade principles, by recommending that the 

resent prohibitory duties on negroes be lowered to the revenue standard. 
Whis, it is thought, will conciliate the Calhoun men, who have always 
been impatient of the monopoly secured to Virginia, by the tariff of 
1808, of this great staple, and urge with some show of reason in the 
words of Say, “ {tis always most profitable for nations as for indi- 
viduals to buy where they can buy cheapest.” At the same time the 
North is to be conciliated by a clause imposing a specific duty on immi- 
nts, which will have the effect of protecting home manufacture. 
hese measures, it is hoped, while they will have a tendency to soften 
sectional animosities, will, at the same time, replenish the treasury and 
enable the government to carry on that great national undertaking the 
Mexican War, until this country shall reach a pitch of prosperity and 
glory hitherto unexampled in the history of nations. Mr. Carnoun has 





| agreed to make all straight with Guizor and Patmerston about an 
| possible complaint of the infraction of a certain treaty, by writing eac: 
| of them a letter to prove that slaves are much better off than Irishmen 


and French peasantry. He hopes he may do it. The new law will be 
entitled an act for the levying of black-mail and the prevention of 
paupers. Rumor says that Santa Awwa has, at a great expense, en- 
gaged that veteran officer, Hays, who accompanied by detachments of 
the police of our principal cities, and furnished with the necessary pa- 
oe will proceed at once to Mexico, and on the eve of battle suddenly 


produced in the presence of ourarmy. The wily villain judges that } 


the panic ensuing will leave such as remain on the field an easy prey to 
the enemy. 
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Dreadful Accident—Almost. 

Tue day after the thaw, an interesting lad about eight years of age, 
the son of Mrs. Smita, whose husband is absent in Mexico serving his 
country as a volunteer, in an attempt to cross Cedar-street, to reach his 
mother’s apple-stand and assist in removing her effects, missed his 
footing and was precipitated into the angry flood. Every effort to 
rescue him was made by those who witnessed the accident, but in vain ; 
and it was supposed by all that his fate was inevitable. But a spirited 
officer of the Star Police perceiving the critical situation of the child, 
with great presence of mind and much personal inconvenience, attached 
a cord to the lamp-post on the corner of Nassau-street, lowered himself 
down, and drew the child up with the handle of his umbrella, which 


= 


MRS. ere AT THE WHITE HOUSE. 


LECTURE III. 


) OW any man can go quietly to bed and to 
§| sleep, with the affairs of his family in such 
a shocking condition as yours are, Mr. 
Cavuptx, is more than I can understand. 
And you haven't even had family prayers 
nor read your Bible since you Teh en- 
nessee. You said it wouldn’t do to carry 





most fortunately was a hooked one. He was taken into the Custom- 
House, where every attention was paid him by the officers, as they were | 
in duty bound to do—and Yanxer Doopte records the fact with plea- | 
sure, as an evidence that those who are in the daily habit of receiving | 
duties from others, are willing when called on to discharge their own. | 
We did not learn the name of the officer, as in our hurry to attend to | 
the child we left him still suspended to the lamp-post. As the freshet is | 
subsiding; hopes are entertained of his recovery. 

Persons cannot be too careful at this landing. It has the appearance 
of being fordable, but the channel is filled with holes of unknown depth. 

We have been informed that the surplus subscriptions to the stock of 
the Erie Railroad are to be invested in the establishment of a Ferry at 
this point. The idea is a good one, and would no doubt enable the 
company to make a dividend satisfactory to the present generation. It 
has been suggested to us whether it would not be well for the Humane 
Society to buy up a lot of hooked umbrellas to be distributed among 
the inhabitants of this district. They might be the means of saving 
many valuable lives. In point of liberality Yanxkre Doopve is hard to 
beat; and he therefore pledges himself that if the society will only pur- 
chase the umbrellas he will agree to have them hooked for nothing, if 
left at his office, 160 Nassau-street. For the benefit of forlorn naviga- 
tors we present the following 





VIEW OF THE FEARFUL PASS IW CEDAR-STREET. 





PEACE CANDIDATE FOR THE PRESIDENCY. 
Now that the contemplated candidate of the Peace Party for Presi- 





dent, Cassius M. Cray, has been taken prisoner of war, YANKEE | 


Doovte recommends that Mr. Corwin of Ohio be selected for that dis- 
tinguished post. If Mr. Conwy does’nt make a good President we 
are sure it will not be his fault; as Yankex Doopte never knew any 
living creature from Ohio who wouldn't try. 





TO MANAGING MOTHERS. 


WE feel it our duty to inform this estimable body of ladies that it is 


useless for them to take their charges to Washington in the hope of 
making a match. No man can contemplate a Washington Union with 
any degree of equanimity or even resignation. 








Give him a warm Reception. 
Wer hope the Mexicans will give General Taytor an opportunity to 
keep up his fire ;—there is no knowing when General Scort may want 
a hasty plate of soup. 








| think things have reached their worst, either, Mr. Caupis! 


| length and breadth for the unholy deed of that day! 


such vul, notions into the White- 
House. Ana what has come of such im- 
ser blasphemy? Look at your bill- 
ook, Mr. Cauptr, and then at your 
empty pockets, and you will see! o— 
I shouldn’t be doing my duty as a Chris- 
tian woman and an affectionate wife if I 
let you go on sleeping and storing in this 
way, while ruin is looking in on us at the window. And og agen 
o you 
imagine that Heaven will permit the outrage committed on me by your 
Senate to go unpunished? Is it reasonable to suppose that such deeds 
will not call down divine wrath? No! This land will suffer in all its 
In the hour that 
I—the representative and embodiment of the liberty of the press—was 
expelled the Senate-Chamber, in that very hour a curse lay upon the 
country. In the words of the beautiful Taappevs of Warsaw, which 
you used to read to me, James, in the days of our fond honeymoon: 





“ And Freedom shrieked as Mrs. Caupi_e fell iad 


You remember nothing about it? Oh no, of course not! I don’t sup- 
pose, indeed, that you do remember any thing half so pure and innocent 
as those days and that dear book. You can sit a whole evening and 

| read Consuelo to the Widow Brarr. You ought to be ashamed of 
| yourself, Cauptx! Don’t tell me you haven’t seen her in a week, and 
| never read one of Madame Sanxn’s books. How should you know that 
| I was talking about his books?—for he’s a vile, atheistical man, Caupis, 
although he calls himself madame. You'd better stick to me and the 
| good old Virginia resolutions of "98, and give up that old flirt Farxy 
Bese: with all her new-fangled democratic ep give you fair 
warning! It isn’t often I speak about my neighbors, or complain of 
| your heartless conduct—I’ve borne and forborne like a lamb of silence. 
| But there is a limit, Mr. Cavpte—a limit—don’t tempt me too far! 
| don’t force me to declare war against you! Woman can bear much— 
but not every thing ! 
|  Whatis to be done to retrieve our —_— ? Qh, you have condescended 
to wake up, have you? A word about the Widow Brarr is enough to 
alouse you, any time. Howshould I know whatto do? I have played 
out fairly every tune in my organ, and repeated them all over in, 
| two or three times; but your obstinate democratic Congress will listen 
to neither rhyme nor reason. Nothing will do but the northern mem- 
bers must, just at this unlucky moment, throw off the slavery shackles 
and stand out against an institution of whose blessings they are entirely 
ignorant! And then your famous Mexican war! It turns out that 
| Harry Cray had a larger head than any of you and knew that this war 
| was to be the death-blow to slavery. And to set it on foot and keep it 
| agoing, you have impoverished the country, ruined yourself, and got me 
| turned out of doors. Conciliate the North? Never, Mr. Caupuz, 
| never! A Virginian, sir—do you know what a Virginian is? Virgina 
} is the land of chivalry, Mr. Cauptz—a Virginian never conciliates. 
| Wasnincton, sir, was a Virginian! Maptson, sir! Jerrerson! Tyver! 

Ritcure! All our great men have been Virginians. Virginia is the 

Mother of Presidents! Think you a Virginian can wep to conciliate ? 
| But you are a Tennessean, and you can conciliate? ho was saying 
any thing about what you are, Mr. Caupte? Ain’t J the Administra- 
tion? Answer me that, this instant! No, we will never conciliate the 
North—but we must stop the war. 

Have I read Mr. Bewton’s speech? Of course Ihave. He’s a fool, 
Cavupte, and you’re another. That Carnoun, much as I hate him, is 
more than a match for a dozen Benrons and Cauptes, and such flimsy 
| trash. I declare, I sometimes wish the gods had given me such a hus- 

band! Don’t you see that he didn’t think your Missouri bull-dog wo:th 

the trouble of even getting angry with? He is right, Cauptz. ‘The war 
| must be stopped. Muzzle your dog and make up friends, as best you 

can, with the Spokesman. This war will beggar us—ruin the party— 
| destroy the Union—play the mischief with everything. You may thank 
| your stars, Caupisg, that I am a woman of peace and know how to 
advise you. 
|  Youhave the pleasure of informing me that the Senate has to 
| pay my little bill for printing? Well that’s something, to be sure ; and 
| it comes handy for pocket-money just now, I can tell you, Mr. Caupte. 

Your Democracy in the country don’t send along their subscriptions 

for the Union as I was promised, and it is well for the Senate that they 

did fork over—I can tell them that! But they talk of cutting down the 

pay for printing! What put such abominable and treasonable notions 
into their heads I wonder? I'll excommunicate every one of them the 


} 























236 YANKEE DOODLE. 








instant they dare do sucha thing. They havétmrned me out of doors— 
that I can put up with; but let them not dare to lay their hands upon 
my pay! that I would never forgive! 

And so you have absolutely got that fellow BrinckEeRrnorr to move 
the previous question and so rush through the kitchen bill appointing a 
Lieutenant-General from among the green-horns, over the heads of all 
the veterans in the service! That’l] turn out another precious kettle of 
fish, you mark my words if it dont! I suppose you will now appoint 


sede you in the Presidency by conquering the Mexicans. Do you 
know what that man has openly said on the floor of the Senate about 


memory, Mr. Catbpux. He said that “the incorporation of the left 
bank of the Rio del Norte in the American Union, by virtue of a treaty 
with Texas, embracing New Mexico, Tamaulipas, and Chihuahua, 
would be an act of direct aggression on Mexico, for which the United 
States would be responsible.” ‘'Thatthe marching of our troops to the 
Rio Grande was unfortunate, and that if he had been consulted he 
would not have advised the movement; that the President and Secre- 


secret orders from the War and Navy Departments were piratical, 
without law and unjust to Mexico, with whom we have a treaty 
of amity ; and that if he had been a member of a court martial, he would 
have agreed to shoot the officers who carried the orders into execution.” 
Yes, Mr. Cauprx, that’s what your friend Benton said about your 
recious war ; and now you are a-going to reward him by making him 
ieutenant-General first and President afterwards—ain’t you a precious 
manager! [I tell you what, Cauptz,—if you had the courage of a—Vir- 
inian, you would take the field poet and win your own laurels. 
ith the command of the army and that three millions in our pocket 
we could defy fate, Carnoun and the whigs. But you are dead to the 
voice of glory—“* Young Hickory,” ha, ha Why, as I live, the 
man is fast asleep ! 








Corruption of the Press—the Tribune bought up. 

Yanxex Doopre is pained to announce that the Tribune has been 
bought up by the Count of Sr. James, and is now one of the regular 
admirers and puffers of the beautiful contesse dansante, Aucusta. The 
Editor of the Tribune managed his apostacy with his usual adroitness ; 
and a great majority of his pious readers mye | believe that he is still 
as much opposed to theatres, dancing-ladies, an 
tions of the stage, as ever. This maneuver deserves to be preserved 
as an example to all future editors who may wish to change legs on 
questions of morality or to take new views of the rights of woman. 


[From the Tribune of Thursday.] 
THE ‘FITTEST PLACE’ FOR WOMAN. 


It is an old saying that Precept and Practice should go together. Our rever- 
ence for this time-honored maxim has induced us to place side by side two para- 
graphs from last Saturday's Express. As they did not both happen to be in the 
same column of that paper, we fear the sprightly wit of the one and the ex- 
quisite morality of the other were not sufficiently appreciated. 

LOOK ON ‘THis! | AND ON THs! 
Precept. Practice. 

Women 1s Breecurse—Among the Ar tre Park this evening the grace- 
many reforms which our more illumi- ful Avcusra, (whose benefit, last night, 
nated brethren of the Tribune are notwithstanding the weather, was 
striving to introduce, is that of turning fashionably and numerously attended,) 
women into men, making lecturers oftakes her leave of us for the present. 
them, &c. We are scolded roundly for We can add nothing to what we have 
not appreciating the services of a Mrs. already said in praise of this charming 
Paulina Wright. Now, it is most natu-artist’s performances, farther than to 
ral that between us and the Tribune express the hope that it may not be 
there should be a difference of opinion long ere we are again permitted to see 
on that subject, as there is upon mosther upon our boards. As in beauty, 
others. For woman we think the fittest grace, delicacy and refinement, she 
place is home, “sweet home”—by her stands alone in her profession, so in 
own fireside and among her own child- private life she enjoys, and most justly, 


trousere, or on stilts as a public woman, relations. |Exprevs, Feb. 20. 
or tamble her pell-mell into some Fou- 
rier establishment. Let us agree to » 
differ. |Express, Feb. 20. 
tw" Ler vs acree tro Dirren.”.4) 


The reader will observe how, by this new and typographical device, 
the Editor has contrived to renounce his old opinions on Fourierism and 
express his new ones in favor of the charming Aveusra, in the same 
breath—we mean column. This may be called, type-ically speaking, 


of the Tribune—but the Augustan days knew no Tribunes, and we ex- 


by achange of name. We respsctfully suggest The Lictor as the new 
title. 


ee ee] 


Tur President is about to send an express to California. We un- 
derstaad that a petition is on foot among the merchants praying Mr. 


a strong reason for this selection, that in case it should be plundered 
and opened, nobody would be able to understand it. 





your friend, that viper, Mr. Benton, to go and qualify himself to super- | 


this very war? You don’t remember? Well, I'll refresh your | 


tary of State had made the war unconstitutionally;” and that “ the | 


all the painted seduc- | 


ren; but the Tribune would put her in too, the highest reputation in all her | 


the Augustan, or at Jeast the golden, era of Journalism ; we would say | 


pect that our cotemporary will soon obviate this palpable inconsistency | 


Poxx to select the New-York Express for this purpose. ‘They urge as | 
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One T is of course an abbre- 
) viation of Tutti, all, mean- 
ing that all the band are to 
play. When the band is a 
wind band it is very toot-y. 

Tace—Be silent. This 
silences part of the band 
and makes the music light, 
which is probably the rea- 
son why SHAKESPEARE says 
that “tace is the Latin for 
a candle.” 

Taw - Precr — That by 
which the strings are stretch- 
ed over a violin bridge; the 
only bridge which has both 
stretcher and string-piece in 
one. 

Tatt-Terrers—The 
name given to a class of 
Irish bards. So called be- 
cause they told only the end 
of their stories. It is need- 
less to say that the tail-tel- 
lers are extinct; the begin- 
ning of the story is all that 
is heard now-a-days, though 
this does not imply that it 
) has either head or body. 
Tamsovrine—An instrument which requires to be rubbed and 
| thumped to produce its tone. There appears more of the Rub-ini than 
of the Tamburini about it. 
| ‘Tastrera—The fanciful Italian name for the key-board, or the finger- 

board, which cannot escape the fancies of this tasty era. 
| ‘Tetxt-Tare—An instrument attached to the organ to show the ex- 
haustion of the bellows. This has been improved of late, for at Wash- 
ington there is an organ which is its own tell-tale. 

Temro—Time. s “time is money,” it is always the case that if a 
man lose his money he loses his temper. Tempo Giusto—Just time—is 
the most agreeable time when you are going on board a steamboat. 
Tempo Ordinario—Ordinary time—must be the fastest of all times, to 
| judge from the rate of eating at Ordinaries. Nothing can be faster 
| except the meat which is bolted. Tempo Perduto—Lost time—is its own 

crier, but never recovers itself. It must be a very artificial affair, from 
the way in which it is constantly “made up.” Tempo Primo—The 
original time—the only original, genuine and old established Time. 
The same who was “ the cheat of human bliss,” which is probably the 
reason that wise people “take no note of Time,” lest it should be 
counterfeit; the real Edaz rerum or Ostrich for the Million, who has 
always found “ good digestion wait on appetite ;” the real Tartar who 
is caught by all those who would kill him ; the practical political econo- 
mist who is both producer and consumer ; the resurrectionist who bones 
everybody ; the only original without a counterfeit; the oldest of all 
things which is never obsolete. 

‘Tenprement—Softly ; as every thing is which is tender meant. 

Teneramente—Tenderly. A lover's vow is the best instance of the 
teneramente or tender-lie. 

Trexore—The highest species of male voice. The principal tenor 
singer at the opera is called the primo tenore assoluto. He 1s usually 
not only absolute tenor, but absolute monarch of the opera. His chief 
qualifications are a moustache and the lungs of a Stentor; his chief 
occupation is to scow! and grin, to yell and whisper in rapid alterna- 
tion. The primo tenore is hated by every body on the stage. He is the 
musical IsumaeL, his voice being against every body and every body’s 
voice against him. 

TxuorovucH Base—A term often improperly used to mean harmony in 
general. This is even a greater error than that made by those who, 
altogether overlooking the natural and essential imperfections of the 

| scale, would entirely exclude thorough base from their theory of 
| harmony. 

Timpani—The kettle drums. It will be seen that the timpani are 
within one of sounding tin-pan-y. 

Triancie—A steel instrument played with a rod. The try angle is 
| attempted by many, but few are able to use it in acatch. Izaax Wat- 
| Ton’s praise of the thoughtfulness induced by the use of the rod has 
| induced many a scholar to undertake the try angle in hope of becoming 

a reflecting goniometer. Mr. Fisner would seem to have a natural 
talent for the triangle. 

Trirtet—Three notes in the time of two; which prove a trip-up to 
all beginners. 

| Troriisc—A sort of catch-singing. But many men troll without 
being able to catch any thing, even a nibble; and so have no supper 
for their song. 
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| binds our hearts—” 


| Patti de foie gras. 
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Trompa—A trumpet. The best mode of obtaining a tromba is to do THE COCKNEY IN AMERICA. 
some odd trick and then Fame will be sure to trump it. No. 4. 

Tune—Is defined as a piece of music. Rather an extensive defini- 
tion, as it includes ‘‘ Bonny Doon” and Brrrsoves’s Symphony in C 
Minor. It is however admitted by some critics that the latter is a “very 
pretty tune.” me 

Tunise—The putting of a musical instrument in, and all within 
hearing out, of tune. 

Trz—A curved line which binds two together making them one. 
Some call it a slur. Not the only tie making two one which has a slur 
cast upon it. This tie is alluded to in the lines, “ Blest is the tie that 


V 


Vatus—Nobody in this age needs to be told that the value of a note 

depends on the length of time it has to run. 
ariatTions—When a performer starts with a subject and immediately 
gets as far away from it as possible ; this is called variation. 

Vaupgevitte—A play in which vapid music is lugged in by the ears, 
is called a Vaudeville in France. The distress of the plot is usually 
caused by the scandalous circumstance of a husband being found in the 
room of his wife, or a wife in the room of her husband. The denouement 
restores the lady to her injured lover. 

Viotars—T he itinerant viol players who ace ied the troubadors 
Their whole lives were spent in the viol-ation of the laws of music or 
decency. 

Viotis—A well-known stringed instrument. It is usually made of 
wood, but the apothecaries give you a glass phial in. 

Viotone—An absurdity. It is impossible to vie alone. 

Vireinat—The ancient name for a keyed instrument used by young 
ladies. It was also called the spinet, and was probably strung with 
street yarn. 

Voce pt Petrro—The chest voice, in contradistinction to the voce di 
testa, or head voice. The first comes from the region of the heart ; 


Mr. Syooxs piscovers an Inpian ReEtic. 




















the last is of course falsetto. > 
Vo.iti Susrro—Turn over quickly. Harlequins and politicians are Mite. SaaS 
the greatest adepts in the volti subito. a 
W Mr. Snooks. Vy! Ir ‘ere atn’t a4 Hinein wuatpyecatium! 
Wattz—A German dance in which the performers constantly turn SNOW AND THEATRIC ALS. 

— bar —_ pation mer pase, A nacetng-¥ <me - vet = a Te snow storm of the past week appeared rather a slim affair for 
arrs—Ancient musical watchmen, whose performances must have | | .*5 re . 
been very heavy. They have long since Seacinn dead weights. | this time of year, not enough to make two days sleighing ;, but to judge 

Worx—Means the movement of a part when it has many notes to | by pe napa. card, aay Sone mae . Theatr th ra- 
go through. Called work because it gives a great deal to play. ion of its energies upon the unfortunate Par eatre. 
x Y Zz | PARE THHATRE. 
UESDAY, Feb. 23.—The Manager respectfully announces that in 
X Y Z—Have nothing in themof course, being ex-wiseheads. consequence of the severe snow storm, the Theatre will be closed 
: = _ for five nights, and re-opened on MONDAY next, March Ist, with the 





celebrated 
DANSEUSES VIENNOISES! 


We never investigate the private indoor storms which may take place 
around us, that being a system of Espy-onage which we do not approve. 
But it is notorious that there have been some Kean blows in the Park 
lately, which have resulted in producing a very cool though not a very 
calm atmosphere in its “long remembered scenes.” At the time of the 
snow storm the Theatre suffered so much that not a star was to be seen, 
not even an erratic star, by which the manager could comet over the 

ublic. In fact every thing was adrift, and consequently nothing was 
in bank, while the constant and heavy drafts were insupportable ; and 
| ifno star broke through the theatre certainly would. Such was the 

state of things when the Danseuses Viennois, a perfect gal-axy of gtars, 
| beamed forth and lit up once more the stormy fortunes of old Drury. 





THE IDES OF MARCH 


Berne so near, the members of the House of Representatives having 
squabbled through the whole previous part of the session, thought it 
proper to pass the few remaining days in good humored pleasantry. 
On Saturday last, there being only the sixty millions required for the 
Treasury unprovided for, Mr. Cameron amused himself by moving two 
additional messengers for the White House. He thought the public 
service required them. 

Mr. Evans briefly objected. 

Mr. Westcorrt did not know why these extra officers should be re- 
|.fused. Queen Victoria had her Master of the Buckhounds, her Master 
rd ty — and her first, second, and third Lords and — ms 

. ed Chamber ; and he did not know why we, the mode’ ublic, the 

A CROSS IN LOVE. greatest republic on the face of the earth, should be dapeheel of these 
little sinecures. 
A NEW ENTREE. Mr. Evans inquired what uniform the Senator would prescribe for 


From his evident plumpness, Sigr. Parti, who made his entreé at the en ation oft Ro Sart eeenee. 


Y D i iety and i it should 
Opera on Friday last, has manifestly been a high liver: a sort of musical alee on Sa a he : en et bass to hold } te pr ock 


rotation, for the purpose of studying the costume. 
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. 7 Now, JEAMES, MY SON, BE SURE YOU DON’T GO WHERE THEY'RE 
a-sHootin’ !’’ 
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MR. JINGLE IN EXTACIES. 

One of Yanxee Doop.e’s occasional contributors wrote a little 
satire, some year ago, and before Yayxee Doopie had concluded to 
publish a paper of his own, upon the standing nuisance of star-gazing 
at the doors of churches, and without the knowledge of his patron in- 
considerately permitted it to be printed in the Evening Mirror. Ascer- 
taining, however, that the Mirror was strictly a private concern, he de- 
termined to rescue his article from oblivion, and accordingly, re-wrote 
it and got Yanxex Doopve to let the public see it. 

We are not at all surprised at the ecstacies of delight of the Mirror, 
on seeing the best article it ever published, in the columns of YaxkrE 
Doopte. And considering the needs of the writer of the article, we 
eould hardly have expected less of him, when at the same time such an 
honor was to be obtained,and his production transferred from where it 
‘would not be read to where it would. 











CRUMBS OF COMFORT FOR OUR WAR PRESIDENT. 

“ Eicuty volunteers cut off near Saltillo""—‘ Major Bortayp, Cas- 
sius M. Cray and Major Gawes taken prisoners ’—“ Lieut. Ritcme 
and fen dragoons all killed—the Lieutenant lassoed and dragged through 
a corn-field "—‘ Lieut. Mittzr murdered near Chihuahua and hori- 
bly mutilated "—* the main body of volunteers from the Ondiaka fight- 
ing with a far superior force and probably half of them killed ”— 
Mississippi volunteers on board the Statesman dying daily of fevers 
in great numbers ”—“ Lieut. Ginson dead of the fever ”—“ Chihuahua 
taken by the Americans with the loss of some hundreds of lives ’’—such 
is the substance of the latest advices “ from the seat of war.”’ Kill, kill' 


Blood, blood, blood! Glory! Hurrah for Texas! I'll be next Presi- 
} dent! Who but I? 


DEPARTURE OF THE PHILADELPHIA VOLUNTEERS FOR MEXICO. 
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“On Dap, won’? rou sexp mE A Mexican For CurisTMas 








The South Carolina Stag ai Bey. 
Some of the adventurous huntsmen at the last meet were awfully 
nonplussed when they found that the disdainful old stag they were so 
fierce to rouse, siood al bay in ihe early par or the hum, and severely 
gored several of the oldest and best-tried hounds, who had fleshed their 
fangs in the carcase of many a royal deer. On the opposite-page we 
present a view of the field taken at an early period of the chase, before 
the veteran’ hounds had come up—although it will be seen that the Mis- 
souri bull-dog, eager for the sport, is making splendid play, and must 
inevitably be shortly bellowing at the throat of the belligerent stag. 
The noble animal, snuffing worthier foes in the distance, looks down 
with cool contempt upon the snarling curs that have been set on to rouse 
him from his cover, and is evidently reserving his strength for adversa- 
ries more worthy of his stately antlers. 


High Treason against the Sex. 

Tue Editors of the Home Journal are shortly to be tried for high 
treason against the ladies. The indictment will be founded on the fol- 
lowing paragraph from their last paper in relation to Madame Aveusta: 

“It is refreshing to the lovers of the ballet to be greeted once more by the 
finiehed and poetical movements of an old favorite.” 

An “old favorite,” forsooth! It is enough to banish the Journal 
from every green-room; and we are not surprised to hear that the edi- 


tors have already been stricken off the Park free-list and prohibited the 
entrée behind the scenes. x 








Mr. Wessrer takes ground in favor of the right of an alien to peti- 
tion Congress. Some of the gentleman’s enemies have doubted th« 
propriety of an alien being a member of that body. 
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| cellany of human features. ! 
| the face was very like the human face; but the features had evidently 


YANKEE 


THE COMMON COUNCIL. 


ompLyina, at length, with a special request, long | 
ago preferred and often reiterated, YankKEE 
Doopte attended the last meeting of the City 
Fathers. Hitherto we have refrained from no- | 
ticing the “doings” of these grave and reverend 
wags. We had no conception they were such | 
jolly fellows as we have since found them. But | 

enceforth our reporter will attend their merry | 
meetings. Their brilliant flashes of wit will in | 
future illumine our pages and astonish the world. 
New York will get leave to love and reverence its matchless Aldermen. 

It was Benson introduced us—Benson the brilliant, whom to know is 
to love. He is a man, reader, who is “in advance of his age,” like 
many modern philosophers and debilitated roués ; we familiarly liken 
him unto Prato, though in the refined subtlety of his wit he more re- 
sembles the Elder Privy, and his boisterous sallies of humor remind you | 
of that mad wag the late facetious Doctor Samurt Jounson. The first | 
thing that attracted our attentton was a large board upon which were | 
printed the “ regulations” of the assembly; by which it appears that | 
every member is compelled to make three jokes at every meeting, or in | 
default thereof to pay certain fines, or undergo certain punishments; | 
the jokes to be appropriated to some charitable institution ; the fines to | 
the benefit of the Fathers themselves. | 


. 





“Mr Fraw was a lawyer so grim, 
And he married his maid, people say, 
But scarce was the honeymoon dim, 
When —” 

This was MessERoue, singing a comic song; he abruptly ceased as | 
we entered. Ladies and gentlemen, if you don’t know MessErote, | 
we pity you from the bottom of our soul and body! Heis a man upon 
whose brow every god hath set his seal, to give the world assurance of | 
an Alderman! In honor to us—the dear old coxcomb !—he had adopt- | 
ed the costume of the times of General Grorck Wasuinerton, and | 
with a wild cheer he sprang upon the table to welcome us; the others | 
instantly rose, and a tempestuous “nine times nine” shook the City 
Hall. 

“ Fathers,’ said Benson, “ Mr. Yanxer Doopte has kindly consented 
to patronize us, his reporter will attend our meetings, our jokes will be | 
recorded in his paper, and like bread cast upon the waters will return 
to us after many days. Three cheers more for Mr. Yanxer Doon te, | 
God bless him!” They were given with such vehemence, that we were | 
perfectly stunned, and to the present moment we have scarcely re- | 
covered our hearing. Two extatic reporters overcome with joy were 
carried out utterly delirious. 

A queer object in a remote corner brought up the rear of the cheer- 
ing with a feeble ejaculation; it was an uncouth form, like strange 
fragments of humanity picked up at random, and crushed into a heap ; 
as we approached it, it groaned—stealthily and in an under tone, as if 
the expression of pain were a great crime or a felonious luxury. Our 
compassion was moved. Presently it stirred, and disclosed to us a mis- 
For a moment we thought it was a man— 


| been collected at random. A meteoric nose of high pretension gleamed 


| and above, a pair of remote optical illusions twinkled dimly ; struggling 


from their midst, so red withal that we thonght he must be a Florid-a 
Indian; under the shadow of this an obscure mouth was hid in ambush, 


through the first gray dawn of eyesight. We turned in horror to Mes 
SEROLE, seeking an explanation of the phenomena. 

“That, Mr. Yankee Dooprex,” said the Father of the Tenth, “is Mr. 
Micuart Misery,the Father of the Twentieth Ward! Waste not 
your sympathy upon him; an hour ago he committed a joke of such 
atrocious stupidity that the reporters wept in rage. We condemned 
him to sit upon his thumbs until he made a better one ; that punishment 
he is now undergoing.’’ And it wasa fact; unrepiningly the wretched 
youth was squatting upon his thumbs like a large cramp; he had evi- | 
dently had extensive practice, for he performed that arduous feat in a 
most scientific manner. We turned away; we have no pity for a man | 
who makes a stupid joke. 

Our loyal and devoted Aldermen were so highly pleased with our 
visit, that they somewhat neglected their business to converse with and 
admire us; until reminded of their duty by the miserable Twentieth 
Fa'her, who now rose from his thumbs and approached the table, so 
terrified withal that he was pale as a ghost; and even the Aldermanic | 
effulgence of a feature before noticed was “ sickled o’er with the pale 
cast of” fear. In broken accents he explained that he wished to pro- 
pose a conundrum, which he hoped, would, by its originality of idea 
and the piquancy of its wit, release him from the punishment to which | 
he was condemned. Messerove interrupted the persecuted Alderman | 
with one of those inhuman “ha, ha’s,” sacred to melo-dramatic de- 
mons; it almost scared away from him the power of speech, and was | 
upon the whole rather unfair on the part of the Tenth Father. “ Why 
is Alderman Stowreatt,” thus gasped the doomed Twentieth; “like 
Davin the late King of the Jews?” He saw his fate in the eyes of his 
brethren, and resumed quietly his old position on his thumbs before he | 
dare explain: ‘“ Because he conquers ugly customers with a sling.” 


If any of our readers never heard an Alderman how), it will be im- 

ossible for us to convey to them a idea of the yell that followed ; so 
borrified was the unhappy culprit that it was with difficulty he could 
preserve the nice equilibrium required in practising his difficult feat. 
“Bring him up,” said Messrroce, rising in wrath, and instantly two 
policemen sized the Twentieth and dragged him to the table. “Tell 
me,” said Mzsseroxe, “thou vonderful blockhead, ¢ vas Commodore 
Perry like your landlady ?” Because he kept boarders.” This 
caused a rush of blood to the head, and strong symptoms of apoplexy 
were visible in the doomed Twentieth. Some of the Fathers curled 
their lips in scorn at Messrror’s joke, others begged him to have mer- 
cy on the poor man, and spare his life this time; but the stern Mzs- 
SEROLE was Bowe Sel ; thus he continued. “Vy are you like a 
clock?” Because you never goes, but what you goes on tick!” A 
whoop of derision saluted this barbarous jest; Mrssrrore defended his 


| joke, and high words ensued; but the Father of the Twentieth was be- 


yond the reach of their malice; he was conveyed to the Hospital by 
policemen, evidently possessed with a fiend of apoplexy. 


Something for the B’hoys to remember. 

G@) DEBATE sprang up in the Senate the other day, in 
the course of which Mr. Catnoun made the fol- 
lowing indiscreet and startling announcement of 
opinions, which will forever debar the Spokesman 
from the support of Tammany Hall and the votes 
of the Empire Club: 

We have peculiar institutions; we have peculiar pro- 
ductions ; and we shall have to trust to the mere numer- 
ical majority of the whole—the unsafest of all govern- 
ments—for protection. [ would rather trust to a sove- 


reign. I would rather trust to an aristocracy—any form 
of government, rather than that! I hold that, wherever the idea is a fixed one 








| that the mere numerical maiecly have a right to govern—that thie right is 


holden by a sort of divine right—t 
It is Dorrism. 

Yanxee Doopte is of opinion, that for this heresy Mr. Catnoun 
deserves to be read out of the party. When we consider, however, the 
“peculiar” position of Mr. Catnoun and his slaveholding brethren in 
respect to the doctrine of majorities, we find much to palliate opinions 
so monstrous and anti-democratic. Were ‘mere numerical majorities” 
to govern on the slave plantations of the South, the “white folks” would 
stand “a mighty slim chance.” 


at then there is no constitutional liberty. 





THE $500,000 FOR IRELAND. 

Yankee Doopre thinks it only fair that Congress should send half a 
million to the starving Irish, while the President sends three millions to 
Santa Anna and his starving Mexicans. Mr. Nixes is a Connecticut 
man and ought to understand clock-work ; but we think he was a wood- 
en wheel too many in the administration machinery when he opposed 
a measure of such pure and unquestionable humanity. The Nile in 
ancient times furnished corn to a grateful nation ; but our modern Nixes 
would seem too cold and shallow for any such fructifying overflow. 








CONGRESSIONAL WIT. 
Mr. Cocke moved an amendment to the Lieutenent-General bill pro- 
viding “ that nothing in this act shall be construed to sanction, by Con- 
gress, the — given for the return of Santa Anna to Mexico.” 
This was decided by the chairman of the Commitiee of the Whole to 
be out of order—but Yankee Doopte thinks it is not the only thing 


| about that queer transaction that was “out of order.” 





SUSPENDED OPERA-TIONS. ° 


E were extremely sorry to see that the Italian 
Opera was obliged to postpone a performance 
in we ry of the illness of Signor Benr- 
pETTI. It turns ont at last that the company 
had Signor Parti in reserve, who appears to 
have answered the purpose very well and should 
have been brought forward at once. Nothing is so 
sure a sign of the dissolution of any enterprize 
as a failure to make its regular appearance be- 
fore the public ; and Yaxkex Doon ve fears that 
the Opera has already done itself irretrievable injury by the failure of 
last week. There was the less need of this as Yanxex Doon xe is certain 
that the audience at the Bowery would gladly have spared their tenore, 
Monsieur La Cuasse, who is playing the Prince to Signorina Sar- 
Tora’s Cinderella, rather than that the Front Three Hundred should 

have been deprived of their favorite amusement. 








IN A DIFFERENT SHAPE. 
Our army and navy officers have found nothing more delightful 
than their engagements in the upper circles. But their engagements in 
hollow squares or line of battle ships prove quite another affair. 





“ THRIFT, THRIFT, HORATIO !” 
Mopern husbandry may be defined as the providing of one’s wife 
with a thousand-dollar cachemere and an opera-box. 
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Sir Clod his Anvoinge. 


RRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRK IG 
* 
Burner Sir Clod encountereth 
And robbeth of his store, 
Who then in pri vile is caste 
And lies ie evermore. 


§ 


EEE EERE SEES ESEEE SEES, 


OOTLESSE the wighte who 
goeth up to towne, 


waite him there, 

From yelping auctioneers 
and cyprianes browne, 
Burners and thieves, with- 
outen grace ne fear— 
And haunts unholy, dismall 

dark and dreare. 
With loaded baskets in his 
shallop seene, * 

Which marketward the 
morning breezes bare, 
And in the midst Sir Cop: 

—full well his mien 
Speaks him from Jersey’s 
shore, asandy soil I ween. 


ll. 
With placket lined—with 
joyous heart he hies 
To where the Battery’s al- 
leys coole and greene 
Amid disparted rivers dain- 

tie lies ; 
With fortresse browne and 
spacious bridge between 
Two Baths, which there like Paniers huge are seene : 
In shadie paths fair dames and maides there be, 
With stalking lovers basking in their e’en, 
And solitary ones who scan the 8€@ ; ry 
Or list to vesper chimes of slumberous Trinity. 





It. 


Chapell Episcopal! whose dizzy spire : 
O’erlooks “ the street ”—sole tenant of the aire ; 
Whose drowsie priests and paynted opera choir 

In slumber steepe the souls assembled there ; 
Through casements browne voluptuous colours glare, 
Emerald and sapphire blue with crimson blent ; 

But sermon ne the voice of humble prayer 

From “ Lectern’s” iron wings are never sent— 
Lectern, to Pusey’s foes freshe cause of discontente. 





Iv. 

Sir Lout thence cometh gaping all arounde, 
When wallett strikes his heele a gentle blowe, 
And Burner criethe “halves of what you founde!” 
Foul cheate. I wot, as Crop shall eftsoone know, 

Who for the prize his cash doth all bestowe. 

Now through the streetes with shining lampes besprent 

He wends his way to view the gorgeous showe 

Of hoarse Kuve Jonn, or Ricuarp’s midnight tent, 

Or Ion’s silvery voice with teafful pathos blent. 


v. 

There like Aracune hid within her webbe, 

Through little hole a busie wighte he spide, 

With bills and silver all encompassed, : 

Gaunte his aspect and leane and paswns eyede. 

Briaxe was he hight—(long may he there abide, ) 

But when Sir Cop to entrance gain, essayde— 

With bill from wallett—counterfeit! he criede, 

Then seized his hand and forcefully delayde, 

Till came the Asteroide bande, who in the tombes him layed. 


vi. 

Ah cruell fate! poor hopelesse youth to dwelle 

Within those dismall, squalid, stony walles ; 

Where foule contagion breathes her deadly spell, 
Where venomed rat and hateful spider crawles, 

And gibbets squeake when murd’rer’s body fualles : 
Where Gapedbare lawyers cringe and fawne arounde 
Some felon, or some foole from drunken brawle ; 
Where Justice nods, and Law with iron crownede, 
Rules in those rusty gates where Virtew ne’er is founde. 





Unknowing of the illes that | 


Alarming occurrence on Blackwell’s Island !—Bedlam broke 
loose and escaped to the City! 
On Thursday morning last, just after the termination of the great 
snow-storm, the inmates of the Lunatic Asylum on Blackwell’s Island 
j as into successful execution a scheme for their escape, which it seems 
| had been for some time in petto. The superintendent and under-keep- 
| ers, while severally engaged in their usual routine of duties in different 
parts of the institution—feeding some and flogging others—were each 
seized and gagged, tied hand and foot and locked ina cell. The luna- 
| tics then proceeded, with surprising good order, considering their unfor- 
| tunate state, to release their fellow prisoners, and all went to work 
dressing themselves out as fantastically as possible. The only evidence 
of insanity manifested in this part of the proceeding was that the ladies 
were observed to select the least striking and gaudy costumes, while the 
men arranged themselves in be-frogged coats, scarlet scarfs, broad check- 
ered ey and vests of the most glaring and unendurable patterns. At 
length all were duly equipped; and taking their way deliberately to the 
| city, (having chucked the erryman under the ice and taken possession 
of his boat), they entered via the Third-avenue and the Bloomingdale 
Road. he omnibuses on runners were filled by these insane crea- 
tures, and all sane passengers driven out. In an hour or two every 
stage was thus filled, and the trembling drivers threatened with instant 
death if they didn’t “ go it with a rush.” There was no help for it, and 
the affrighted Jehus made the best they could of so suspicious a bargain, 
and dashed down Broadway at a furious rate—their crazy passengers 
gradually becoming#urious with the novel excitement and rapid motion, 
and yelling, roaring and shouting as they darted along. Arrived at the 
end of the down trip, they all, with one voice, pronounced the fun glo- 
rious, ari@ declared their intention of keeping it up all night! And in- 
deed they did—up and down, back and forth-piled in upon each other six 
deep—men and women laughing, yelling and screaming with delight— 
these gigantic cradles with their rockers askew, full of the children of 
Bedlam, went whizzing along, meeting one another half-a-dozen abreast 
where shipwreck seemed inevitable—crossing, dodging and darting 
about in every imaginable direction—while sober citizens were con- 
tent to walk and wonder. Yanxexe Doopte heard this saturnalia of 
Bedlamites in full progress long after he had 


“ 





wrapt the drapery of his couch 
About him ard lain down to pleasant dreams—” 
every now and then interrupted in their culmination by the weary ca- 
| dence of the bells or the hoarse shouts of the demoniac crew. That 
ultimately became of these unhappy wretches it is impossible to aseer- 
tain ; but it is feared that they have gone on to the already crowded Na- 
tional Lunatic Asylum at Washington. 





a F 


IN TROUBLE. 





Mr. Jingle. (in a muffled voice.) Mrs. Caupte! Mrs. Caupie! 
WHAT SHALL 1 po?) THAT DREADFUL YANKEE DoopLe LAUGHS AT 
ME AND EVERY > LAUGHS WITH HIM. On DEAR! OH DEAR! 

| Coutpy’r you cet Mr. Presipent Cavupiz To no SOMETHING ABOUT IT? 

Mrs. Caudle. Poor witTL¥ FeLtow! I cAN FEEL FOR You. But 
WHAT CAN A LITTLE THING LIKE YOU EXPECT WHEN HE LAUGHS AT 
ME, THE HORRID WRETCH!? Nosopy ’Lt mIND A worD I say Now, 

| AND AS FoR James K. Cavpre, I peELieve HE 1S MORE AFRAID OF 
Mr. Yankee Doopte THAN HE IS OF ME AND BOTH HOUSES OF 
| Coneress. 





| SOILING CATTLE. 

| _T'nts subject claims a large portion of the attention of the Farmer’s 
Club. If the members would but drive their cattle once up and down 
Broadway they would find them thoroughly and effectually soiled. 
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FORSIGN TRAVEL. 
ERETOFORE the majority of the people were 
well content to live happy and die at home ; 
but now a trip to Europe has been regarded, 
within a few years past especially, as one of 
the greatest luxuries and even accomplish- 
ments of the age. It is inquired no longer 
of a gentleman where he was educated ! 
has he a diploma? But has he been abroad ? 
If the answer is affirmative, the traveler rises 
to par at once in the fashionable exchange, 
: ‘ and takes his station in the drawing-room 
— with acknowledged doffble D’s and reputed 
= ————- single Prima Donnas. 
About three years ago, this tendency to the anciert world began to 
display itself among the cattle population of the West. A se.ect com- 
pany of the beeves and swine of that polished region made an excursion 
to the country of their ancestors, and were appreciated for all that they 
were worth. We all know the advantages of a European reputation; 
they rose iinmediately in public estimation at home, at Bull’s Head and 
Brighton, and have been continually rising to the present hour. 

A voyage to the Eastern hemisphere is indeed a compendious passage 
to public distinction; but attended with embarrassments. ‘The salt 
ocean has its terrors. The traveling quadrupeds had therefore to be 
prepared and reconciled in some measure to the trial. With this view 
they were familiarized to brine before embarking, and thus preserved 
against one of the principal evils of a protracted sea life. As for the 
rest they were shipped in packages like the Irish emigrants to these 
shores, who find themselves well packed, it is true, yet somehow do not 
experience its saving power so effectually as could be wished; for hun- 
dreds of them, notwithstanding the pickle they are in, are lost upon the 
voyage. 

Thus matters went smoothly on till the summer past, when in Jersey 
and other places people walking through their corn-fields were said to 
hear distinctly the words “ We are sent for,” rising up from among the 
hills; while every ear of corn appeared to listen to the unusual remark, 
and the deep green leaves fluttered with pleasure, and waved like the 
undulations of the Atlantic, though not the slightest breeze was blowing 





i 
i 


at the time. Similar ominous sounds, but in the Dutch language, were | 


reported to have been heard in the wheat-districts of New-York. 

The burly farmers pondered in their hearts these singular expressions 
of the young blades, stuffed their hands to the bottom of their breeches’ 
—— and finding no light in that celebrated abode of it, said nothing. 


he next steamer brought the astounding news of the repeal of the corn- | 


laws. The corn-fields over the whole country were ready for it. 
Warned, as we have seen, by magnetic influences, of events taking 
place in Europe, they made a speculator’s use of the information thus 
obtained in advance of the mail, and grew as is well known with aston- 


ishing rapidity and evident satisfaction, day and night. Ambitious as | 
kernels always are, in the general at least, and resolved that their west- | 


ern rivals, whom they had been the making of, should never go before 
them with all their legs, they made up their minds to accept the first 
card of invitation that should be sent them from across the water. 

But here was the rub. The other travelers to Europe that have been 
mentioned had either acquaintances or connections there, or were de- 
scended from ancestors residing in that quarter of the globe. Indian 
Corn was therefore troubled with misgivings respecting her reception; 


for she was an unadulterated indigene of America without a drop of | 
foreign sap running in her stalks. Really never tasted by Englishmen, | 


she had the misfortune to be constantly in their mouths, yet only to be 
slandered. Though naturally modest and rather mealy-mouthed, yet 


these things vexed her, for’she possesses considerable s virit, as distillers | 


know, and can become quite snappish when thoroughly warmed up. 


Notwithstanding these disadvantages, however, on being strongly pressed | 


by the good-natured queen of the Islands of the Sea, she hastened to 
shell out, and depart from her native soil along with her companions. 
Their reception in Great Britain was the most flattering possible. 
Yankee Doopre can speak positively of the fact, for he commanded 
the first vessel that conveyed them to that country. The common peo- 
ple, the best judges of the productions of nature as well as art, received 


them gladly with open arms, and mouths also. All was joy; nothing | 


went against the grain. Their introduction was instantaneous; they 


were absolutely devoured with kindness. The ag could not get | 


enough of them. The hesitation about Indian corn disappeared imme- 
diately, and the corn likewise. 

After the grains had sailed, the potatoes regretted that they had not 
borne them company. Some reasons for that step might be weaker 
than in the case of those who were gone; but there were others in their 
favor of peculiar strength. They were out of health, and a voyage to 
Europe had been frequently recommended by the faculty to persons in 
that condition, particularly the clergy. It might be beneficial to rusty- 
coats as well as black, who have been known to receive so much benefit 
from a voyage to the old world as to be induced even to visit it a second 
time. There seems to be something in worn-out constitutions that won- 


derfully renews their own. With such uncommon eyes, too, as Mur- , 


phies have, no one could hope to see more of European manners and 





customs ; but alas, their absence from their native hills could not be sup- 











plied so well as that of the clerical profession. Potatoes enjoy not the 
helps of apprentices and journeymen to take their places in emergen- 
cies. The conclusion of the matter was, they were compelled to be 
content to remain at home, and snuggle together under their own vines, 
nursing their diseases as they may. In the mean while, something surely 
ought to be done for the cruel rot which afflicts them. This obviously 
might be removed by adding care, for this would turn it into carrot, 
which Dr. Unperuixt of the Farmer's Club assures us (and he, of all 
men, ought to know about every thing below ground) is one of the very 
best esculents for cattle with which he is acquainted. : 
Even Yankee Doopte has stood upon the line of 54:40—a situation 
of extraordinary elevation, without doubt—but, after all, he would 
rather stand upon the quarter-deck, as he has done, of a New-York 
acket-ship, crammed with beef and pork and cheese and flour and 
cae corn, as it enters the harbor of a famishing Irish town. The 


1 


prospect from even so high a political summit as 54$ deg. was nothing : 


better than war, carnage and the smoke of gunpowder, shutting out 
every other sight. But what does he behold from his merey-laden 


vessel? His starving fellow-men, with tears of unutterable gratitude | 
overflowing the sockets of their shrunken eyes; they pray Heaven to | 


shower down its choices benedictions. That is a place to stand on— 


that quarter-deck. Others, such as Cass, may gloat on garments rolled | 


in blood, beholding all the while nothing but epaulettes, bright buttons | 


and presentation-swords—as for Yankee Doopre, let him be found 
among those singular fellows who take an odd sort of pleasure in look- 
ing into the faces of people from which they have driven away the 
horrid expression of despair. He shudders to think what would have 
been our situation now, as well as theirs, had the dispute of '45 eventu- 
ated as many hoped. Honor to those noble men who brought it to a 


| peaceful close! The temples of some of them shall be encircled with 


wreaths of unfading laurel, and the mémory of others shall be spared 


hereafter, in spite of their subsequent follies about lieutenant-generals, | 


now exhibit to the world the honorable spectacle of a nation hastenin 
with all her might to the rescue of an entire people from the awful deat! 


| of starvation. Had the counsels of some men shaped our destiny, we 


might at this very moment have been superadding to famine the calam- 
ities of systematic murder ; but a merciful Providence 

“ That shapes our ends, rough-hew them how we may,” 
has, instead of that, reserved to us the sublime distinction of acting as 
the almoners of His benevolence. Happy America! thus permitted to 
give. Hapless Ireland! under the necessity of receiving. 





FASHIONABLE GOSSIP. 


ne last few days have brought forth cer- 
tain disgraceful developements respecting 
the manners and morals of the metropolis, 
which have furnished the daily press some 
much-needed respite from taliaeen, during 
the past week. The matter was of course 
utterly unfit for a respectable journal to 


4 





ought not occasionally to be sacrificed to 
: 7 the interest of their columns. The trial in 
its utmost minutie has been spread and respread before the public, down 
to the very color of the lady’s gloves and the size of her gaiters. (The 
gloves were tea-color and the gaiters were fours—positively only fours.) 
The question among a certain class of society calling itself fashionables 


not, Who else is guilty ? but, Who will next be found out? The flat- 
tering degree of interest manifested in this dainty little case was suf- 
ficiently tested by the crowds of gaily-dressed women and respectable 
men who thronged the court-room to suffocation, from beginning to 
end—bringing their dinners in their pockets, and going through with 
most exemplary patience from crier to verdict. Truly one virtue,at least 
—curiosity—is still extant ! 


SS 





~ BUY A BROOM ! 


WE continually hear of much distress in the city, owing to the want 
| of employment. The distress, though arising from the same cause, as- 
sumes different forms, the one indicated by plethora and ennui, the 
other by haggardness and starvation. And all this when brooms are 
cheap and our streets offer a field for hundreds of thousands of able- 
bodied men ! 








PRESIDENTIAL CONUNDRUM. 


Ixthe expectation that the next Presidency will be lr up as a prize 
| to the author of the best conundrum, Mr. Pox, with the advice and 
consent of the Cabinet, has sent in the following : 

Why should Governor Marcy receive a medal for his courage and 
| soldier-like conduct? Because he boldly charged the repaired breaches. 





| and feeding our army in the enemy’s country. Instead of these, we | 


———— 


print; but in the case of such intense in- | 
anity as is usually to be found in these en- | 
terprising sheets, it is very questionable | 
among the subscribers whether propriety | 


—on the principle of the Ilinois man’s dog, which he supposed must | 
be death on coons, as he wasn’t worth a cent for any thing else—now is | 
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THE BOWLING-GREEN FOUNTAIN. 


Tus ridiculous structure is already beginning to attract the attention 
of foreign travelers and antiquarians. Of the many accounts and con- 


| jectures which have been made by foreigners concerning it, we prefer 
giving one taken from the unpublished book of Mr. Sxyooxs, whose tour 


through the country our artist is immortalizing in his series of sketches, 
“ The Cockney in America.”’ His, Mr. Sxooxs’s, ideas about the foun- 


| tain are valuable as being an excellent example of the justness of the 


, Suppose he means the unhappy animals who were shut up 


views and accuracy of the information of those Englishmen who write 
about America. He says:— 

“Tue Bowt iv Greexrountain. This singler architectral fenome- 
non is supposed to date from a very remote antiquity, and is a object 
of great pride and veneration to the natives woo inabit its nayborhood, 
wich there is no doubt it does, and is the only ancient thing they have 
éver seen. Owever without comparing it to the Collisseum, or to the 


| Jews left Egipt, we may justly allow that if we wave beuty of design’and 
| imposing effect, wich is such a beutiful example in Stonehenge, there is 
| somethink left to admire. 


queerians, wich some of them says it is an old funereal monument and 
others say it is anancient limbekin, wich others say it is not but a Depot 
of curbstones left by the first Street Contractors of New-York. I am 
one of the others. The Mayor and Corporation have turned a fountain 
into it, and a Zoologicle Gardens is rapidly springing up under there 
arentle care—I say parentle care for they are called the City Fathers. 
t is called the Bowd in Greenfountain because the basen is made of the 
Bowl in wich three wise men of Gotham, wich is Aldermen, went to sea 
in, wich it is _ enugh for them to do, and is surrounded by a grass- 
a and trees like a Russ in urbe, wich is also said to make the remarka- 





Great piramid of Gaza, from wich Samson carried off the gates wen the 
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The Zoological Gardens alluded to by Mr. Sxooxs,—by which we 

) within the 
precints of the Bowling-Green,—have disappeared. They have gradu- 
ally vanished, evaporated as it were from the face of the earth,—that 
is the terrestial portion of them ; the amphibious portion evaporated from 


. the mud and water which fills the huge basin of the fountain when the 


water is turned off, making it look like a soup plate of dirty mush and mo- 
lasses. What wonder that these unfortunate birds and beasts should die 
when they had such a hideous sight as the Fountain constantly before 
their eyes. With clipped wings and shackled legs they wandered hope- 
lessly around under its frightful and withering shadow ; and being una- 


| ble to get out of sight of it by running away or flying away, what was 


left them but to pine — ? This they did. They were and are not. 
That is they are not visible to the dull ken of ordinary mortals. But,— 


wonderful confirmation of the doctrines of SwepENsoRG,—we have the 
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assurance of Professor Buss, upon the authority of his boy Davis, that 
they still habit the place of their previous existence ; and that on he prin- 
cighe of compensation, they are now as happy and frolicsome as before 
they were miserable and moping. ‘The swans sail about with ‘nsoiled 
plumage,where before they waddled in bedraggled misery ; _ th» game- 
cocks practise the noble art of self-defence instead of standing on one 
leg in mis-gallic solitude ; the flamingoes practice gymnastics which they 
learn from the bellowing frogs, who “ plunk,” “ plunk”’ into the limpid 
waters; the ducks light on the blasted trees and shapeless rocks, and 
quack, quack at each other from their unwonted eminence, while the 
rocks of the fountain keepthe merry company in countenance by break- 
ing their grim faces into grimmer smiles, and the shade of the statue. of old 
King Grorce rises to assert its claims to this spiritual paradise ; nothin 
daunted that this royal assertion of an exploded title is promptly hisse 
down by the republican geese now rejoicing in the largest liberty. 








Employment at the Post- Office. 
W ANTED, immediately, at the Post-office, 100 Younc Men to act as Aasist- | 





,; ants to those already occupied, in delivering—excuses for the non-arrival of | 


| Mails. 


Young Gentlemen of urbane manners, and who are qualified to dis- | 


| charge said duty in a dignified, of-hand manner, will find it greatly to their 


interest to make application at once, as the situation will be permanent. 


NOTICE TO CLERKS ALREADY EMPLOYED. 
SPRCIAL ORDERS. 


ie” Lerrers not to be turned inside out after the 29th proximo; though 


, Official Orders do not preclude the usual privilege of looking in them to—guard | 


the establishment against abuses. . 








- 


It is in accordance with all the previous movements of the Adminis 
tration that Gen. Scorr should arrive in Mexico without dispatch. 
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The original puppose wich it was erected by is disputed among anty- | 
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MRS. CAUDLE AT THE WHITE HOUGE. 


LECTURE IV. 


ELL, Jimmy, we've got it! Hurrah! 
I feel as brisk as I did when I was 
twenty! Three millions in hard 
cash! Won't we have fun? and 
shan’t dear little Bitty have a nice 
new pair of trowsers? I declare 
it’s a shame to let the poor boy be 
made a butt of by all his playfel- 
lows on account of that fifty cent 
patch! And Roserr, too—that pa- 
tient, long-suffering, meek-eyed 
child of my love! ow thankful 
he will be now that he can have | 
some pennies to buy candy with! 
You know, my dear, the darling 

always had such a sweet tooth in 
his head! (Turns over and discov- | 
ers Mr. Caupte in a state of en- 
tranced beatitude.) Mr. Cavnte, 
how can you, when I'm in such a 
tremble of flusteration! But it’s 
always the case—you never sym- 
pathize with my feelings. You can 
be lively enough all day long, frol- 
icking and drinking about the | 
Capitol and dodging in and out of | 
that nasty Senate-Chamber; and I 
suppose you are amiable enongh 
and wakeful enough, too, when | 
your’e with the widow Bu 
there, Caupte, don’t jump out | 
skin! I thought you were asleep, I am sure. declare, 











of your 
Op lle the way you are going on with that abominable old grass 
widow is perfectly scandalous, and will end in ruin and disgrace—to 
say nothing of breaking my heart, which of course isn’t a matter of the | 
slightest consequence. 
Haven't I got my extravagant age by the Senate, and why don't I | 
n 


take my money and say no more ? d this from you, Mr. Cavptz— 
you, to whom I have given such repeated evidences of woman's disin- 
terestedness! Do you think J care any thing about paltry money, or still | 
less, office? ‘"No—you know me better—and you only say such cruel | 
things to vex me. To be sure I did tell Mr. Turney that he might | 
mention my name among the elect in connection with the Vice-Presi- 
dency—but I wouldn’t have accepted it, you know well enough, unless 
it were in the last extremity, and to save the party from certain ruin— | 
just as I accepted the conductorship of the government organ. And | 
it’s well indeed I did! If I hadn’t been here to keep things strait and | 
make the members stand up to their work, a pretty mess you and your 
democratic Congress would have made of it, truly! No, I tell you, I | 
won't be Vice-President—so there’s an end of it. Am I not President, | 
already? Answer me that, if you dare ? 

And so your obedient democratic Senate have rejected poor Cuartey, 
have they? when I had so set my heart on his going to France. It is 
only to spite me, the wretches! But they are marked men, Mr. Caupie 
—not one of them shall ever again set foot upon that floor from which 
they dared to eject me, and where they have me ry the climax of their 
impudence by this insult to the man that attacked Dayiet Wensrter. 
No Senate shall ever insult two such characters as myself and Curves | 
J. Incersoit without being made bitterty to repent of it. | 

But I am heartily glad they are gone—Senate and House, bag and | 
baggage. It has been the hardest work I have ever done to keep them | 
any where near in the traces; a job for which their paltry printing, and | 


their reluctant three millions are but a meager reward at best. I am 

glad they are gone. } 
Haven't I a word of sympathy for Mr. Bentox? No! How many | 

times must [ tell you that [ hate that man—that he is a viper! But it 


does no good—you go on putting confidence in his specious pretences 
and lying protestations, as if you had not been warned—you'll rue it | 
when it is too late! Do you know, Mr. Cavupue, that the wretch | 
DRINKs !—yes, you may well start—prinxs like a fish! I have it from 
the very best authority. Oh, I have my eyes open, Mr. Cavupvx, I can} 
tell you! I know what is going on almost every night in a certain— | 
there, Caupte—now I haven’t said a word about the widow > | 
You'll get up and leave the room? Let me see you do it, Mr. Caupie! 
You'll cut a very pretty figure making a grand exit from the White 
House in this style—especially as I have locked up your ers | 
with that three millions in the closet, and you don’t touch the key till | 
morning. Oh, yes, Jimmy, run away from your loving wife—now do! 
Perhaps the widow Brarr could give you a pair of Old Hicxory’s | 
small-clothes! Why Jimmy, you'd lose count ta them—they would | 
engulph you head and ears—and that is saying a great deal, any how! | 
You were only in jest? I should think so, indeed. But it is danger- 
ous jesting on such subjects with a sensitive wife, Mr. Caupts, and you 








ought to know it by thistime. But now that Congress is gone, the 
three millions are in our pockets and the Mexican war left to take care 
of itself, I expect to have a little rest and prepare for our annual visit to 
Old Point Comfort and our plantations in Virginia. 

What's that? Mr. Yanxer Doopte has stopped sending us his paper, 
Good heavens, you don’t mean it! We must write him a submissive 
letter to-morrow morning and remit a three-dollar bill from the three 
millions. I doubt if we shall be able with the other two millions nine 
hundred and ninety-nine thousand nine hundred and ninety-seven, to 
buy any thing half so valuable as a volume of his paper. ; 





THE COCKNEY 1N AMERICA, 
No. 5. 


Mr. Syooxs Takes Home THE Inpian Rexic, ( Americanice Sritrtoon) 
FOR MICROSCOPIC EXAMINATION. 
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Mr. Snooks. 1 ruinx I sex sOMETHINK LIKE A HESS AND A HEM 
AND A HI AND A HAITCH, WITH A T BETWEEN THE HI AND THE HAITCH. 
Tuat spetts Smitn. I must senp THIS TO THE HarcnZzoLocicaL 
Society. PERHAPS IT WILL PROVE THAT THE SMITH FAMILY 18 OF 
Hinain nortan. 





WEALTHY CITIZENS OF THE UNITED STATES. 


Yayxee Doonie has consented to undertake the editorship of a 
grand national work under the above title, which will at once settle the 
tion of a national literature, and preclude the ity of any far- 
} ve unsatisfactory discussion of it by the editor of the Literary World. 
With his usual vigor and promptness Yankee Doopie commenced his 
labors at once and has already selected some ten names to lead the 
work. He left off at this point: 
J. K. Cauptze, Washington City, . $3,000,000 











EXCLUSIVE DEMOCRACY. 


Ar the great Democratic War Meeting at Tammany Hall it was, 
among other things, Resolved, ‘That we regard our whole people as a 
unit.” This is looking after number one with a vengeance ; but we 
are glad to hear that Tammany is determined to overlook the cyphers 
at Washington. 


LOGICAL. 


Mr. Carnoun says the annexation of Texas was not the cause but 
the occasion of the war. So, if a man shoots another, the gunpowder 
in his pistol is the cause of murder and he who charged the pistol is 
merely guilty of occasion-al manslaughter. 


ae 


-| 




















246 YANKEE 


DOODLE. 








THE COMMON COUNCIL.—No. IL 


dresses as if for the Opera,) arose, his glorious sun-set countenance was 
with smi 


“it is not vanity that thus excites me, but a feeling of just and natural 
pride, and this on my own account than that I am destined to be the 
agent chosen by fate to confer renown upon this conclave of illustrious 
wags, and add imperishable laurels to enius of my country. As 
an Alderman I rejoice in being the humble instrument in rendering 
our Board immortal, and as a patriot! p hee I think of it my heart 
ps up like—like vinkin—or any thing else. Fathers, prepare your- 
selves to hear it with composure—I am a Poet !”—(great sensation ; 
Berson and half-a-dozen others leaped to their feet in incredulous 
amazement, and two terrified reporters rushed from the room.) 

“It came to me,” resumed Messzrore with a compassionate ape 
“inadream. I vas a dreamin’ about our unhappy brother whom at 
our last meeting my vit drove mad, and I says to myself, if the poor fel- 
low dies from a sun-stroke of my vit; vy my vit shall make him an 
epithat. Fathers here it is—listen to the first singing of my muse : 

* They say I turned poor Twenty 's brain, 
Indignant | the libel spurn ; 
Was't not to all exceeding 
He never had a brain tw turn!” 
and Messrroxe sat down with a triumphant air. 

We now wish to call the reader’s attention to a remarkable fact in na- 
tural history that has hitherto eluded the sagacity of all naturalists— 
which is, that the genus Alderman possesses the attributes of “ spite, 
malice and all uncharitableness” in a greater degree than any other crea- 
ture on the face of the earth. For instance, here was an epigram, which 
for point and brilliancy has perhaps never been equaled. It is such a 
verse as a man can make but once in his life—such as only the vigorous 
freshness of mature genius can produce ; and yet, will it be believed ? 
no acclamations greeted it—it was welcomed by no admiring shouts, 
nor even by an approving smile! Messzrore laughed of course, thus 
setting an excellent example, which no one followed, until Benson so- 
lemnly asked “‘ where the laugh was toycome in?” and others took snuff 
and looked serious; then the excellent Messxnoce discovering his error, 
tore off his hair in rage; at which all the jolly Fathers laughed and de- 
clared it the greatest practical joke of the season. 

It was now moved that the Father of the Twentieth, whose dangerous 
state we reported last week, should be brought before the Board, to ac- 
count for his daring illness which prevented his attendance at the meet- 
ing ; also to satisfy Messzroie, whose conscience was a little tickled on 


was dead, he could succeed in effecting an awful recuscitation of his al- 


apparently in the last stage of existence—all of the Alderman that he 
ever was faded away,and nothing but the sick and dying man 
remained. The litter was placed in the centre of the chamber, and 
Messerorg, stern and mysterious, advanced toward it. And here it 
must be recorded to the honor and glory of the Twentieth Father, and 
human nature in general, that when Messeroue stood beside him, and 
notwithstanding that he was the victim of his barbarous jests—that he 
was about to be cut off in the prime of manhood by his keen wit—the 
meek, the forgiving, the dying Alderman clasped one hand of his perse- 
cutor between his own, and looking up to the ceiling croaked a blessing 
upon his head, in a very hoarse whisper. There were sounds of weep- 
ing in the chamber; the assembled Fathers sobbed, and the reporters 
blubbered ; while all watched the actions of Messzrote with intense 


being efficacious in cases as dangerous and obstinate as this. Now if I- 
licks-him, it may be productive of equal benefii, and if successful it will 
be a new discovery im science!’ Messzrore then brought forth a 
trusty hickory sapling from its place of concealment and belabored the 
Father of the Twentieth with such energy that he sprang from his litter 
and danced a victorious break-down upon the floor, while Messzroe 
played an accompaniment upon “ the Sones ;”’ nay, so stimulating was 
in agony and rapture, MADE 4 Joxx ! 

ESSEROLE stood petrified, struck quite statesque, with his arm ele- 
vated ; the others gasped for breath and regurded the Twentieth as they 
would some fearful P 

him to repeat his jest. “I merely said,’’ quoth Twenty, “ it was lucky 
pickle.” This was greeted with a spontaneous shout, and the Twentieth 
Father was honored by a vote permitting him to treat the Board with 
champagne. 

Bensow now rose to bring forward some resolutions respecting the re- 
lief of Ireland, and in the commencement of his speech recommended 
“that when the famishing [rish asked-for bread, they should fulfill an 
ancient prophecy and give them a stone.” He could proceed no far- 
ther, for Messeroce leapt up and took him severely to task for his un- 
-charitableness, &c. The others followed on the same tack, and for a 
ime it seemed doubtful whether Benson would not be torn in pieces. 





the subject, and who avowed that evenif the devoted Twentieth Father | 


dermanic remains. The Twentieth was therefore brought in on a litter, | 


expectation. “Ihave heard,” said he at length, “of the E-licks-her | 


the effect of Messzrote’s method of cure, that the Twentieth Father | 


ost ; till at length a simultaneous whisper invoked | 


my life had been preserved, otherwise I should have been in a dreadful | 


At length there was a lull in the storm, and he resumed his speech. 
“ What. is a stone?” he asked. ‘Is it not fourteen pounds? and my 
advice is, when they ask you for bread, let them have a stone, each and 


Ar the last meeting of the City Fathers Alderman Mzssrrore (who, | aij of them; my system would bring no suffering like the ‘stoning’ of 
like Colonel Bewrox, when he wishes to make a grand impression | ojd, for I would stone them to life.” 


The thanks of the meeting were instantly voted to Benson, for a na- 


radiant mellowed by an air of exceeding complacency. | tional joke which, as Mzsszroue declared, would “ reflect honor upon 
“ Civic Fathers,” thus he commenced, waving aloft a scrap of paper, | Jyrivs Cesar, 


and go down to posterity as the joke of the nineteenth 
| century.” Aid. Benson was allowed to place his chair upon the table 
as a reward for his wit. 


HONORS TO THE BRAVE DEAD. 


Turre was the embodying and manifestation of a deep national sen- 
| timent, which Yanxex Doopte dearly loves, and to which his large 
| heart instinctively responds, in the honors paid to the brave dead on 
| Friday last. It was indeed a beautiful sight—and the beauty was even 
| more of a moral than a physical character—this unanimous expression 





| of admiration for the deeds and veneration for the memory of their 


country’s martyrs—for all who fall in modern wars are martyrs to a holy 
but horribly-abused principle, since those who set on war and for whose 
especial advantage it is waged, never take the field to fight. As the 
regular tramp of the soldiery, like the pulsating of an artery, was heard 
above the dull murmur and shuffle of the throng, and the music went 
by upon the air in alternate screams and fitful a, the whole city 
seemed to feel the solemn infl of the i or a singte hour 
the struggle between four hundred thousand individuals each to gain 
some advantage over the other. ceased—the crushing and grinding foot 
of Trade s' still—the glare of gambling Speculation grew calm—the 
| turmoil of Law and Literature and fainting Art and hu Labor was 
| hushed—even Beggary forgot its dire vocation—and the shrouded Dead 
claimed the undiv re; of a world which, had they been merely 
living somethings instead of hallowed nothings, would not have been 
aware of their existence. 








IMPORTANT TO FARMERS. 


We learn with pleasure that one of our leading a mmgpr 7 | houses 
| will shorily issue a work on the Breaking in and Training of Cattle, by 
Mr. J. K. Caupue, the well-known Tennessee drover. Mr. C.’s plan 
| ig very simple, being founded on a judicious application of the system 
| of rewards and punishments. He — to no new discoveries, ex- 
| cept in regard to an instrument which he terms his organ. In sound 
| this is something between an ordinary penny-whistle and a hurdy-gurdy, 
| but its effect on disobedient cattle is most extraordinary. e speak 
| with confidence, from having lately witnessed his success several times 
| in reducing to obedience a herd of most unruly beasts. They were of 
the Representative breed, a kind known among farmers as of a stunning 
and uncouth bellow, and a voracious and insatiable stomach. This is 
the herd that made way with its former owner, Captain TyxeRr, who, as 
our readers may perhaps remember, suddenly disappeared about this 
time two years ago, and has not since been heard of. On the occasions 
we allude to, the animals evinced a spirit of determined resistance ; but 
by alternate feeding and whipping, aided by the monotonous sound of 
the whistle whenever they commenced bellowing, they were shortly 
reduced to complete subjection, and — various unpleasant and 
dirty jobs much to the edification of Mr. and Mrs. Cavupxe and all the 
| rest of the family. 





DRY JOKES OF THE JOURNAL MEN. 


Tue Journal of Commerce is nearly as witty as it is wise and religious, 
and the fun of itis, that each editor is witty in his own way ; though we 
never knew till lately that they had both turned their attention to conun- 
drums. It seems, however, that they have, and for aught we know 
would turn Turks and turn the Tabernacle into a Mosque, to serve 
their own turn. Their turn for conundrum-making is tolerably exem- 
plified in the following : 

One of them said to the other, a few days since, 

Why is the basement of our office like one of your anecdotes ? 

Because it’s a low story. 

Whereupon No. 1 propounded to No. 2 the following : 

Why are you like an honest man, only when you go up stairs to 
write? Give it up? 

Because it’s the only tme when you’re above, making up a falsehood. 

There is nothing particularly original in this last witticism, but it is 
as much so, perhaps, as any thing about the Jourzal. 





A HORSE IN THE POST-OFFICE. 


Svucu is the head of a paragraph in the Philadelphia Spirit of the Times, 
which records the fact that a ieete ran away pe bolted hd the Post- 
Office in that city. 

If he were seeking employment he was on a bootless errand. From 
the rate at which letters are carried and delivered it is very evident that 
mule: alone are employed by the Post-Ojfice, both for in and out-door 


service. 








' “Tass are the times that try men’s soles,” as the Mexican volun- 
teer said when his shoes were worn out. 
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VERY SOUR GRAPES FOR OLD FOXES 


Gen. B——n. 
Col. W——B4. 
Mr. R——tch—e. 
Mr. C. J, I—ng—ll. 





I pon’t Go To MEXICO so MUCH TO FIGHT AS TO MEGOTIATE. 
I pon’r KNow AS I CARE ABOUT GOING AT ALL. 
I PostTIVELY REFUSE TO RUN FoR VICE PRESIDENT. 


Anp I wovutpn’t Go To FRANCE ¢N ANY ACCOUNT. 
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BREAKING UP AT POLK’S ACADEMY. 
John. Isay, Wesster! ScHoo. BREAKS UP TO-MORROW ; WHO ARE YOU GOING TO LICK ? 


| 

| 

| 

Daniel. W Cc I I 

| anzel. ELL, ALHOUN, YOU SEE SETTLED FOUR OR FIVE CHAPS WHEN FIRST CAME HERE, AND HIDED 
INGERSOLL ON THE SPOT FOR TRYING TO SPIT ON ME, AND sO I GUESS I DON’T WANT TO LICK ANY ONE. 
| 





John. Don’t you? By Jinco! I po. I sHaux ick otp Poix First, AND THEN I’LL PITCH INTO OLD Mrs. 
Caupiz, anp J—I'’Lt Kick THAT FELLOW, TuURNEY; AND IF I catch BENTON PLAYING SOLDIER, MAY-BE I won’T 
COB HIM WITH HIS OWN sWoRD, AND [—I’t1—I rHinx I sHALL LICK THE WHOLE ScHOOL. 
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Fountains of Defence on the Battery. 

A movemEnt was made in the Common Council a short time since 
for the construction of a couple of Fountains on the Battery. Yanxex 
Doopte thinks well of the proposition, if the appropriation be made 
liberal cnn 


wall round them, high enough to hide them from sight. It would be as 


well, however, to have these screens so constructed as to be easily taken | 


down in the event of a war with any Christian nation; for we are per- 
suaded that to unveil three such enormous death’s heads would effect- 
ually defend the city. 





IMPENDING MORTALITY AT HARRISBURG.. 


Ivethe Pennsylvania Legislature after the members had spent some 
time in villifying and bullying each other, and one or two had made an ex- 
tinguishing onslaught on Mr. Bineuam, who appeared no whit behind his 
fellow members in Billingsgate accomplishment, that gentleman said 
that ‘‘ when a person was condemned to be executed, the dirtiest, lowest 
and meanest man was selected to be the executioner.” 

If this be true it is frightful to think of the number of suicides which 
are about to be committed in the legislative halls at Harrisburg. 


Prospect of early Vegetation. 





A country editor in the vehemence of his wrath at the expulsion of | 


Mrs. Cavupte from the Senate, calls the President’s organ a branch of 
the Administration. We believe that the President would be pleased 
to see it flourish in one sense ; he wishes the tottering old branch would 
take leave. 





QUITE PROBABLE. 


Mr. Hawyecan charged Col. Benton with being in a state unfit for 
business; or in other words (as old Bullion himself said,) taxed him 
with “being drunk.” There may be some truth in this, seeing that his 
arguments of late have all been floored, and his amendments being 
unable to stand, were laid on the table. 





EXCHANGE OF BRASS FOR COPPER. 


Ir is rumored on ’Change that Hon. Mr. Morris of Ohio is about to 
remove to the Lake Superior Copper Region, as he finds his labors in 
the House quite unappreciated. He can no doubt profitably exchange 
a quantity of his highly polished brass for the unwrought copper of that 
region. 





TO SCAVENGERS OUT OF WORK. 


WansteEp, several fearless and unprincipled men to search a deep and 
filthy sewer for the little valuables which may perhaps have accidentally 
fallen into it, and when found, to pass them off as new. Apply at the 
Office of the Evening Mirror. 





DEFENCE OF THE PRESIDENT. 


We have heard some angry comment in certain circles on the con- 
duct of the President with regard to the Brigadier Generalship. The 
charge against Mr. Potx is that he has not kept his promise to Colonel 
Wess. Yanxee Doopte opines that no promises are more safely kept 
than those that are never fulfilled, and therefore exonerates the Presi- 
dent from this charge. 








orrible Gorture of a Senator. 


Tue sudden and unaccountable infraction of political confidence by 
the Hon. Mr. Turney, Senator from Tennessee, has, as both his friends 
and his e i pected, created a great deal of excitement at Wash- 
ington. Indeed, we have no ground for the belief that the furor thus 
occasioned was confined to any particular locality ; for the whole country 
was taken by surprise, and all the people in it, except Yanxrz Doopts, 
who well knows that 

——_—_—_—" Foul deeds will rise, 
Though all the earth o’erwhelm them, to men's eyes.” 

But we should have remained silent after a first brief notice, and thus 
suffered Mr. Torney to sink into impending obloquy, and the confes- 
sion along with him, had not our sympathies been aroused by hearing of 
one of the most diabolical plots against the honorable gentleman ever 
yet engendered by political infatuation in any age. It appears that the 
outrage alluded to was committed by his friends with the view to re- 
deem him again to their ranks, and to purify him so that he may again 
enter the affectionate folds of the Administration. 

But Yanxer Dooptre ‘“* his nose with horror at the bare idea of 
Mr. Turner's sufferings. To way-lay and seize a Senator on his way 
home after having manfully done his duty in exposing the corruptions 
of his party, and to drag him into an inquisitorial chamber previously 








If the architect of the structure in the Bowling-Green | 
be employed in the construction of the two new ones, there ought to | < i 
be at least $5000 appropriated for the building of a substantial stone- | ber, seized the patient , 

| draught of Black Strap, the tormenting phy- 


| process evidently 











and his pupil, Dr. Cass, whose long and wonderful success in treating 
bad subjects is already too well known to require a word of comment. 
We subjoin a few extracts from the diary of a gentleman (one Mr. 
Rosrert Watker, believed to reside in Washington) who most 

anxiously watched the process from beginning to end. 
Ist nour. On being drage into the cham- 
administered a 











sicians holding him for that purpose. Swal- 
lowed with ease the first potion and the sec- 
ond, but grew uneasy on third application; 
tied hands behind his back, and in that atti- 
tude subjected to severe catechism by Mrs. 
Cavupis who was called in for that purpose. 
Answered incoherently ; more Black Strap ; 
ran the gauntlet, and gave evident symptoms 
of mania a 


potu. 
2d nour. Rejected Black Strap with teeth clenched. Applied the 


f\ 


| wet sheet (the Union ) round the body with copious internal drenchings. 
distillata 


Gave el and an occasional dose of On falling 
asleep the muscles became rigid and hard, followed by slight convulsions ; 
mania ensued, during which patient started from his couch and grap- 
pled physician. 

Hour. Patient subjected to a rigid catechetical examination on 
the principles of democracy, during which the noun Parry is fully 
explained. Signs of returning consciousness. 

4th nour. Applied the lying sheet and shallow tepid bath. The 
agreeable, for shortly afterward the patient was able 
to read the half of a leader in the Union. [Notx By opsernveR: This 


fourth application was what the attending physicians prided themselves 


upon in producing an agreeable sensation on the patient—they havin 
each individual “lt ihe tocthleng influence. “ 
5th Hour. alked the length of rope, but became delirious on at- 
tempting to return ; again placed in recumbent position; used head 
bath; swathed brow; read three quarters of a column in the Union, 
when the patient lay down to pleasant dreams. 
6th nour. Commenced plunging bath, with occasional doses of, 


aqua distillata, corrected by honey, a prescription of Mrs. Caupie 
oo = affable, and Povey Tack | 
ing. 


the sweetening to be just the 
hysicians have hopes. 

7th nour. Visited by Mr. Cavpte while un- 
dergoing the foot bath, which seemed to have a 
proper effect on the hon. gentleman’s understan- 
ding. Alittle more of the Cavupte prescription; 
, read a page in Yanxex Doopve and gave unmis- 
takable signs of mental illumination. 

8th nour. Violent compunctions and an oc- 
casional tear. [Deceptive since proved!] Dip- 
ped to the arm-pits; rubbed dry; read his speech 
on the Mexican War; made occasional annota- 
tions, and emendated a passage in which the 
words, “reveling in the halls of the Monrezumas” occurred five times. 

9th Hour. First application of the Douché—temperature 44°—for 
five minutes; animal heat sensibly reduced; head cooler; and the at- 
tending physicians anxiously expecting reiiction. Patient “ acknowl- 
edges the corn” evidently, for he was heard to ask if there were any 
news from Mexico. ‘Tormentors exchange glances. 

10th nour. Conversed with Mrs. Caup ve, and ex- 
ercised vigorously on that lady’s hurdy-gurdy, putting 
the instrument completely out of tune by the violent 
Turne’yng he gave it. 

11th Hour. Patient calm; called for the Union, and 
read three columns of debates; took of himself to the 
aqua distillata and honey, and looked wistfully at the 
empty Black Strap bottle. 

12th nour. Patient much easier. Re-read his 
speech; annotation and an erasure; sealed packet 
and tipped the wink to Mrs. CavpLe; tormentors put 
thumbs to nose and gyrate in various ways. 

13th Hour. Took another plunge, and, on being rubbed dry, was 
snpposed by his “ anxious friends” to be entirely free from all political 

treason except a slight mark on the forehead. 

14th nour. Consultation on the propriety of 
burning out said mark with lunar caustic. 

15th nour. Escaped from his tormentors, taking 
with him an odd slipper, one pair of unmentionables 
and a straight jacket, the property of the institu- 
tion, together with a box of mint drops from the 
reticule of Mrs. Cauptr. 








=== 


A SLIGHT BURDEN. 


Owe of the leading morning papers in reference to Mr. Potx’s re- 





prepared for him, and then to practice upon him the horrible ordeal of 
the Douche and Black Strap! to compel a retraction, is —— But we 
proceed to illustrate what it is: 

| It appears that the chief tormentors were the celebrated Dr. Bexton 


| 


cent appointments in the army, avers that party feeling ran away with 
is discretion. Yankee Doonce thinks that his party feeling would not 
| have a very large burden to carry. 
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FATAL CASE OF DESTITUTION AND INFATUATION. 
Tue misery of the emigrants daily ar- 








‘i | ! 
riving in this city is so well known that | \ hey 7 
it may seem strange that we should ‘| | i i| | WS 
refer to a particular instance. But a | ih | _— SSS SQ \ 
case has lately transpired where the | Re x N 
destitution of the unfortunate object oF = , P ta \\) 
was so great, and accompanied by an : j— / 
infatuation so insane, that it may de- ~~“ y v / 
serve a passing notice. Abvut three / ay Ve 
months since a female of wretched F= fs % “a yy \ ) 
exterior, and evidently of low cockney = lls A 
origin, made her appearance in. this a 





city. She was first seen in Ann-street, 
where she contrived to make a few 
friends as forlorn and infatuated as 
herself. She gave herself out as Jupy, ~ 
the wife of the English philanthropist -—-> 
Mr. Poncu, relying chiefly upon this 
for the success ‘of her extravagant 
imposture. She was aided by aslight 
resemblance to the .portraits of the 
real Mrs. Jupr, and also by carrying 
about with her a miniature of Mr. 
Puncn, and endeavoring to imitate 
his manners. But this deceived only 
the ignorant, for both portrait and 
manners were merely coarse libels on 
the originals. Under the excitement 
of extreme destitution and a recourse 
to the worst stimulants, she assumed 
to be a person of great consequence, 
a genius and philanthropist, while the 
chief object of her existence was to 
vilely abuse an Illustrious Personage. 
Her career was short; she fell in- 
stantly into a fatal decline, and was 
soon discovered to be dying ; and as 
is common in such cases, she ex- 


claimed to her chief physician:—“ I'm sor pyinc! I pon’r want To pix! I’m Not Goop EXcUGH ro DIF! I pon’T mgaN To Dig! I won’T Diz!’ 

Though this was ed by all intelligent persons as an unmistakable symptom of her approaching dissolution, the wretched quacks who 
had clustered argund ber and in whose low company she had passed all her time, held out fa ious Sooo to her, and attempted to bolster her 
up with vile nostrums of their own concoction, which they had in fact persuaded her to take from their first acquaintance with her, and which 
had aggravated her disease and accelerated her death. doses of a vile preparation of Mercury were freely exhibited, when in fact the 
pure quick silver was the se, hampers which could even have protracted her existence. One quack, perhaps a pretender to Chronothermalism, 
depended chiefly upon the Times of administering his weak potions; another like-minded seem to think that Dispatch was all that was needed in 
the treatment of her case; while another, the sel ~elected Atlas of humbugs, deemed it sufficient that he should give her his support. But-the 
chief physician and head quack confined his exertions to the aiding and comforting her in coining vile falsehoods and foul abuse concerning the 
Illustrious Person before alluded to, and in holding before her face a cracked and dingy Mirror to convince her that she breathed. It is certain 
that the sight of her own wretched lineaments reflected in its untrue and distorting surface brought on the convulsions which closed her miserable 
existence on the 20th of February last. 

Few are so destitute that they have not some little valuables, and fewer still so depraved that they have not one good point. This was the 
case with this poor creature, half humbug half monomaniac. Though ingratitude was one of the worst features in her character, she at last was 
touched by the forbearance of the [Illustrious Personage whom she had so foolishly and so wickedly attempted to injure, and who had in no way 
noticed her abuse; and just before she died, she bequeathed him the only thing of worth which she posséssed, saying that as it could be of no 
farther use to her, she felt some comfort from the consciousness that it would be in the hands of one who would put it to the best use for the 
benefit of the world. . 

_ She expired in her own wretched dwelling attended only by her chief physician, having been refused admission into the Ho 
disease was incurable. Her funeral was attended only by her physicians, and by a deputation of two from the small body of her deluded victims. 
These two behaved themselves in the most unseemly manner. The Illustrious Personage before alluded to, seeing the utter destitution in which 
she died, provided for her funeral ; and, as no one could be persuaded to fill the office, even drove the vehicle which bore her to the tomb. 





’ 


a as her 





Her physicians and companions were inconsolable for her loss, and in the extremity of their grief some devised a plan for exhuming her 
decaying remains and galvanizing some appearance of life into them for their comfort. This may yet be attempted. Others hoped to discover 
means of raising her ghost ; but in vain, for spirit she had none, and if she had it would need no invocation to cause it to walk the earth again to 


haunt the quacks who rendered her wretched life still more miserable, and accelerated her untimely end. But she has had a happy deliverance. 
Requiescat in Pace ! 
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PAST AND PRESENT. PRAYER FOR A PIT. 
Th i HEN, long ago, the vesper bell 
uA 


: Tue Editors of the fashionable Home Journal come to the confession- 
It pecans tet to ee al as thus, respecting the wants and deficiencies of the Front Three 








Andraised his thoughts to heaven: a, nie ne d . 
The curfew then called to repose, BE 4 PIT PROPER cueep ane Spemens. Not 
iets noes, Gen trates ta wholly for accommodation to ‘the people,’ though that is something. 
Sa fade ie eventans nea fe clin But, the dress circle wants a pit. It is,(it Signor Pootiani did but know 
Of all repose ihe ce 8 | it,) the most convincing _ of taste for operatic music in New-York, 
P ; es of ee Ts A it continues fashionable though frequented 
we . ‘ most exclusively by fashionables. It must be for the music that 
Pheer ce Spon abing they come, for they never would persevere in mutual ostentation, in 
No hell teks fier Memiinds such a mixed-up presentment of rival ‘ sets’! as is congregated at Pat- 
s Ae rthadh yo -en ae! mo’s. They know too much of each other to find pleasure in that—too 
\\ But ceaseless jar of whirring wheels, much, each one, of the skeleton in the other's closet. They come for 


something besides that opera within an opera—three hours of envious 
m TSS Mr de hey —_ detest the | °°MP2rison, with a scan. mag. orchestra of whisper and reverie. The 

aS tel people on Snes them in the circle, and below them: in the same- 
a price pit, are the enemies, the unbelievers, the sneerers, the knowers of 
That scarcely gives them bread. | that dread secret of how they came by their money and what they 


In ancient times, when maidens sat would be without it. It is not for these cold eyes that they would 
Beside the humming wheel, dress and come to the opera. But, for a legitimate pit—for a believing 
And twined the snowy fleece at ease, five hundred of takers-for-granted, who see them as what they show for, 
And twirled the “ rock and reel ;” | and ask no questions—for a pit of acquiescing, envying, marveling, un- 
When spinsters their own “ pladdies”’ span, | encroaching gazers on their plumes and ermines—for this part of an 
And women “ knew their sphere,” | opera will fashionables (very unconsciously) dress most, and love mu- 
Nor with the boasted “ rights of man” sic more. And, for the ‘impertinent stare of the pit,’ as a predomi- 
] Presumed to interfere ;— nant and necessary attraction of an opera, the manager should tacitly 
When maids were shy, and men were bold make his calculations—owning to nothing of the kind.” 
And Berous men Pw — . It is seldom that a poet and an editor contrives to cram so much of the 
The atsitie tiniahts neotettion seine real unadulterated cayenne pepper of truth into a single paragraph ; 
From ove Ofien's Snell & and Yankee Doopze decrees that his dear Front Three Hundred 
Protection ~ ne wien Gaeend have a genuine pit to gape and stare at them. Besides, there is no place 
Stesn inal have grown so tame, ° 80 appropriate as the pit for an opera that has been damned. 
But oh protect our industry ! = = — 





No other rights we claim. 

Two principles, from age to age, 
Maintain alternate sway— 

In ancient times twas force prevailed— 
Tis fraud prevails to-day. 

The merchant then, the robber feared,— 
(The noble of those days),— 

But commerce now usurps the land, 
And craft the robber sways. 


A refuge still remains for him, 
The outlaw’s last resource,— 

And when Rhode Island’s robber yields 
To fraud’s superior force, 

When he, to painting paste-board fans 
Breaks down his sinewy frame, 

He helps his betters “raise the wind ;” 
Their only end and aim. 


In the old empires of the East 

Gigantic dome and tower, 
And mighty pyramids, attest 

The tyrant’s boundless power. “Which he did thrice refuse.” 

an! 
0 a marks Mrs. Cavupxe of the Washington Union declares positively that she 
Th hn en nt RO will not accept the office of Vice-President of the United States. In this 
f Afric’ toi she but follows the example of Ricwarp III and Junius Cesar. 
~~ pes This first modest refusal reminds us of Ricuarp: 

In ancient times, romantic zeal 











THE LAST OF THE SLEIGHING. 











The merchant's breast inspired, “ Your love deserves my thanks ; but my desert 
Unmeritable, shuns your high request. 
And Eldorados of the west First, if all chotasles were = one, 
j His glowing fancy fired ; And that my path were even to the crown, 
He sought within Golconda’s mine Yet so much is my poverty of spirit, 
A.appix’s wondrous store, Ph at ae 
Or dared with bold adventurous sail ——e 


P 7 Being neo bark to brook a stormy sea.” 
The wild Norwegian shore. , 4 


Peat tage ‘ The likeness between the two cases is obvions, the difference is even 
Hem op Bs Sings seppting hows more so; Ricnarp did not tell the truth, Rircu1e does. Answer the’ 


And calculates from morn to eve second will probably be: 

The rise and fall of stocks ; “Alas, why would you heap those cares on me ? 
Or, how the food, that shipped afar, 1 am unfit for state and J 

A starving land sustains, : do beseech pea pe it = i, 
Transmuted to the precious ores, cannot, nor! will not yield te you. 

Shall swell his mighty gains. Answer third: 
A thousand aspirants to wealth . 

“ : “ Will you enforce me to a world of cares ? 

Throw in their reckless stakes, Well, call them again ; I am wat ante of stone, 
And with the rattling of the dice But penetrable to your kind entreaties, 

The enormous system shakes : Albeit against my conscience and my soul.” 
The great commercial gambling-house . . - “is 

Ses aonecluct stville weainteinn— But this last answer would be given fully in the spirit as well as the 


words of the original. 
YanxrE Doopte has but one word to say to Mrs. Caupte on this 
ANDROMACHE subject. She isa woman, and for the delicacy of her sex she should wait 


The Crocxrorps of our trading world 
Still sweep away the gains. 
Provipesce, R. Iy, bows 22. 











till she is asked. 








4 

















264 


YANKEE DOODLE. 





THE NE PLUS ULTRA OF TRAVELERS. 
Tom Tuums, who may most appropriately be styled the not-above- 
packs of travelers, returns to the favored land of his birth full of 
onors and experience—learned in the manners of courts and schooled 
im all the gracious bearing of princes and princesses. Even royalty 
itself has stooped to caress the baby cheek of the little hero, and coro- 
neted brows have nodded smiling approval of his antics. Sir Watrer 
Scorr in his famous Sir Georrrey Hupsow seems to have had a pro- 
hetic vision of the veritable Yankee dwarf. If Hupsow was historical, 
“ums is philosophical; and many a fine and usefal moral lesson lies 
wrapped up in the motions of Taums. When he writes his travels,— 
every body writes bis travels, and so doubtless will Tom Tuums,—let 
everybody look out for a sermon in small-clothes, a peripatetic satire, 
upon the puerilities, the inanities, of aristocratic society, and the admi- 
rable advantages of a republic! Yes—the unpardonable insult of 
Mr. Dickens to Yankeedoodledom will be avenged if not forgiven, and 
oligarchy will reel under the blows of so powerful an adversary. The 
decaying and precarious institutions of England must now come down! 
Napoveon in vain conspired and fought and fretted and fussed his life 
away to compass the downfall of England; the work is to be done by a 
greater yeta lier than Narotzox—wearing even the very coat and 
breeches, and eke the cocked hat, of the Corsican, as they might be seen 
through the small end of. Sir Joun Herscue t's biggest telescope; yet 
towering above the veritable stature of the Emperor, as he above mere 
common men. Yes—already has the majesty of haughty England been 
taken, captivated, carried away with all its mighty court, by the irresist- 
ible Emperor Taums; and when his book appears, Britain and all that 
it inhabit down shall tumble, and the proud glories of that arrogant 
realm shall thenceforth hasten into swift decay. No parched desert- 
marches o’er pt’s burning sands—no slaughter-carnival by frost and 
snow beneath the light of burning Moscow—no ill-sped, death-omeued 
| Waterloo—no withering exilation, caged in by sullen seas whence 
| escape was only by way of heaven. Every thing in owr Bosararte’s 
career is smooth and easy. 

The appearance of these two little great men, General Bonararte 
and General Tuuma—Napozeon and his inverse ratio—argues some- 
thing of greatness for the present century ; and when we take also into 
account the discovery of the new planet Levearier and the establish- 
ment of Yayxez Doopts, the Fourierists may well take heart and ex- 

claim, “'There’s a good time coming!” Nay, is it not already come? 
Do not such agglomerations of stupendous events foretell of the closing 
up, the accomplishment, of an epoch, and that Destmy to-morrow opens 
a new and illuminated set of books for the new era announced by these 
gigantic conjunctions, these coincidences ? 

But chiefly—Yanxes Doopzez has just read Miss Futuer’s turbulent 
worship-talk about Caaurux, in the blessed Tribune, and can’t at once 
gc down from the stilts—will this book-work of the Imperial Tuums 

memorably useful to the present generation in this, that it will rid us 

| of the puerilities and assurant bombast of all minor travelers. Hereafter, 
if you are bored with the stupidity of one of the traveling crew, you 
have but to hold up your Taums, and the braggart will at once be silent. 














f Professional Self-Stultification. 
| Yawxee Doopte has been informed that the New-York Pathological 
| Society expelled one of its Jeading and most valuable members, in man- 
| ner following : 

“ Resolved, That the Pathological Society, with deep regret and the 

| most sincere esteem for Dr. ’s private worth and i 
| attainments, feel that the recent action on the part of the great body of 
} regular practitioners renders his farther connection with the Society 
| inexpedient for him and it.” 


This is certainly the most ridiculous piece of schoolboy absurdity we 
| have ever encountered. First, we are told that the Society “ deeply 


| regret” the “ private worth dnd pathological attainments of Dr. 

h quite superfluous, although it may be strictly an or even 

|| pathological, according to the new symptomatology of the “ regular 

| practitioners.” Next, the Society, in the same breath that it acknowl- 

| @dges the “ private worth and pathological attainments ” of their victim, 
gravely informs him that his longer connection with the Society is “ in- 
expedient both for. him and it.” 

pedient ” member of a pathological society, more than “ private worth 

| and pathological attainments"! He expects next to hear that orthodox 

| faith and the daily practice of every virtue will be insufficient to con- 

| 











know what, in the name of morbid anatomy is required to be an “ ex- 
stitute a man an “ expedient member” of a christian church ! 








EVERY REPRESENTATIVE HIS OWN CANDLESTICK. 


Tuis, according to the last accounts, is the economy of the House of 

| Representatives—and the only economy political or otherwise which is 
practised there. It is reported that “On Tuesday March 2d, it being six 

| o’elock, the chandeliers were lighted and every member was furnished 
| with a wax candle in a brass stick.” It must have been very interesting 


te see the members thus “hold a candle” to each other. 











Progress of the Age. 


Yayxer Doopre reads in the police reports of the daily Pm sere 
they are all exactly alike, and thus seven times true—the following 
striking illustration of the progress and enlightenment of the age: 


“Officer Wixenart of the tenth ward yesterday arrested Madame 
‘Joseruine Avovru of 234 Grand-street, on a charge of fortune-telling, | 
‘ made by Josxru T. Picxerine of No. 306 Second-street. Mr. Picxer- | 
‘1nG affirms that on the 9th of the present month he went to the house of | 
‘Madame Apotru and asked her if. she could tell the present, the past 
‘and the future; she replied that she could. She then tock him into a | 
‘back room and demanded of him fifty cents, which he paid her. She | 
‘then commenced feeling his head, when he remarked that he came to 
‘have his fortune told, not to have his head examined; she replied that 
‘she must have her time to do it. She then proceeded to tell him many 
‘things about himself and family, all of which he declares are false. | 
‘We are informed that Madame A. intends to justify herself by the | 
‘principles laid down in Lavatrer’s Physiognomy and Compe and | 
: po Phrenology, &c. She was held for examination on Monday.” | 


Compe and Fow.er’s Phrenology has as much te do with such sick- 
ening impositions as Sir Joan Henscuecu’s big telescope with astrology, 
Berzewivs with the alchimists, or Warxer’s Anthropology with the 
fabulous monster-world of the ancien 


“The anthropophagi, and men whose heads 
Do grow beneath their shoulders.” 


But when Yanxee Doopre reads such miserable 1ecords of human 
ignorance and credulity as this, he is almost forced to turn away from 
the bright and glorious future which he so loves to contemplate, and 
orten to the dreary, blasting dogmas upon which the restless Orgstes | 
of these modern dark days has found a momentary repose. ‘ More- 
‘over,” says this most dogmatical Brownson—‘ moreover, experience 
‘confutes this theory of progress. The fact is, that human institutions | 
‘are most perfect at their earliest state, and their progress is only the 

‘ progress of corruption.” Is it indeed so, and dces Hope look only to | 
the past and heaven? 





TOO BAD FOR A SAINT. 


Ir the saint to whom the church at the corner of Broadway and Ful- 
ton-street is dedicated is no better at pointing his votaries in their 
spiritual pathway than he is in giving them the right “time o’ day,” we 
think they would be justified, after taking down the old clock, in un- 
seating his saintship from that pigeon-roost over the eastern entablature, 
and putting up some other wooden “tutelar” in his place. It is too 
bad to be cheated, even in temporal matters, in the name of Saint Paul. 
Indeed, as they stand how, he is made a standing contradiction of the 
fine moral admonition, tempus git for according to his doctrine, time 
does not fly at all for whole weeks together. We have frequently seen 
his hands pointing to the same hour and minute for a whole month; 
and when they do make out to move, the matter is worse still; for they | 
“hd by any chance point to the right time even once in twenty-four | 

ours, 





TAKING A LATITUDE. 


| 

Tur Academy of Longitudes in Paris have arranged with the astron- 
omers of Europe to name the new planet discovered by LevERRter | 
after the old hoary-headed monarch of the ocean, Neptune; and its | 
place is to be indicated on the celestial chart by a trident, or three- | 
pronged fork. at, in deference to | 


Yanxee Doop.e is surprized 


| some of the claimants for the honor of its discovery, the new planet was | 


a regret which Yanxee Doopie begs to assure the learned Society is | 


Now ¥Yanxer Doopte would like to | 


| he does not include change of weather, resting on the Sabbath, and 





—- ~ 


| per annum, in advance. 


not indicated by a spoon. | 


QUEER IDEAS OF PUNISHMENT. 

Tue Report of the Superintendent of the Sing-Sing State Prison | 
enumerates, among the “ punishments” resorted to in the management 
of prisoners, “deprivation of tobacco,” “change of work,” “change 
of dress,” “ change of rations,” “shower bath,” &c. &c. We wonder 





other such fearful inflictions. 
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Progress of Advertising--Prospects of the Spring 
Trade. 


Wuoever has watched the signs of the times and other én- 
dications of this money-making age, cannot have failed to 
observe that in all movements of “ progress” modern adver- 
tisements most frequently take the van. The last advertising 
van seen in Broadway was a Waverly omnibus. ramparted 
with adverti t inted in gold letters on black boards, 
and charged for, probably, at so much a square, which is 
hardly a fair rate, as the square between Lispenard and Ca- 
aal is not nearly so large as that between Broom and Spring. | 
Thus at last has the stage been made serviceable to mankind | 
and brought to perform a respectable part in the drama of | 
life. Yankee Doopte has often read in the pufi-prospec- | 
tuses of sickly papers, weekly and otherwise, about admira- | 
ble vehicles for advertisments; but the placarded omnibus is | 
the first vehicle of the kind he has ever seen. He is happy | 
to learn that his friend, Mr. Siweson, has taken this hint re- 
garding the uses of the modern stage, and is about to devote | 
his old established line to a practical and profitable purpose. | 
This will be agreeable news to the wheel — and the oth- | 
er old members of the team, who have been of late years 
much oftener in harness than at the manger. In fact, few 
revolutions have promised more for the public wheel than 
will be effected by these locomotive advertisers. 

For the present the patrons of the Park Evening Adver- 








green curtain at $5 per night per square yard, and brief 
editorial notices, in the style of the Tribune, Herald and | 
True Sun, in the act-drops at ten cents a line. ‘Tailors, hat- 
ters, shoemakers, &c. &c. being expected, of course, to satis- 
fy the writer of the puffs that the quality of-the merchandize | 
is every thing it is represented. Patent medicines, and | 
steamboats “through by day-light,” cannot of course avail | 
themselves of these facilities; but the members of the stoék, | 
who are kindly relieved of their professional duties and sala- | 
ries by the Viennoise dancers and Italian Opera-singers, will | 
have no objection to carry placards through the principal 
streets for a reasonable compensation. provided they are not 
required to go too far from the oyster-cellars where the lead- 
ing business is tr cted. So, altogether, we think the 
prospects for the spring trade are better than they have been 
for many years. 





A NEW TREATMENT. j 


Tue derangement of the Treasury affairs at Washington 
prompts Yankee Doopte, “ merely from motives of huma- 
nity,’”” to recdmmend the Lithontriptor to Mr. President 
Pox and Mr. Secretary Waker. It is said to be a certain 
remedy for calculous diseases. 


Keeper. 





THE COCKNEYeIN AMERICA. 
No. 6. 


Mr. Snooxs is asour To Taks a SLEIGH-RIDE. 





Plz? type 


Pot 1x THE BoFFaLo, Bi! 


Mr. Snooks (deprecatingly.) Aw—I tu1nk I sHALL NOT VENTURB TO DRIVE 
THE BUFFALO THIS TIME—YOU MAY PUT IN A ‘oss, ViLLtam! 





LEGITIMATE: |\PROGRESS. 

Yankee Doapte, although an ardent advocate of legitimate progress, 
frequently experiences a feeling of regret on observing the reckless 
havoc made by “advancement” on old associations, harmless prejudi- 
ces and useful customs. It was with joy that he discovered the other 
day a fellow feeling in one of his most accomplished scholars—a lauda- 
ble determination to keep up the noble usages of the olden time. H 
heard with pride and delight that the distinguished Dr. Antuon, author 
of the improved Horace, the Modernised Sattust, Professor of Greek 
Particles, &c. &c. &c. of Columbia College, like the celebrated Dr. 
Syntax of old, “flogs his scholars now and then.” Yes, truly! as 
Acesitaus relieved his mind when wearied by the severe duties of his 





office by riding a broom stick in his‘nursery; so does our Spartan | 


Scholar unbend from the austere dignity of his profession to amuse 
himself with a little boatswain-mate’s practice upon the hands and backs 
of the youth in that nursery of learning, Col. Coll. 

The system moves our unqualified admiration. Who is so blind as 
not to perceive the many advantages physical force has over moral sua- 
sion in instructing youth? It attaches a sort of danger to learning and 
exalts the conjugation of a verb into an heroic pursuit. It relieves the 
monotony of a studious life ; it is the proper kind of “ school exercise” 
to stimulate the blood of the student, a classical gymnastic necessary to 
anya the Tutor from the horrors of dyspepsia. Therefore, say we, 
let flogging prosper ! 

There are some foolish people who wish to banish this manly pastime 
both from our Navy and Public Schools, thus seeking to abridge the 


few amusements enjoyed by our Naval and Scholastic martinets. Such | 


persons can know but little of sailors or students. With those, the lash 
is the prime incentive to glory, the bulwark of our Naval greatness, 


and with these, who does not know that the ferrule or’ rattan or birch- | 


rod tends greatly to brighten the intellect and quicken the perception ? 
It arouses his pride by forcible appeals {to his honor, or to that part 


where it is supposed to be situated. Therefore say we again, let flog- | 


ging flourish! Extend its sphere of action, for “ what is good for Jack 





| is good for his master ;” and if good can result from the system, let the 
floggers be no longer unjustly exempt from its benefits, Let us present 
the sublime spectaele of a great flogging nation to the world ! 





The Orthodox Opera. 

Tur Reverend Professor Gowarp used to advertise for 
penmanship, and at the same time gave notice that he taught the art of 
fiddling philosophically and morally, gave lessons in dancing upon 
gospel principles, and moreover, lived in a house at eight hundred dol- 
lars a year rent. We don’t know precisely what has become of the 
pious and accomplished Professor, but a greater than Gowakp has gone 
into the business; and under the most eligible auspices. We know 
not what rent Professor Curisty and his company ef negro minstrels 
| pay for their lodgings, but it is quite clear that they do up their flip- 

Sone upon Christian principles, and understand the true ethics of the 
banjo as well as the “vital religion” of the triangle and bones; 
otherwise they would not have been so successful in obtaining the 
fellowship and fostering patronage of so scrupulous an organ as the 
| Journal of Commerce. *rhat exemplary “vessel” would not of course 
“see its way clear in Christian duty” to take the Alhamra in such kind 
keeping, and expend such fructifying puffery upon the professors of the 
sable psalmody, if it were not rigidly orthodox. The Journal is death 
upon dancing, and denounces opera as so much disguised damnation— 
when performed in a theater ; but perfectly scriptural and “for edifica- 
tion ” in the Tabernacle, and now it seems in the Alhamra. It is to be 
hoped that there is nothing in the injurious report that the two editors 
have been engaged by Mr. Curisty to do up some duettos during the 
season; one of them to play Bones to the “ Bubble and Squeak” of 
| the other. 





NEWS FOR THE SICK. 
Docror Guy, “ the celebrated Indian doctor,” has recently located him 
| self among us with the view to practise upon consumptive patients 
From the brobdignagian catalogue of cures already performed by this 
gentleman, we should suppose him to be a “ regular” Guy. 
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CELESTIAL INTELLIGENCE. 


Yarxze Doopre having at an immense expense engaged the services | 
of Sir J. Herscuer, Prof. Levernier, Dr. Dick, F. R. S. Dr. Larp- 
ner and the Chief of the Star Police, intends publishing The Mythologi- 
cal History of the Hearens—in weekly numbers, commencing with the 
Planetary System and thence extending throughout all the Celestial | 
Regions, Visible, Invisible and Conjectural ! !— 


CHAPTER I. | 
Genealogy of the Planets—History Venus and Mars—Dog-Star a fized 


Star—Police wandering ditto—China-Astor-ism— Taurus predomi- 
nant in Wall-st.— Aquarius insolvent on introducing Crot. Water 








—elc. etc. etc. 


Mxncury.—The early history of this individual would rather recom: | 
mend him to the Houre of Refuge than to arespectable merchant in | 
want of a trusty clerk. His, mother Maga, of. the aristocratic family of | 
the Pleiades, keeps him im, cansequence at a distance ; and his father | 
JupiTER moves in a different cirele altogether. His organ of aequisi- 
tiveness. induced him to adopt the name of Mmaxcurx, which is derived 
from mercibus or merchandize. Ajihough exclusively in the employ of 
the Roruscniips yet heiathe peculiar Patron. of Pettyfoggers, Pimps 


and Politicians; Regent of Rogues, Rowdies and:Rail-road operators ; 
and Lord Proiector of Mock-auctioneers, i M-m-rs of 
C-gr-ss, Fancy Stock Jobbers, Graduates of Aubuyn College and Stu- 


dents of Blackwell's Island:University. hike many of the same kidney, 
he is seldom seen until after dark, and even then makes himself scarce 
as soon as possible. Although he often gets round the sun, yet old Sot, 
being something of a burner himself, is rather too wide awake for him. 

Venus, who ts the patentee of the first “ diving bell,”’ by an unfortu- 
nate ligison with Corporal Mars \of the Light Guard) has been obliged 
to keep herself away, from the world. She once wasin possession of 
a certain girdle called:the Cxstus, but us astronomers discover no belt | 
around her now, it is supposed to be worn at present by Miss ——. | 
Paris made her a-precemt of the apple of Discord—whence, “ going 
to Paris” is often another appellation for diseord. in families. She is 
called Lucifer by the Latins and Phosphorus by the Greeks ; but as lu- | 
cifer matches are made from phosphorus it is all the same in Dutch, al- | 
though she is rather unhandy and as.mapy matches asshe makes. | 
Her conduct is very exemplary, as she retires before any of the family, 
and is up first in the morning, which gives her complexion a peculiar bril- | 
liancy and clearness,—a hint which many young ladies would be wise to 
appreciate. 

err, from whom Professor Wixpust sagely remarks the word 
“ Terrapin” is derived, is one of the most restless, busy, quential, 
fussy, incomprehensible and capricious old ladies in the universe. 
Through the mismanagement of her other children, her three sons 
sons ALExanpeR, Cesar and Napoveon in succession obtained posses- | 
sion of her largest estates; but in course of time they were recovered, 
and now the three boys rest in peace in her bosom. At another time one 
half of her children did not know the other half was in existence until | 
Curistoruer Cotumsus found them out. Lately one Dr. Miter 
predicted her dissolution in a short time. He said a certain cutaneous 
eruption to which she is subject, would spread and be fatal; but the old | 
lady went through it all and now is as lively, positive and bountiful as 
ever, althoagh subject to a certain coldness of the extremities peculiar 
to old age. 

Py friend is a tical old virgin, one Madam Luna, as 
ancient and queer as herself—full of odd fancies,—a great hydropathist, 
monstrous Weather wise,— inquisitive to that degree that she will 
stare right in peoples’ windows without blushing. Fond of gadding 
about o’ nights omy yt hide and seek with old Sou !—pretending she | 
had a family when none,—and all such strange, whimsical, odd, 
rickety fancies—the, effects of a disordered jnagnnns uliar to aged | 
vestals—make up a character which sets good Madam Terra with her 

ld-fashioned sense in strong relief beside her fantastical | 








associate. 

Manrs.—Corporal Mars is half brother to General Zacuary Tar or, | 
and it is to be regretted that this is the best thing we can say of him. | 
He is in fact the most quarrelsome, bullying, choleric son of a gun that | 

ou would meet in a long night. He used formerly to belong to the | 
Light Guard; but as they have changed their uniform he takes it in high 
d and keeps his old red coat on, and says hell be d——d if [ 
will be a for C——n V——t, L-——-t St——-n, or any one else. | 
“ Why don’t those fellows go help old Zacu?” he roars. “If they are | 
such good fi men why don’t they come up to the seratch?” And 
so he keeps on a row-de-dow all day long, trotting about in furious pas- | 
sion with his red face, frightening the holiday soldiers almost out of heir 
wits, and blazing away like a patriot—out of office. 

Tux Asrerorpes, so called because they steer nearly the same road, 
are four in number. Juno—the first—who is sometimes called ox-eyed 
Juno, must not be confounded with ox-hide Dipo, whose lines of circum- 
vallation surrounded Carthage. Vxsta is the patroness of old maids and 
therefore abominated by all young ones of marriageable condition. From 
their habits of celibacy the Shakers are her peculiar people; but a mar- 
ried woman with the ague may be a shaker although no vestal. (Quere | 


| and that of Post Mistress take its place. 





whether SuaxksPeare is related to the Wacstarr family?) Paws is 
another of those unfortunates who is 





S single yet, 

Though years have passed since she came out.” 

Like the rest of “the four” she keeps herself invisible to all excépt a 
few who take a glass now and then. The owl is sarred to her, hence 
many of the refectories are called Palaces because they offer up “ owls” 
from January to the ides of July. Crrgs is the Goddess of Yanxer 
Doopte’s Territories, although a terror to tories on the other side of the 
Atlantic. The plow and harrow are her symbols, and therefore com- 
mentators argue that 


“ Harrow up thy soil !” 

instead: of soul, is the true meaning of the A vox in Hamnet,—a classical 
reason why SuaxsPeare’s works are publi im series. The Astrr- 
o1DEs Were supposed at one time to. live togetber; but as Juno is. 
Paxias’s step-mother and Ceres and Vesta her half aunts, it is obvious 
that such a thing never did and never will exist. 

Jupiter has not been inaptly denominated the Patroon of the solar 
system—parily because he had a row with those anti-renters, the Titans 
—and partly because he drives his own “fourin hand!” Briagnvus 
was formerly his chief piano-player, but he grew so dissipated at last 
that Jupiter laid him under Mount Etna to keep him quiet, and new 
he occasionally periorms a little himself on the magnetic telegraph, a 
three-stringed instrument like ihe banjo. The worst part of his charac- 
ter is his infidelity to his wife, and the best thing he ever did was to 
make Yani.ex Doopue a present of his pet eagle. 

Saturn.—This old gemmen, who is one of the an‘hropophagi, ruined 
himself by his unfortunate penchant for “‘ Spring Deities.” Although 
Jupirer his son was as fine a baby as you would wish te put knife and 
fork into, yet the old fellow in his dotage was so blind that he eat a stone 
instead, whence the expression sione-blind is derived. He. is,a kind 
of Bex Caunt among the Upper Ten Thousand, wears the champion’s 
belt and always has six or seven of “ the faney” around him. 

He introduced the golden age in Italy, but his office has been su 
ceded by the stéamers who are introducing the golden age here. The 
Saturnalia is a festival sacred to him, usually held about the middle of 
bs b i to be celebrated even now. if there is snow on 





und. 

raNus, well known to the Star-Police oy his aliases “ Georee 
Sipvs” and “ Herscuex,” is the husband of Terra and father to old 
Saturn. He secluded himself from the world because he received a 
blow with a scythe from his son when they were mowing one hot sum- 
mer’s day in the fieldsof Heaven. Saturn’s coup de soleil is just like 
such an undatiful scamp who, to speak ornithologically, is neither a 
Stork nor a Pelican. Certain perturbations of old Sat. whenever he 
came to a gg quarter aroused the suspicions of that indefatigable 
policeman W. Herscuex, who at last discovered his hiding place in 
“1783,” since then he has been spotted by the whole corps. Six of his 
children are with him, but he is quite alienated from his wife, and the 
tior is complete. . 
EPTUNE is another oe member of the Planet family, who was 
lately discovered by Capt. Leverrier. He is also called Jayus, but it 
is doubtful whether he is a two-faced politician like his name-sake. The 
gates of Janus’s temple have been closed unfil the breaking out of the 
war in Mexico, so that it is possible he may have escaped. It is sup- 
posed that he is surrounded by satellites, as they are usually found with 
such graceless young prodigals just making a noise in the world. 

Tue Suv is the old Saxon Deity from whom Soen-daeg or Sunday 
is derived, but he is in no wise related to the Sunday Mercury. He is 
also called Boal or Bel by the Chaldeans, and when Phaeton had the 
drag-on he almost set the world on fire and made an universal Bel-fry— 
and Moloch: by the Canaanites because he unlocks the gates of morn. 
He is very domestic, having never traveled more than two hundred 
miles from home, and even then it is because he is drawn out of his 

ath by Venus’s att or the infl of some of the rest of the 
amily. i * 


a 








PLACE AUX DAMES! 


The new post-office law is but another move of the “ progress” 
arty, and was probably drawn up by Miss Futter before her departure 
for urope. e provision that two letters to different persons cannot 
be sent in one envelop is evidently for the purpose of giving public 
employment to our female population, to whom it offers irresistible in- 
ducements. The office of Post Master will be henceforth abolished, 
“ Cedunt arma toge.” 





GRAFTS AND PARAGRAPHS. 


Tue members of the Farmers’ Club are “respectfully requested to 
“bring with them at their next meeting plenty of grafts for gratuituous 
“ distribution.” The enterprising Secretary of that great national in- 
stitution sets the members of the Club an excellent exainple—he is al- 
ways ready to furnish his pair-o’-grafts to any editor green enough to 
insert them. 
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MRS. CAUDLE AT THE WHITE-HOUSE. 
LECTURE V. 
(Eater Mrs. Caupie in ruffled temper and night-cap.) 


o, Mr. Cavnxz, I have found you at 
last, after waiting until mid- 
night, and then running all over the 
house in well, I don't 
care, it’s enough to provoke a saint, 
to see you spending your time in 
this manner, like a drunken sot as 
youare.! I’m so nervous about 
that three millions that I can’t sleep 
nor sit still—there are such gangs 
of robbers and villains always prow- 
ling about Washington that one is 
aever safe. I’m heartily glad Con- 
gress has gone—that has drained 
off a good many of the scamps. 
But if that reckless fellow Bouck 
should happen along here we 
shouldn’t be safe a minute. You 
guess the three millions are all right—I needn't distress myself? What 
do you mean by that? Don’t sit there hiccuping and rolling your 
eyes about as if you were at a general muster in Tennessee. Answer 
me this instant. You have sent the money to your friend Santa Anwa by 
General Benton? You—you—fib, Caupte! you dare not do it! and 
besides, it’s safely locked up in the closet, out of reach of your drunken 
hands. He! he! he! What noise is that? Is it you, laughing at me? 
What'does the wretch mean? You handed the pantaloons out of the 
window while I was asleep? Oh you monster! And the three millions 
are then gone—positively, forever gone! Why does'notsheaven strike 

‘ou dead, you miserable, deluded, cheated, swindled old man! And 

as all my anxious labor gone for nothing? my sleepless nights and 
toilsome days, my Idings, b hings, i 
whiff—a breath—our bright dreams melted into thin air—our 
fortune, so hardly and dearly purchased, thrown utterly away 
madman, ar imbecile, a dotard,a—— Qh this is too, too bad’! 
ever I was born to come to this! Idiot! don’t tell me of your obliga- 
tions of honor to Santa Awna, your purchase of peace, and bei 
elected President again. Fudge! phoo! pooh! all moonshine! 
suppose the people were to be such unredeemable fools—what ld 
that amount to? With all my care and economy, I am ' 
make both ends\meet, in this extravagant place and with your 
salary. But here, instead of a single hu thousand 
gaged for tea and groceries before it comes due. were ‘three ‘millions— 
yes, three thousand thousand dollars, Cavupuz—all free and vleur and 
our own pockets. And you—Oh, [ shall go mad! (Ghe ssbeides 
two chairs and a hysteric slumber, in which @he has a dream.) 
Cavp sg, I see him—there he goes, with your suuffcolored 
containing the three millions carefully strapped om behind. 
he runs, he flies! There, I told you so! he —— M 5 
takes the high road to Missouri. Stop thief! er! fire’! where's 
magnetic telegraph man? quick! quick! ah, he’s outof'sight! too late! 
I told you hew it would be. And now we are utterly forsaken, banuk- 
rapt penniless, without a friend on earth, and every body joifiing ina 

h at us. 
hat do I see? an innumerable crowd of men of all descriptions, 

bearing huge banners and blazing torches. The banners are inscribed 
with every imaginable legend and device, and the throng shout forth the 
most discordant cries. On some of the banners I read, “ Polk and the 
Tariff of 1842;” “Polk and Protection;” “Down with Henry Clay 
and Free Trade !” “Polk and Dallas and Protection fo American In- 
dustry ;”’ “ Polk the true friend of the Tariff;” “Hurrah for Polk and 
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Texas!” “Texas and No War;” “The Lone Star and Democracy ” 


“The Whole of Oregon or none;” “54: 40—No Compromise ; 

“ Down with 49 and up with 54: 40!” These are the inscriptions I see 
and the cries that reach my ears. It is the dread ghost of 1844! Hence, 
horrible shadow! avaunt and quit my sight! On, on they come— 
they will not step. One band Pens § reeling wretches lead the van, 
swinging their torches and shouting, 

“ With a rig-jig, rid-dig, rig-jig, dig-a 
too, bevarheoe, eof” 

And following them the crowd come shouting, “ Where is Jaues K. 
Porn?” “Where is the Tariff of 42?” “ Where is 54: 407” “ How is 
it about the War with Mexico?” “How many millions have you 
already run the country in debt, and how many more is Texas to cost 
us?” “Are these the fulfillment of your pledges?” ‘“ Weak, ungrateful 
man! willing victim of knaves and false advisers ! What does the traitor 
deserve who not onl ~4- but disgraces his country?” Oh, stop 
my ears, I can bear this no longer! Caupie! Caupix, dear—where 


are you? Don’t desert me! I forgive you all, every thing—only don’t 
leave me! 





Tue Tribune very properly rebukes the following slander, which ap- 
peared in Monday's jay ~ , 


Capt. Atpear Pixg, the poet of Arkansas, who was reported to have been 
captured by the Mexicans, is not true. 
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orings—all gone ih @ | Qumounce every Ploughman his own Pie-Baker. 
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The “ progress party” are certainly in the right. Who can doubt it 


when we have such proofs of the amelioration of mankind as the fol- 
lowing announcement. 


Dear Mr. Yanxer Doopie :-— 


I have discovered and perfected an invention which I believe will be 
a real blessing to humanity. I doubted at first whether to send an ac- 
count of it to the American Institute, or to Congress ; but on reflection 
determined that the surest and rhost desirable way of giving it publicity 
was to send it to you. 

One day when eating a pate de foie gras, as I grew ecstatic over the 
delicious disease, the query arose in my mind ;—‘“ Why is not the prin- 
ciple of the pate de foie gras Weveloped? Liver-complaint cannot be 
alone in the glory of the kitchen, nor geese the only living martyrs to 
gastronomy.” I instantly commenced a series of experiments, wi after 
various trials which it is needless to particularize, I discovered that chills 
and fever was the disease and the cow the animal [ was in search of. 

My plan is this. Take a cow and by bad stabling and exposure to 
weather bring on a severe attack of chills and fever. In this state ad- 
minister eggs and arrow root with a little lemon peel or a few vanilla 
beans, “as a medicine.” The consequence is that when under the op- 


eration of the chill, the cow gives ice cream of delightful quality, which | 





when the fever comes on becomes an eqaally delicious custard. A little | 
brandy administered, also “ as a medicine,” in the transition state of the | 


disease, produces egg-nogg of an excellence hitherto unknown. Thus 


one animal and one disease almost completely furnish forth a dessert | 


table. 


The milk-pail may be made in the form of a rabbit, a melon, an | 


Indian Pagoda, or any other fanciful shape and thus the ice cream or | 


custard be instantly ready for the table. 


It will be necessary to keep the cows under the continnal orga of | 
Y 


the chills and fever. This will be most easily accomplished placing 
them in houses built to rent cheap to “ genteel families.” 
This makes every Milkman his own Confectioner. I hope soon to 


Yours respectfully, Gastroxomous Cook. 





POLITICAL ECONOMY. 
“Te SUPPLY 18 ALWAYS EQUAL TO THE DEMAND.” 


“Pocxet Comes, Sir 1—Cent a-Parn.” 





FALSE ALARMS. 


Tere are severe punishments for those who raise false alarms of 
fire; but we believe that publishing “extras” with no news in them is 
considered a capital joke. Yanxer Doopv« is not surprised that, con- 
sidering the innumerable “ e-dishings” our army get every day, some 
of them should occasionally be served up as mince-meat. , 


| 
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| of one of the numerous 
| sisterhood who bottle 





| “entirely vegetable,” 





YANKEE 





DOODLE. 








LIVE PORTRAITS.—No. 4. 
| THE PATENT MEDICINE GIRL. 


Yanxee Doopre often wonders that the dear people will die, for 
notwithstanding the laudable efforts of the Doctors to assist them for a 
consideration, and their success in so doing, he has long since come to 
the conclusion that dying was equally uncomfortable as unnecessary, 
and that it was much better to live than die, particularly as the latter, 
including funeral expenses, costs more! But how? do you ask most 
considerate reader, is this consummation to be consummated? and 
whence the means? We charge nothing for the secret, which is, simply 
| to read the newspapers, and if some of the “never-failing” specitics 
| therein described don’t keep you from dying, and cure every thing from 
| consumption to corns, it must be because you have not taken the right 
| one, or mayhap not obtained the genuine article! 
| Then start not, belo- 
| ved reader, atthe happy 
| lineaments before you, 


up health in ounce 
P 


ials, or box Life Pills, ™ 


V4 
Ad C45 r 
St, 

Salvante Night Caps. | 
D.C.MOORHEAD 
AGENT. GENERAL 
182 Broadway 


or dispense the eleven 
thousand and one Uni- 
versal, Panaceas, Con- 
centrated Sarsaparillas, 
Balms and Balsams, 
Syrups and Elixirs, not 
forgetting the all pow- 
erful Magnetic Fluid, 
with the greatest neat- 
ness, accuracy and di-- 
patch. 

The Patent Mepr- f 
cine Girt is happy.— at 
Look at the picture! 
And though not over- 
paid, she is more fortu- 
nate than many of her 
less fortunate friends ; 
for with industry, i. e. 
getting breakfast by 
eandle-light, and walk- | 
ing home through the | 
snow in the dark ever’ 
ings, she ¢an earn fronr 
$2,50 to $3,50_ per 
week, which amount, 
though comparatively 
liberal, oe very 
great sum paying 
weekly board, and very 
likely the same for an 
aged parent and a 
younger brother. 

Now, we might tell 
you a good deal about 
Patent Medicinizing, 





mt 
weet teet 


| but we might also ex- 


/ pose secrets 


which 
would do you, dear 
reader, little good, and some one else perhaps some harm; and as Yasxer 
Doone has his own secrets, as every body has, which he would not like 


——-—— EE 






told every body, we pass on. But did you ever think, reflective reader, 
how many ships it takes to bring to Yankeedow all the potential potions 
and marvelous medicamentums which ceme from foreign parts, each: 
of whieh is patronized by her Majesty and all the royal families, inclu- 
ding the Grand Turk and the Emperor of China? Ah, how many 
would it take? But bless you, dear innocent children, it doesn’t take 
any ships—but it takes us to make believe it does—and that’s just as 
good! Home manufacture can equal the foreign fabrie in medicine as 
im merino, and we can call home-made foreign, which is easily done, 
- and we doit. The Patent Mepicine Grew does all the “fixins.” 


And again, dear sensitive lady, who flourishest thy lace-edged kerchief | 


' with the latest fashionable grace, and wipest therewith thy most delicate 








| 


nose, and who tolerates | 


nothing less vulgar 


than direct from Paris | 


—did you ever think, 


must suffer from the 
multitudinous Extracts 
extracted from her gen- 
erous lap, and trans- 


MILLENNIUM PRLS 


ported here in such 
| Ext.of MOONSHINE dear, sweet, charming, 
BOTTLED delightful bottles !— 


Spare thy tender heart 
most cherished daugh- 
ter, for France keeps 
her own—we only bor- 
rew the name. And 
though Guurin, 45 Rue 
de Rivoli, may be on 
each bottle, seal and 
label, and look for all 
the world as if it 
“wasn’t anything else,” 
we might take you in a 
dozen basements in 
Courtlandt-street, or 
fifth-story attics in Ful- 
ton-street, er sundry 
back rooms in sundry 
dingy-looking houses 
in as many well-known 
streets in your own 
Republican city, where 
allthe French Cologne, 


f \SUNBEAMS. 
ang 
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and ‘Parisian Pearl 
Powder, and _ Italian 
Soap, and Turkish 
Rouge, and Russian 
Oil,is put npin French 
bottles, and Parisian 
labels, and Italian 


wrappers, and Turkish 
crescents, and Russian 
bears, all as natura, as 
life! ‘The Patent 


if you ever do think, | 
how la belle France | 





Mevictvse Grat does , 


all this, and a good deal more in the same way, which we may tell you | 


about some other time. 








DISPATCHES FOR MEXICO. 


We understand that immediately upon the passage of the three iil- 
lion bill by the House of Representatives, the President despatched an 
express rider southwardly, who had been sitting astride his horse all 
night ready for a sudden move. It is rumored. that the President was 
seen to attach a large portmanteau, which seemed very heavy, to the 


| erupper of the saddle, and heard to whisper to the rider in an agitated 
| voice, “Now, Beytox, my boy, make haste and save my honor!” 


| stitute sausages. 


This would seem to account satisfactorily for the sudden absence of the 
Lieutenant-General from the Capital. 





SOUP AND SAUSAGES FOR THE ARMY. 


Tortugas before he takes Vera Cruz ; as it is the intention of Govern- 


| ment to direct the Commissariat to add to each ration, while the Com- 


mander-in-Chief is in the field, material for a hasty plate of soup. It is 


mittee to inquire into the iy ee of permitting the Cincinnati 
volunteers to commute. Mr. Sawyer says they would prefer to sub- 


said, however, that Hon. Mr. Sawyer will submit a motion for a com- | 


INTERESTING FROM OUR OFFICERS IN MEXICO. 


Accounts from Mexico by way of Charleston state that Col. Yerr 


with his mounted men was stationed at Pathos, in order to keep open | 


the communication with Parras. If the g 
yet made much noise in the world notwit 


nding his ffame,) will hold 
on to Pathos with as mith tenacify as some of the western warriors 


lant Colonel (who has not | 


hold on to Bathos in recording the sublimity of their own exploits, peo- | 
le must take care of their eyes; for there will be very heart-rending | 


| ; , ‘ 
} Se atches written home from that tear-compelling post. 


zeneral Quitman having taken nothing since he quit Monterey, talks 
some of quitting the service; and Woxrn, who is worth the whole of 
| them, having, after taking Saltillo, taken cold, is ordered into warmer 


| weather, and will go with Scorr into the Tierra Caliente at Vera Cruz. 
Ir is understood that General Scorr will be ordered to take the | 


Colonel Harvey having taken umbrage under General Woot, and 
having little prospect of taking any .thing else, unless he takes to his 
heels, has been ordered into winter quarters for the benefit of his health 
and the improvement of his regimen. 
and hospitable town of Coventaria. 





Tre $500,000 bill for the relief of Ireland was strangled in the House 
—but the three million bill to pay Santa Anya for butchering the vol- 
| unteers in Mexico has passed—so that makes things square al] round. 


He is at present in the ancient | 


i 
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THE COMMON COUNCIL.—No. III. 


The last meeting of the Fathers was remarkable more forthe amount 
of business transacted, than the wit displayed. The proeeedings com- 
menced by the door-keeper (a Mahommedan) summoning all: hands to, 
witness punishment. Phe Father of the thirteenth was-condemned to 


take the pledge. (Some of our readers in the uttermost of, the. 
world may perhaps ask “who is he!” Innocent Readers, 1 Na 
THAN !. “ Who is. NatHan ?”—Now if there lives a w him- 


self a citizen and patriot, who knows not Natuan, let him tie his head! 
to a post and run away from it “ post haste.”) Natmawn had made an 
atrocious joke. at the previous meeting. It was a joke made up, of 
tavern-keeping, drunkenness, the natural history of oyster, the lon- 
sagen of the Sabbath Day, and the strong affinity that a Sabbatical tur- 

ey and all appliances to boot bears to sacréd music. He robbed the 
public of one valuable (and perfectly new) hour, in floundering among 
these subjects and trying to connect them; he would have prolonged 
the theme, but Mgsszroix (who is about making his.debut at the Park) 
stopped him, by making low-comedy faces, and otherwise putting him 
out of countenance. aTHAN wanted to close all the low grog-shops 
during the week and open them on Sundays, because, said he, “if that 
day is to be kept holy, the grog holes of the city ought to be then 
opened, and then only.” And this he called a joke! The space of six 
days he considered was quite long enough to keep sober, and the sev- 
enth he wished to be spirituous. At this point Messzroxe stopped him. 
Our readers will rejoice that such conduct did not escape punishment ; 
but in justice to the culprit Father we are bound to say that NatHan 
bore the penalty with Aldermanic fortitude; the unhappy jester took 
the dreadful pledge without shedding a tear, and henceforth wine which 
maketh the heart glad, and the head ache, is to him a forbidden luxury. 
What effect this will have upon the worthy Father’s future jokes we are 


| not prepared to say. 


unishment, and asked leave to 


tod 


SToNEALt was anxious to extend the 


Important Correspondence between the three Great Public 
Functionaries of the United States. 


No. I. 
“ Wasnineton City, March 6, 1847. 


“ Sir—Without waiting to be officially informed of my appointment as 
Major-General of the army—an appointment which was entirely unso- 
licited and undesired on my —I beg to inform you of the only terms 
upon which I can be induced to accept it. Personally, I repeat, I can 
have no wish for this or any other office ; but if you think I can be of 
any service in preventing Generals from reaping all the ~ 
of the war while we have: ‘all the expense and grumbling, I am 
willing to forego all private-eonsiderations, tear myself from my beloved 
home in Missouri whi¢h:I hayenot visited but once in fifteen years; re- 
sign my place in the Senate,(which you know is very dear to me, 
cially on account of/the mil@ege), and proceed at once to Mexico. My 
— conditions are, that.sam to have plete p ien of the three 
millions, undisturbed by Mirs. Caup.e, entire-command of the army and 
absolute and unlimited power. to negotiite amd conclude a treaty of 
peace. I am aware that intment.iseonly that of Major-General 
and renders me enti sub ate to Gemerals Scort, Taytor, But- 
Ler, Pattison, &c. algeady tere. Now, DP doymet make it a condition 
of my accepting that tliey be recalled+—whicever I do, tells a false- 
hood and shall be-duly Rost-ed. Bunltteg to at that Iwill not go 
to Mexico unlees:I can, have entire: comial of the army Prtinen ts! 
negotiations for peace.” “Yours; 


“To President Caunum 








“= BENTON: 
No: Ik 
“« Mrs. Cavuptxs: compliments to My. Bewver, and! that Mr. 





launch half-a-dozen jokes at Natuany’s head, but Benson pr 
against such inhumanity, and without doubt saved the life of the offend- 
ing Father, as it is well known that the weight of Stonzaxv’s jests is so 


| immense that the skull of humanity must inevitably be cracked if com- 
| pelled to stand against them. Messrrove next claimed the attention of 
| the Fathers. He wished to introduce some improvements in the police 


system, 


so that the stars of the streets should no longer remain in collu- 
sion and co-partnery with all the thieves of the city. He was tired of 
the practice of robbing by authority which existed among these fellows. 
He would even.deprive them of the patronage they are at present able 
to extend to heuses of infamy, profitable monopoly as it is; in short he 
would elevate a policeman into a great “ moral ingen.” 

Avp. Brapy here interrupted the learned Father. He had no great 
love for a policeman, nor indeed had he any occasion, he had endea- 
vored to avoid them in fact; and any connection he had formed with 


| them, was occasioned by their well known obtrusive properties; but he 


| could not allow the learned Alderman to apply 


e word “Ingen” 
whether “moral” or not, to good Angular Saxons; he believed there 
was not an. Indian in the force, though doubtless some of them were 


| deeply read men; but this factdid not furnish even a colorable pretext 


for the accusation. That many of them had been raised to greatness 
from the Wigwam of Tammany he was prepared to grant ;—but he de- 
nied the right of any man to apply such an epithet to the stars of this 


city. 

osssnes explained that savage as were some of the stars. he did 
not think them deserving of the title of Indian. He repeated that he 
wished to exact a policeman into a moral engine. ALp. Benson desired 
to have the morality of an engine explained ; but Messrroe, who has 
been a fireman and consequently venerates an engine, said “ he didn’t 
know nor care a cent; the language was as free to him as to others; and 
he had a right to use as much of it as !.e thought proper ;’ and he added 
with great earnestness, “let any of you explain my conundrum, and 
I'll explain the morality of an engine.” Why is General Taylor‘like a 
policeman? There ensued a profound scratching of the general Alder- 
manic head but not one could read the riddle of Messrrore. ‘ Be- 
cause,” said that a man “he is a staff officer!” Every person 
ey ale ona all—leaped to his feet, and the entire assembly 

urst into an irrepressible ‘‘ jubslate.” 

Natsax,who had maintained a long silence, now seriously demanded 
to know in what respect the weapons of the police resembled songs?” 
and no one informing himy told them im tones of deep distress that they 
were stavés, and staves usually made people sing out.’" Messxroie 
proposed as a punishment for this outrage on Aldermanic forbearanee, 
that NatHan should (when the business of the evening was.gotthrough) 
stand upon a chair and sing the entire 119th psalm, which was carried 


| unanimously. Messerore then requested to know why_a ion of 
| the police were like sailors?” and as no answer, said,that’ “ they 
were the C (sea) division.” For this d 


| was ordered to accompany Natuay in the long psal 


iberate atrosity. MrssERoLe 

id, and the 
unhappy pair were engaged in that amusing performance. (at-about the 
fiftieth verse) when our reporter left. 





Tue Express pretends to be earnestly opposed to the new science of 
print ing—when, as every printer knows, it is itself the-greatest speci- 
menof funny-typy ever produced, The “‘ Anglo-Sacsun”’ is nothing to it. 


President Cavpgxr itincenvenient and not in aceordance with the 
usages of the demeeratie party to comply with the requirements of Mr. 
Bewron’s note of the 6th inst. and begs the three millions contained 
in Mr. C.’s snufftcolored pantaleons, and which Mr. B. received 
through a window at the White-House a few evenings since, may be 
forthwith returned. Mrs. Caupe scorns to take notice of Mr. B.’s 
personal insinuations respecting herself, 


“To Mr. Bunton. “ VIRGINIA CAUDLE.” 


No. II. 
“ Wuitsz-Hovsn, March 9, 1847. 


“My Dearest Friend !—If a stain shows upon this sheet “it is not 
what it appears.” Mrs. Cavpve is so fearful of my “committing my- 
self,” as she calls it, that she carefully removes pen, ink and paper out 
of my reach, and I am obliged to write this with the stump of an old 
— on a piece of paper that came round some sausages sent me by 

r. Sawyer. You will receive an official note from the Presidentess 
on the subject of your appointment and disappointment; but I could 
not resist the desire I had to assure you of my unalterable affection.t 

“Immediately after your nomination as Major-General had been 

unanimously confirmed by the Senate, I carefully examined the ques- 
tion, whether I possessed the power to designate you—a junior Major- 
General—to the chief command of the army in the field. The result 
of the examination is, I am constrained to say, a settled conviction on 
my mind, that such power has not been conferred upon me by the 
existing laws. 
_ “Tam fully sensible of the exalted patriotism which could alone have 
induced you to make the personal sacrifices to which you would be 
subjected, in assuming even the chief command of the army in Mexico; 
and I duly appreciate the reasons you have assigned, and which may, I 
fear, prevent you from accepting your appointment as Major-General. 
If, on further reflection, such should be your decision, I shall learn it 
with deep regret. “TI am, sir, with highconsideration, 


“Very respectfully, your ob’t serv't, 


“'To Maj. Gen. Tuomas H. Bewtow. “JAMES K. CAUDLE.” 








ragraph of Major4eneral Benton's extraordi- 
nary letter has. been unifo suppressed by the venal and time-rerving politi- 
cal press who have published mutilated copies of this Correspondence—in 
some respects the most momentous in the archives of our country. YANKEE 
Doone has taken infinite pains to supply the omission—which is merely in- 
dicated in the daily rs by a line of stars. 

** Another overwhe ey evidence of the corruption of the political press. 
This note of Presid AUDLE—actually the most interesting and diem 
teristic feature of the whole Correspondence—is entirely suppressed in the daily 
papers! 

f This and P 
curring in the ablest and most 
hand of a statesman, has also been infamously by 
litical prees, and the space which ought to have beeu occupied by these 
sentiments of the wisest and greatest man of the age is merely occupied by a 
few star-lighte hung out by the venal compositor! Can a country prosper 
whose press—the palladium of liberty—is thus degraded 1 


* It will be seem that this 





7 Pe 





ge of netural tenderness and affection, oc- 
official dispatch a penned by the 
et h - 


toe. 
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THE WAY TO GREENWOOD. 








| 





| the upper range of drink-cellars. The terms “nip,” ‘ smasher” and 


“ Wuicu ts THe way To GREENWOOD, MY Bor ?” 
“ You’rRe oN THE ROAD, SIR; BUT IF YOU'LL WAIT A LITTLE THE 


OMNIBUS WILL TAKE you.” 





A GREAT COIL ABOUT NOTHIN 

Tue author of the little jeu d’ esprit about “ Star-Gazing” has writ- 
ten the Evening Mirror a snapping-turtle sort of note—in very bad taste | 
for a man who has had anything published in Yayxkez Doovte—deny- | 
ing that he is also the “ au'hor” of the “ imposition” which he is candid 
enough to admit was practised upon us. And our charmingly polite | 
and courteous friends of the Mirror themselves have taken the trouble 
to assure us that they were entirely innocent of any participation in the 
fraud. Of course they were—who the deuse ever believed them capa- | 
ble of so downright a felony? Why, we should almost as soon suspect | 
them of a joke! But, joking apart, since our thin-skinned frien 
don’t “see the point” when it happens to be turned against themselves, 
—we presume the vulgar facts of the case to be these: Some poor 
devil wanting to make a raise out of Yaxxee Doop.e’s liberal exche- 
quer, stole a small article and stuffed it upon Yankee Doopte—who | 
takes all literary men to be honest. For once, however, he was de- | 
ceived by his good nature ; and he owes thanks to the star-policeman 
at the Mirror corner for ferreting out the theft, although that able and | 
indefatigable officer has not yet succeeded in bringing to light the per- 
petrator. Yaxxer Doone has the “ spotted’ manuscript of the “ Star- | 
Gazers” in his desk, and feels certain of one day discovering the | 
writer. He has now done justice to all parties, except the culprit; and, | 
till he is turned up, he lets the matté? rest. 


| 
| 





— 


THE FIRST SHAD. 


Through the politeness of Alderman Messerove the Board of Alder- | 
man feasted upon the “ first shad of the season,” on Monday last, 
which was deliciously served up at Mercer’s, with an exquisite sauce | 
made of some of the worthy ARuiean’s very best jokes. Wine and | 
wit sparkled and flowed in emulation of each other, and the popping 
of corks and cracking of jokes made the people in the neighborhood 
imagine that the Fathers were having a private rehearsal of the Fourth | 
of July celebration, and were letting off their own fireworks. | 

| 
| 
| 





TO CLAIRVOYANTS. 

Wanstep, for the Post-Office Deparment, one thousand clairvoyants 
of irreproachable character, to examine letters under the new law pro- 
viding that letters addressed to different persons cannot be enclosed in | 
the same envelop or package, under a penalty of $10, unless sent to 
foreign countries. 


It is not necessary that applicants should be able to read when in the 
nataral state. | 





| under his own hand, of wit, humor, benevolence and good nature, 


DOODLE. 
THE LET 
ry 


HEON—A REAL BOSTON NOTION. 


ONCERNING this new and wonderful invention, 
Professor GAspumpEn has ascertained by repeat | 
experiments in both ways that, inhaled into the : 
_ lungs, it prod a plete i ibility exact- 

ly similar to the sweet sleep of intoxication. He 
proposes to send out to Ireland a cargo of this 
invaluable Poston gas with the requisite numbet 
of tubes—a beautiful profile view of which ins 
strument appears in the “ illustrated” Sunday 
Herald of this week. It is true that the cut was — 
originally drawn to represent a Turkish long 
pipe, or hookah; but as the editors of the “ illustrated” press are noto- 
riously the greatest hookers in the world, this a ropriation is strictly in 
order. As, however, the readers of the Herald hon t smoke and appear 
to be particularly fond of gas, the metamorphosis does honor alike to 
the ingenuity of the Editor and the patience of his subscribers. 

The plan of the distinguished Professor for the relief of the sufferin 
Irish is an admirable one, and must, if practicable, soon supercede a 
others. Should the Letheon prove sufficiently powerful to enable the 
Irish people to survive the “operation” of the present system of Church, 
Priest, “ rint” and Nobility, it will be of incalculable service, not only 
to Ireland, but in turn to all the other nations of Europe. Yanxex 
Doopte expects to find, on his next visit to Great Britain and the Con- 
tinent, that the vulgar practice of eating has been entirely done away 
with. Instead of the inconvenient and expensive lumber of kitchen 
and dining room, soups, courses, dessert, wines and waiters, bills and 
gastralgia, he presumes steamers, railroad cars and hotels will be provi- 
ded with a reservoir of the Lethcon and a pipe to each passenger, armed 
with stop-cock and a graduated scale of prices marked on a letheometet 
attached—so that one can help himself to any desirable quantity of the 











, hunger-destroying preparation, from a sixpenny plate of cold cut to a 


sumptuous entertainment a la Rocher de Cancale, with Burgundy and , 
Lafitte, to any desirable point of inebriation. 

On this side of the water Yayxex Doopte is happy to learn that the | 
Letheon is making very satisfactory progress, and is generally taking , 
place of vulgar brandy smashers hot whisky skins at the bars of 


“horn” are now universally voted vulgar—(except the Horny, whose 
tongue is the smoothest of alleys where quips and puns are always 


: ; - , 
| “ rolling off” but never getting even with each other)—and the com- 


mon salutation between mutual imbibers at the cafés is “ Will you 


| letheonize?”” Wuspust—as was to be expected from his name—has 
| kicked up a terrible dust about the innovation, and is striving to cfeate 
| a counter-revolution, with the aid of the reporters and the disbanded 


armies of their late majesties Kings Jonny and Ricnarp, who make his 
house their nightly rendezvous. 

The Park itself, however, not only takes side with the advocates of 
this sleepy gas, but is itself a large manufacturer of the soporific mix- 
ture. pipe has even been extended to the box-office from the great 
producing reservoir on the stage ; and on salary-days the members of 
the “ regular stock” walk up, put their lips for a moment to the mouth- 
piece and go off totally forgetful that their pockets are empty—a happy 


| and harmless delusion, from which they sometimes do not awake until 


they arrive at their boarding-houses in the evening. 

Attogether, the Letheon seeems to be the great achievement of the 
age, and seriously threatens to lay ism and h pathy quietly 
on the shelf. It is very insidious and subtile, and has alteady found its 
way into the coluinns of the daily papers, whence it menaces with its 
somnolent influences the entire press. Yankee D vopte, however, 
need not inform a world already grateful in a knowledge of the fact, | 
that he has quite a different method of making them forget the cares, 





| vexations and sorrows of life—the good old way, the only =— and 


infallible way—the promotion of perpetual mirth and good humor; and 
that ee is utterly powerless over him and his. The only gas he , 
has anything to do with is the real original Laughing-Gas, composed, 


blended in such exquisite and delicate proportions as to escape analysis 
and defy imitation. 





Matrimonial Intelligence. 


ARNUM sends us word that Tom Tous has receiv- 
ed six offers of marriage from young ladies of 
the ‘‘ upper circles.” e were rather surprised 
until we discovered that they are all enthusiastic 
homeopathists. Baryum, in consequence of this, 
was about to exhibit him as Cupip, but General 
Morris became jealous, and the great showman 
abandoned his intention in deference to the Bri- 
gadier’s teelings. 








GIVE THEM THEIR DUE. 


Ir is a very common complaint that one half | 
the Patriots of the Custom House do nothing for | 
= their money. This is unfair to themselves and 
insulting to tne community ; as it is notorious that they do the public. 
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LOST—AN ELYSIUM. 
My Dear Yarxere Doopte: 


I am charmed, delighted, perfectly enraptured and beatified! Do say 
you’re glad, and wish me joy with one of your sunniest smiles! Here 
have I been these twenty years looking and longing, like AncnimipEs 
of old, for a standing-place in the great whirl of modern systems. 
Noan’s dove, at her first hegira from the ark, was not more at a loss 
where to alight, than I where to halt in the grand rash of improvement. 
I was too young to feel the excitement of 76; too remote to be drawn 
into the red Maelstrom of the French revolution; but I will frankly 
confess that the stirring times of New-Orleans and Waterloo quite 
shook out of my startled microcosm all its agues, for a twelvemonth at 
least. 
age, and when the Corsican Prometueus had been chained to his deso- 
late rock, and Jony Butt and Uncre Sam shaken hands at Ghent, amid 
the general pacification and embracing of the nations, I flattered my 
first gray hairs with the assurance that the world was about putting on 
its best nighicap for a most quiet slumber. But no such thing, my dear 
sir; so far from even dreaming of a gentle nap after years of reckless 
turmoil, it had just drawn on its seven-league boots, and was wide awake 
for a grand rumpus. And ever since then has the big Briareus been 
playing all manner of mad pranks—tearing down hills, dashing through 
mountains, plunging under rivers, whizzing across oceans, and showing 
the very clouds themselves how to make the grand tour of the element. 
One of his imps has taught the blessed sun to break the second com- 
mandment, and make unto itself likenesses, which susceptible young 
ladies and gentlemen carry about in their fond bosoms, and idolize, 
especially by moonlight. Another of them is bent on putting the broad 
breast of the American continent incontinently in irons; while a third 
has actually strung it with metallic nerves, over which a glance of the 
mind darts from Dan to Beersheba in considerably less than no time. 
To cap the climax, there is a mechanical Apot_o over the water, who 
turns out first-rate Latin hexameters from the sensorium of cog-wheels 
“in a fine frenzy rolling;’”’ while on this very island a clever Yankee is 
compiling a dictionary with no other head-gear ,than a simple crank. 
Sir, all is movement and improvement—all mutability and utility, so 
called. In our golden age, noon anticipates sunrise, and the frost comes 
in before the blossom thinks of starting. When [ wasa lad, a boy was 
a boy till his father’s great-coat was a pretty snug fit for him; but now 
every youngster is born a Metruusaven With his granfather’s wig on ; 
and as for girls, they go in for real brick and mortar baby-houges, with 
live dolls in the nursery. Hurrah for the genius of the age! The 
latter-day centaur, half Crockett and half steam-engine, has got the bit 
fast in his teeth, and Progress is in for a brave airing. Go ahead! whiz, 
whoop and dash, onward down the swift rapids of time, to plunge five 
seconds sooner into the gulf of oblivion! Borne away by the mad cur- 
rent, and dizzied and deafened by its noisy whirl, I had long despaired 
of ever finding a quiet eddy into which my gray hairs might drift like 
autumn leaves welcomed to some sunny cove ; when I discovered three, 
yes, three glorious havens in the very vortex of Broadway! The en- 
trances to these Elysiums were adorned with many quadrangular pla- 
cards of hieroglyphical lore, and conspicuously above all rose the 
crowning charm, “ starionAry.’’ I always held A to be the first letter 
in the alphabet, but henceforth it is to stand several Himalehs above A 
No. 1 in my affections. Had it been srarionEry simply, I should have 
deemed it the symbol of some learned dealer in pen, ink and paper, and 
passed on uncharmed ; but that penultimate A took my very soul cap- 
tive. “SrationAry!” Ah! quoth I, the very refuge I have so long 
yearned for! Spin round, giddy world, as you may list! I can now 
steal out of your noisy maze, and find a foothold that will not slide from 
under me. I too shall at last have a station as well as the fixed stars in 
Mayor Mic«te’s brazen constellation, or drowsy watchmen amid the 
summer upholstery of the Battery. Do say you're glad, dear YANKEE 
Doon te, and congratulate Yours, for Exysium. 


P. 8. O vanity of human wishes! You need not uncork the vials of 
your joy, but your lachrymatory rather. Listen and lament: Fascinated 
with the bright illusion, I made for the nearest of my prospective 
Elysiums, and had the very agreeable surprise of dashing headlong into 
a young Euxine of ink-bottles, and foundering hopelessly amid Scilly 
Isles of valentines. Stationary, indeed! Sir, the proprietors of these 
specious signs ought to be indictable for false pretences before a blue- 
light judge and a Barnegat jury of their peers. Stationary! O snails 
and pyramids, selah ! 





; Volunteering to Mexico. 

Now that the war begins to show in its true colors, and the sparkling 
effervescence of “ glory”’ has subsided into the muddy and stagnant 
pool of blood which ever remains as the residuum in the chrystalization 
of salt-peter heroes, the crude ambition of whisky patriots and bounty- 
craving revelers to the halls, &c. &c. seems to have received a sudden 
revulsion. The picture of triumphant entrées into unresisting villages, 
pillaging silver-laden churches and making love to black-eyed donnas 
under embowering olive-groves, has disappeared like those wonderful 
dissolving views which nobody went to see some years since at the 
Granite Building ; and in its place is darkly seen a fearful perspective 


My heroic excitement, however, cooled off amid the frosts of | 


| of prisoners marching in chains to those halls, &c. &c.—of volunteers 
shipwrecked and slaughtered by hundreds without the means of defence 
—of other hundreds dying miserably under the ghastly and remorseless 
yellow Scourge—of men with their necks in a hangman’s noose and 
their bodies dragging across the fields at the heels of Mexican horsemen 
—of others found murdered and awfully mutilated so as to be scarcely 
recognizable to friends and companions, and left unburied by the way- 
side—and of all the other real and countless horrors of war. 

All this is but natural~inevitable ; and it is melancholy to see with 
what astonishment men are at length compelled to look at a reality 
which they so long and so wilfully denied, but whose eg ne might 
have been found in any old dust-covered tome of history whose stern 
and bloody lessons lie unregarded at every step of the past. But now 
that the evil is upon us, and, as it would seem, to recede is impossible, 
Yankee Doopte forbears farther censure until his imperiled army is 
out of danger and the threatened honor of his country rescued from the 
remotest chance of stain. Then, let those who have dared to put 
Yankee Doopte in the light of an aggressive war-maker in an age 
when all Christendom is tending peaceward, look out for a long and 
thorough reckoning ! 


— 





Description of a Storm. 


SUPPOSED TO BE BY THE AUTHOR OF “HER HEART AND MORNING 
BROKE TOGETHER.” 


The sun was sinking in the west ; 
A cloud rose black as night, 
And, turning up its awful crest 
Was tipp’d with snowy white. 
Behind, the sun sank, in decline 
So soon, some thought it “ cut a shine.” 


The air was hushed, and every wave 
Of sound that rose and fell . 

Waved languidly and did not crave 
The chance to have a swell ; 

But presently the wind increased 

And as it rose, it turned to east. 


The cloud stretched o’er the firmament, 
O’erhanging moor and mound, 

And at the gloomy horizon’s bent 
*T was tuck’d in, all around— 

And chinking up each speck of blue, 

One wondered where the wind came through. 


But come it did, with fierce assail 
And ery like tiger yell, 

And many an oak that met the gale 
Before its fury fell. 

It was a wicked wind—none knew 

Of any good it ever blew. 


It howled about a lone farm house, 
The children cried in dread; 

The wife and husband drawing close 
Beside the trundle bed, 

Spoke comfort to their children there, 

With quite another sort of air. 


“Oh! father, will it hurt us? say, 
And won't it come within ? 
Is’t only wind in harmless play 
That makes this horrid din ? 
It cant be light—the wind—I think 
I’ve often heard you say ‘twould sink.” 


There’s something awful in the sound 
Of raging wild winds’ strain— 

He thought of ey upon the ground— 
It went against the grain. 

As fields of wheat came in his eye . 

It had the effect to make him wry. 


He canvassed losses in his mind, 
As all good farmers must; 
But after all, could only find 
The rain would lay “the dust.” 
His fears rose with the wind, and then 
His fondest hopes fell with the rain. 


At-length the tempest slept, and snored 
Man, wife and children round ; 

As if a notion they had got 
In which they all were drowned. 








But morning woke and gaily smiled, 
And so did fusband, wife and child. 
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THE KIND LANDLADY. 
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“You szz, sin, VE FIXED ALL THE BUTTONS ON YOUR SHIRT.” 











JUST IN TIME. 

We read in the daily papers an an- 
nouncement that “‘the Macedonian will 
“ be ready to take in contributions for the 
“ starving people of [reland and Scotland, 
“onthe 15th inst. and will be ready to 
“gail im about three weeks from that 
“date.” Three weeks more will elapse 
before the vessel reaches Europe, and 
oe ag. about the same length of time 

fore the provisions reach the mouths 
which are to swallow them. In these 
nine weeks so many will have made their 
escape from starvation that there is a 
chance of our benevolent contributions 
going a-begging. 


, UNFORTUNATE. 

Presipext Po xx is shocked at the de- 
mand of General Scorr for seventeen 
thousand mules to carry the munitions of 
war to the Halls of the Montezumas; not 
because they would be too many, but 
because it will be so difficult to obtain 
them. If the General had ordered that 
number of asses the difficulty would have 
been*obviated entirely. Such an order 





| ment of Congress. 
| 


. 


= | press. This may be termed Dublin the 


THE LETTER-“RITERS FROM DUBLIN 





Yankee Doopte is sorry to learn, from 


is in a very destitute condition. 





THE DIPLOMATIC GODFATHER. 


Yanxee Doopte understands that Commodore Srocxron and Col. 


Srxvenson, who were recently promoted to eertain ecclesiastical digni- | 


ties in Upper California, are to be reinforced in the pastoral department 
by our Extraordinary Envoy in Brazil. That estimable functionary has 
thrown up the legation and will proceed at once to Los Angellos— 
(when they fall in with him, they may of course count themselves among 
the fallen angels)—as grand godfather to all the little Californians born 
in lawful wedlock after their parents have doubled Cape Horn. 

The paper announcing this arrangement errs however in speaking of 
our Representative at Rio as the Reverend Mr. Wisk. He never took 
orders—at least, we never heard of his obeying any—and though he 
called himself “‘ Minister” and preached a pretty long sermon over the 
little fille du regiment, he never was settled in any parish or in anything 
else before he left the country; though some envious people speak of 
him as a “ Minister of Mischief,” and though he did on one occasion 
come pretty near ministering upon Mr. Potx’s nose. He never was 


| ordained, though some, people msist upon it that he was fore ordained 





for evil. Itis true he has frequently been in office, and always “ swore 
in,” as well as swore a good deal after he got in; but the offices have 
always been civil offices, however little civility there may have been in 
the incumbent. His friends and his enemies differ (as people in such 
positions generally do,) in their estimate of his fitness for the new office 
—the former insisting on it that he is Wise as a serpent, and the latter 
looking on him as’ having nothing-of the snake about him but his bite, 
and as nearly innocuous, = his total lack of stamina in that. We don’t 
pretend, ourselves, to decide between the critics, but, the scriptures say 
that the foolish things of this world sometimes confound those that are 
deemed Wise, amd it is remarkable that he»has recently been furiously 
set upon by people whom he considers ‘‘no great things,” and that he 
now thinks himself confounded Wise. 

At all events, it is our opinion that he is smart enough—just about— 
to stand sponsor-general for volunteer babies ; and that if he would de- 
vote a short time to the study of l'art de sage femne, he might make 
himself useful to their mothers in another interesting capacity. 





ALIENATING THE HOMESTEAD. 


Mr. Rucetes has introduced a bill into the Legislature to protect the 
homestead from being disposed of except by the deed of the proprietor. 
The deeds of drunken, dissipated and gambling proprietors have aliena- 
ted more homesteads than years of benevolent legislation could re- 
trieve. 


| distress in Ireland. 
—_ cae 


MR. O'CONNELL AND THE QUEEN FOR THE IRISH. 

) Some very democratic people seem to disparage the Queen’s sub- 
| seription of twenty-five thousand dollars to the relief-fund for the Irish, 
| and we do not ourselves think it any thing very magnificent for Majesty, 

considering the snug income she enjoys ; but after all, it is about as gene- 
rous as any thing we have heard of O’Connett. He has been living a 
| long time at Derrynane Abbey upon an annual income of one hundred 

thousand dollars, drawn in a great measure, a penny or two at a time, 
| from the scanty earnings of the poor creatures now starving to death 
| for want of potatoes; and we have not heard of the first penny that he 





could have been executed instanter, es- ' 
pecially had it arrived before the adjourn- 


_ Exaccrrare the state of affairs greatly | 
in their communications to the American | 


the Courier, that “‘the Association for | 
Improving the Condition of the Poor” | 


has contributed toward their sufierings—not even so much as any relin- 


quishment of the “ rint.”’ 





A General examining his own fitness for War. 

Ove of our warriors at Tampico, probably some furious fife-major or 
| corporal of volunteers, writes a flourishing epistle to the New-Orleans 

Delta, detailing with dreadfully martial sublimity the movements of 
| General officers as well as of officers generally ; their marches and 
countermarches, their parades and their ch 
| and interviews, drills, quadrilles, inspections and retrospections, and he 
| winds up by saying General Suievps ‘inspected himself.” We don’t 
know how the General was pleased with the result; but if some of our 
Generals would discharge that duty honestly, they would probably 
resign their commissions without delay. 








sa 


IMPORTANT TO THOSE WHO SHAVE. 


Hererorore several of the more pretentious tonsorial establishments 
have charged a shilling for smoothing a man’s face ; but the universal 
= for a complete shave is now sixpence—as all who have lately 

ought “extras” of the daily papers have the best reason for knowing. 
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MRS. GAUDLE AT THE WHITE-HOUSE. 
LECTURE VI. 


Enton, my love—your friend Bentoy~ 
I hope you are now satisfied is just the 
man I told you he was! I hope to good- 
ness I shail hear no more of the “ disin- 
terested friendship” and “ patriotic im- 
pulses” of General Benton! General 
—ha, ha! excuse me, dear, but I can’t 
help laughing when I think of the figure 
your “ friend” would have cut, general- 
ing itin Mexico! I’m sure the commie- 

© sariat would at least have been 



























have been no lack’ of canteens 
and tea-caddies at head-quarters, 
I'll warrant you! What's that 


at least afford to let him rest? 
That's just like you men, you 
never can bear to own you're 


loaferish acquaintance or a dis- 
honest bar-room boon compan- 


children. Do you know, Cav- 
piE, that I think women are 
very ill-treated individuals in the 
present disorganized and dis- 
torted state of civilization? I 
have been thinking seriously, 
Mr. Caupte—I say, don’t go to 
sleep yet Caup ve, that’s a dear! 
—I have been thinking seriously 
of joining the Fourierists. I be- 
gin to believe, after all. that Mr. 


universal antagonism of interests 
and the degradation of the posi- 
tion of woman in the scale of 


causes of the famine in Ireland 
as well as the desolating war in 
Mexico. Yes, Cavupre, I am 
opposed to all warfare and con- 


~ Love and Unity are the three 
great watchwords of life. Uni- 
versal Brotherhood (you reedn’t 


. — and the Lawof the Series which 
distribute the Harmonies, govern 
ra all things. Hereafter, I shall ex- 

change with the Harbinger and 

begin Labor, Unity, Humanity, and such grand words, with capital 


letters, whenever they occur in my philosophical leaders in the Union. | 


What's that you say? TI couldn’t live in a Phalanstery a month—I 


should have every body by the ears? Ungenerous, cruel man! After all 


my patience and forbearance—after my silent endurance of your noto- 
rious and disgraceful flirtations with the widow Now do lie still, 
Cavoe! I’m pretty sure that the widow Barr wouldn’t remain long 
in any Phalanx of which I was a member. No, Mr. Cavoxg, there 
would be a little too much “ passional attraction” between certain 
persons and certain persons—eh, Caupte? But to drop joking on an 
unpleasant subject, I think very, very serionsly, Caupve, of joining the 
Fourierists, and making the Union an organ of Universal Harmony, in- 
stead of piping out war and revenge. I forgive every body—I forgive 
even that wretch Benton, especially as we have regained possession of the 
three millions—I forgive the widow—no., I'll never forgi¥e that abomi- 





nable, deceptive, rouged-up old coquette! But I will henceforth love | 
all mankind, and all womankind, with this exception. The war must | 
and shall be stopped, Caup.z, so there’s an end on’t. I have accepted | 


an invitation to the Fourier birth-day dinner at Bonnarn’s. 
By the way, Cauptz, now that we have the three millions secure, it 


is time to earry into execution our grand scheme of the tour of the | 


Union as a new family of musical prodigies. Ronsert has been re- 
hearsing with the hat for some months, and has carried it round on 
several occasions, especially one in Wall-street, to very good purpose. 
Poor little Buty makes a capital monkey, as frisky and lively as ever 
was seen, and his fine new military uniform almost entirely covers that 
unseamly fifty cent patch. That ugly Missouri cur you so appropriately 
named Breyton will do very well to lead you around—especially as you 
can keep an eye open while pretending to be blind, and I shall be near at 
hand to see that you don’t get into trouble. Let ns see—* New Musical 
Prodigies—Tue Home Branca or tHe Cavupte Famity’—that’s a 


well looked to!. There would | 


you say? He’s gone, and I might | 


wrong ; and you'll stick up for a | 


ion a great deal stronger than | 
you will for your own wives and | 


Greecey is right, and that the | 


existence, are the principal | 


=. tention and bloodshed. Peace, | 


laugh, I mean sisterhood, too) | 


taking title. I’m sure we can’t but make a profitable speculation of it.” 
Don’t tell me, Mr. Cauptx! “Haven't we got the three millions, and wha* 
do we want to go about the country picking up shillings for? Just like 
you, for all the world! As if three millions were all the money in the 
world! No, now that we have something to go on, so much the more 
teason for being saving and industrious. Let me alone, and you may 
to retire from the Presidency with a handsome wife and com- 
petency, and with the unanimous approval of your countrymen. 





POETRY FOR THE MILLION. . 


FROM THE PEOPLE'S JOURNAL. 





i NO. L 


In my chamber’s murky stillness, 
When the midnight closeth round, 

Oft my very soul a chillness 

Will oppress, a mouldering illness, 
That benumbs each thought and sound, 
Till within itself ‘tis bound. 


Then at Memory’s wizard calling 
Rise the dreams of other years. 

Some the shapes of hell forestalling, 

Furrowed brow, and eye appalling, 
Some like peerless priceless feeres, 
Bright looks dim with angel tears. 


And I feel these guests so ghostly 
Are of mime own inmost core. 
Blinding sin, or virtue costly, 
There they face me, and I mostly 
Shrink til I can flee no more, 
As they scah me e’er and o’er. 


| 


Then a quaint and curious beaker, 

In his turn each fills amain, 

| And I feel my soul grow weaker 

As eath evil one some liquor 
Burning, blinding, bids me drain; 
And the angels faint and wane. 


But the holy dew delightful 
Which those angels pass around, 
Seems to palsy ali the frightful 
Sons of evil, erst so mightful, 
And my soul, with a rebound 
Upward soars, with strength new found. 


And that ghostly, gouty drinking 
Lasts until I wake in dread. 
With my candle at me blinking, 
My cigar to ashes shrinking, 
And my bottle fairly sped, 
Then I stumble off to bed. 


— —— --.---+ 


NO JOKE. 


Ir is not to be wondered at that everybody should be anxious to pos- 
| sess himself of a copy of our paper—it is a natural and inevitable conse- 
| quence of that desire for goed hia implanted in human nature by an 
| all-wise Providence. But we beseech those gentleinen of excellent taste 
| who have the management of Yanxex Doopte’s subordinate mails, (the 
| sex is happily chosen!) to let our papers pass undisturbed through their 


| hands. Our courteous friends of the country press complain justly % 


| being deprived of their weekly allowance of metropolitan fan ; and 
| these laughter-loving clerks will send to our office they shall be supplied. 
The evil is by no means inconsiderable, and we hope this hint will suffice 


| to effect a thorough reform. 





+ = 


WANDERING PLANETS. 


| Our neighbor of Le Courrier des Etats Unis, who seldom trips in his 

observations of the stars—especially the p par ones—the other day re- 
moved Mercury into the constellation Andromeda. Yanxer Dooptx 

, begs to say that he is very particular about his stars, and hopes that so 

| ove and Juminous a body as his friend, the Chevalier, will not, for the 

| uture, exert his irresistible attractions to draw them from their orbits. 

| 





* Our venerable patron Yanxee Dooptz, who has been on to Washington 
attending the rehearsals of this extraordinary musical family, has authorized 
oue of his clever artists to take a full length sketch of these wonderful phe- 
| nomena, ae they will shortly make their appearance before the —- his 

sketch, faithful as a Daguerreotype, and possessing a deep historical interest, 
appears in the preeent number, and ought to be framed and glazed by evety 
lover of his co-ntry’s native airs. 
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THE COCKNEY IN AMERICA. 
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Mr. Snooks. 
PALE 'EM IN. 


.— 


THEY ARE WERRY CAREFUL OF THEIR ROCKS, HERE, TO GO FOR TO 
Ir QUITE SPILES THE EFFECT OF MY SKETCH. 








THE CHUROH IN DANGER. 


Mr. Joun B. Goven in a letter tothe Albany Spectator relates in pious horror the 
fact that Miss Mary Taytor “ sung sacred music” in St. Peter’s church on Sunday, 
after having been guilty of the atrocity of playing at the Bowery Theatre during the 
week. Mr. Jonny B. Govuen—the eelf-elected censor of public morals—is, as we 
need not intorm our readers, a man far above all suspicion of cant or hypocrisy, evi- 
dently a christian of the most rigorous and condensed virtue. His delicate sense of 

ropriety is hurt at the idea of Mary daring to sing sacred music. Why, we have 
Roane men of as good judgment and as irreproachable character as Mr. Jonny B. Govcu 
declare that Mary was an Angel; then wherefore should she not sing among the 
hebdomadal Saints ? 

The Church is in danger from the introduction of good music—R eligion is desecrated 
because an actress presumes to perform, like many others, in St. Peter’s—Heaven 
is profaned since one of its creatures more gifted than others dares (like Macipran,) 
to laove her weekly pursuits to sing in its praise on Sundays; but Mr. Joun B. Goucn 
comes to the rescue of Heaven, and all is safe. Mr. Joun B. Govan in bis letter 
calls the Bowery Theatre “the very vestibule of Hell,” which we cannot believe, 
and which Joun B's experience tells himself is not true ; as we think he has been in 

laces a little nearer to that famous torrid locality. But notwithslanding Mr. Joun 

. Goven’s expanded views and acknowledged greatness (and we certainly regard 
him as the greatest living ,) we fancy that a petty spirit of rivalry prompted his 
opposition to “Our Mary.” Napo.ron was — of Madame De ‘Staten, and 
Joun B.--greater than be—is afraid of poor Mary Tayior. There are so many 

nsio on religion already, so many mongers of morality, sich a glut of “ per- 
ormers,” and lazy and ignorant hangers,on living on bigotry, that Mary becomes a 
serious rival, and in a business point of view, perhaps, Joun B. Govan is justified in 
trying to supplant her. 

The New-York Observer, in mentioning the letter of Jonn B. (ihe meek and im- 
maculate,) says that the facts above noticed “furnish a striking illustration of the ten- 
dency of hiring worshipers.” Now, seeing that none of the “ performers” of the 
establishment are “hired,” that the preaching and lecturing, &c. &c. is all done 
gratuitously, that even Jonn B. Gove goes about the world seeking whom he can 
—pick out of the gutter free gratis and for nothing, we think this Observing gentle- 
man is quite right in repudiating the system of “ hiring’ worshipers. The editor 
thus concludes: “There is certainly no objection to employing suitable musical 
talent im this department of divine worship, but the highest regard should be paid to 
the moral character of those employed.’’ If this man’s grammar had been equal to 
his malice, he would have succeeded in his attempt to insinuate a suspicion detri- 
mental to the character of a noble-hearted girl, who ly her individual exertions sup- 











ports a widowed mother and her family. But he has sig- 
nally failed in his pitiful attempt, and we retort his injune- 
tion on himself, and on that ment 

and remind them to pay the “ highest regard’”’ to the charac- 
ter of persons whom the interest of their seets makes it 
convenient to employ. 

Actors and actresses will of course go to the —— bad 
place ; and as this is a settled and indisputable fact, we think 
it cruel and unmanly that the fortunate people who are 
“booked” for a better place should so p em in 
this world. Common humanity seems to demand that wé 
ought to make their path as smooth as possible. 








*MODESTY. 


Tux editorof the Evening Mirror says,“ we are willing 
to rely on our merits for success in the fullest faith that the 
pore will judge us justly and take us for what we are worth.” 

or “ fallest” read Fux.ien, but the public is unjust, and wil} 
not take it for what it is werth, as & editor explains to us 
in the next sentence: ‘We are perfectly willing to send 
the Evening Mirror ter one week, gratis, to any person who 
may desire to become acquainted with the character of the 

aper,”—and the public will net take it even at that priee— 
its actual value. 





ONCE MORE FOR THE LAST. 


In reply to the suggestions of a correspondent that our 
political caricatures point too strongly at the democratic 
pat , our beloved Patron authorizes us to say distinctly that 

e has no respect whatever for parties; and that the reason 
he launches his laughing thunders so frequently at the demo- 
cratic party is because it is the only one which appears 
above the horizon. If any benevolent democrat will show 
him where the whig ang | ean be found, he will confer a 
= favor not only pe ankrkE Doopriz but upon Mr. 

Lay and a respectable number of afflicted friends who now 
mourn its loss. 


MR. JINGLE ON HIS LAST LEGS. 

Tue subscribers to the Mirror are hereafter each-to re- 
ceive a ¢opy of “ The Power of the 8. F.” in one volume 
of over 300 pages. This must inevitably leave our unfor- 
tunate friend without a subscriber, long before the unsold 
copies of that immortal soporific are exhausted. 





CHEAP BATTLES. 





“Ere’s tHe Sun, 'Erld any Express—mor® DREADFUL 
BATTLES 1n MexicO—THREE FOR Sixpence!” 











A writer in the The Tribune, in writing of a phonographic 
feat, tells his readers that it was accomplished by “ the tri- 
umphant pen” of Mr. Dyrr. This pen must surely have 
been made from a crow quill. 
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el of purity Joun B. Goveu, | 
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SCENES IN OUR SANCTUM. 

“ Wuenre is our sanctum?’ It is a question that has been asked a 
thousand times. Yankee Doopte “ whene’er he takes his walks 
abroad”’ is pestered by thousands of earnest applicants for admission to 
the weekly meetings held in Our Sanctum. Parsons and Politicians, 
Authors and Artists, even Aldermen and Brokers, ask in imploring ac- 
cents for permission to be present. The old fellow smiles and shakes 
his head, and—,walks on. Letters daily and hourly reach us, many writ- 
ten by fair fingers on ppemne paper, and the burden of all is “ Where 
is your sanctum ?” e now hereby refer these people, one and all, to 


hearty welcome to all the world, his wife and family. 

But there are some whom distance and others whom diffidence will 
| pavwons coming; and for their benefit we shall report the proceed- 

gs of our meefihgs, promising faithfully “nought to extenuate, nor 
set down aught in malice.” t the people rejoice! for when we 
lift the curtain of Oar Sanctum, and expose to the gaze of the world 
the scenes and p led behind, we venture to say that they 
who most querulously deplore the lack of a National Drama shall for 
a while be beguiled from their complainings, and bless our gracious Pa- 
tron, Yawaee Dooote, for his patriotism and generosity in revealing to 
them glimpses of his own private Drama. 

Let them who live afar off clap their hands! Let them who only 
know our great men and greater women by report, shout for joy! for 
they shall be introduced to them, brought as it were face to face with 
them, by Yaxxez Dooptz. Grave Doctors, Authors, Artists, Senators, 





henceforth all the brilliant things they say, and the ridiculous things they 
do, shall be known, and the world shail learn in amazement how the 
articles of its great men are rejected, how their eyes glow with pleasure 
at the approval of our Patron, and how they bear without murmur his 
mild rebuke. Fan, too. in abundance have we; for droll dogs visit us, 


facility. We have seen him go through a highly comic scene with the 
irresistible Simeson—instruct Joun Fisuer in Hamtet—dispute with 
the learned Antuon the propriety of robbing Satvusr of his quaintness, 
by the innovations of modern pedantry—.nd actually condescend to 
carouse with the Bacchanalian Greever. 


of being allied with our exalted patron in his great work of philan- 
thropy and fun. Our Sanctum is none of your dingy white-washed 
dens.imwhich city editors coop themselves to court dyspepsia, and 
manufacture inalice. A large and brilliantly lighted apartment, costly yet 
elegantly furnished with paintings, busts, statuettes, and all the para- 
phernalia of luxury: at one end a canopy over an elevated chair of 
state marks the seat of our patron; below stands our “ green table” 
bearing a superb candelabra of ingenious device representing Momus 
leading forth Wispom. Around this sit we the elect. In the centre a 
bronze statue of Arvas bearing on his sturdy shoulders—our capacious 
Inon Cuest. Farther on an awful Foolscap hangs in terrorem—the 
dread of verdant visitors and rash contributors. Then there are tables, 
sofas, &c. for the convenience of visitors. Nor are we inhospitable ; 
coffee and other harmless refreshments are at the command of visitors 
of primitive stomach, while champagne awaits the orders of others of 
cultivated taste ; and at the earnest solicitation of several elderly gentle- 
men, Yankee Doopte has mt permi 

—we write it in apologetic italics—of whisky punch. Yanxex Doopie, 
though possessing a very “strong head,” only indulges in exciting 
liquors himself when the laws of good fellowship require him to keep 
in countenance such men as Mr. Greevey, and others of the mode- 
rately temperate school. 

So much for our Sanctum—next for ourselves. The greatest diffi- 
culty under which we labor in writing of ourselves, is that we are the 
most ridiculously modest fellows in the world; this will of course pre- 
vent us from doing justice to ourselves; but having made this avowal, 
we rely upon the generosity and good sense of our readers to give us 
credit for the many traits of excellence pertaining to us which we 
should blush to pen. Indeed, we should hardly venture to speak of 


mands some stich introduction to the re 


self we say nothing — 


“Magnis nominis stat umbra.” 


At his right hand sits a short a gentleman, of some sixty years, 
who is remarkable for many things. First, he is the ugliest man in the 
world, and he is proud of it. His face is made up of an odd lot of deso- 
late features, forming a combined blank countenance; next he has the 
kindest disposition and the best temper in the world; then he talks 
less and smokes more than any other living man—then, though he is 
continually smiling, he never laughs, which people who never saw his 
smile would say was no good sign. Then, upon the extreme tip of his 
nose he has a sublime mole, long admiration of which has betrayed his 
eyes into the most —— squint in the world, so sharp and fiery that its 
cross-tire has reduced his nasal ‘ormation to the last stage of olfac- 
tory existence. Who he is or he comes from, nobody but Yan- 


i Of Yanxez Doon te him- 





our publisher for information of our whereabout, and offer free and | 


Actors, and all men of note, attend the levée of Yancez Dooo te; | 


and Yankee Doopue can adapt himself to any character with wondrous | 


Bat first of our Sanctum and ourselves—we who have the honor | 


tted a limited allowance of | 


ourselves at all, but that the proper appreciation of these papers de- 





| Kee Dooptz knows. We think that he has been crossed in love. He 
| is the most humble and unobtrusive of the human race. He is exceed- 
ingly learned, without being a fool, which is also remarkable. He has 
done litde for us at present, though it is understood he will soon enrich 
our pages with an exposition of a new humorous philosophy. His name 
is unknown to us, but we call him “ Uncle.” 

Taen we have Mr. Syaces, a young gentleman whose forte is fun, 
and whose failing is satire. He is the best-natured fellow of the clique, 
though he would be greatly offended if you told him so. He loves to 
be called a cross, cynical dog, and insists upon doing our “ severe” arti- 
cles} which for a careless fellow who is always laughing, playing mad 
pranks and doing all the good he can, is inly an incongruous em- 
ployment. He is a lawyer and in love, and would refuse the nomina- 
tion for the Presidency to-morrow, with contempt. 

If any of you, oh deli readers of Yaxxee Doopis! should 








| chance to meet a tall old man, slightly bent with age, a long 
| drab coat, and supporting higsélf with a thick stick; an old who 
| stops every five minutes to around and mutter some W him- 

self, or retiring into a book-store, seats himself upon a chair, his 


' hands 6n the top of his stick and remains five minutes without saying a 


word; or when he meets a beggar regards the phenomenon with inquisi- 
| tive contemplation before he gives it a shilling,—that is old Suyrar— 
| our head Philanthropist. A miserable-looking old fellow he is too! 
| He is none of your second-hand wretches; his misery is perfectly sui 
| generis, utterly original—originally appalling! Whether the old man 
| is as disconsolate as he looks heaven only knows, for he never complains 
and seldom speaks. He has a deal of stteaking charity, continually 
«doing good by stealth,” and although anything but a boon companion, 
has a warm heart and other good qualities which redeem the stupendous 
| despair of his face. His greatest weakness is Philan mene ee haps 

of a dreainy kind, but as this is a harmless propensity and he writes a 
| good article, we make allowance for little eccentricities. 

Our Cater Jesrer (who has ten subordinates) is without exception 
the most crabbed, ill-tempered and dyspeptic rascal that was ever rai 
in the United States. No dog, nor even a cat, will stay in any room in 
which his hyena visage intrudes. He rails continually at all things hu- 
man, he snarls at fortune, reckons himself the Great Unappreciated, has 
the gout periodically, and during spasms of peculiar woe he writes 
poetry and—drinks ram—we grieve to write it, but trath—truth ! This 
is our Carer Joxer, and a better one never lived. He dislikes his pro- 
fession certainly, and wants to write tragedy; and in making his best 
jokes he invariably bursts into. tears and yells with rage. But a Joker 
he must remain to the end of his days. e is over forty years of age, 
almost five feet high, and wears a shabby wig ; is deeply marked with 
sm ill-pox, and has a snarl about his mouth—which mouth is toothless 
and desolate. 

Of the six Poets of our establishment we shall say but little: they are a 
thin-skinned race and are able to speak for themselves. We have seen 
the whole half-dozen ecstatically silly when the “ fine frenzy"’ has been 
upon them, but the sight was too appalling for endurance, and since that 
period they are not permitted to associate closely without a guard. Our 
Artists are able to draw their own portraits, and if they wish to appear 
before the public we advise them to do so; but if they wish to “ blush 

| unseen” let ‘them, only perhaps it is folly to blush at all when nobody is 
looking on. Having said this much by way of introduction, we leave 
yo subject for che present, soon to return with the first Scene in our 
| Sanctum. 





Opening of the Hudson. 


| We understand that there is a petition in circulation among the small 


| tradesmen and unfortunate speculators, who have promised to pay their 
| debts “ as soon as the river opens,” to put off that event indefinitely ; 
and, in fact, to keep the river frozen over all the year. It is anticipated, 
however, that the project will meet with great opposition from the lobby 
members of the Legislature, who, having spent all their money in the 
poe and costly luxuries of the Capital, have no means of reaching 
, home by the usual expensive winter route. 





THE BOOK OF THE FEET. 

Unper this quaint title, Mr. Reprietp has issued a work (of which 
| he is shrewdly suspected of being the author, as well as publisher,) of 
| immense service in the formation of a National Literature, which will 
| now have something to stand on. The author of this book, Tike many 
| other philosophers, choseti to conceal his sublime instructions under 


| a playful The work appears, at first view, to be merely a book 
of reference forshoemakers ; but its true purpose is to benefit the young 
poets of Yankeedoodled who are in greater need of instruction 





| regarding their feet than anybody else with whom we are acquainted. 





SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 

| ‘Ta contest which has so long been going on between the Courier 
| and Tribune on the subject of Association, reminds us of a quarrel once 
waged between Smita and Brows, acouple of Mr. Yarxer Doopte’s 
neighbors away down east. Smrrx tore down Brown's pig-pen, while 
Brown turned his hens into Smita’s cucumber-pa this was as 
| near as the belligerents ever came to each other. 
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As the season for the resumption of the splendid and gorgeous pa- 
geants every year afforded to the people by our patriotic City Papa, is 
now rapidly approaching, we have prepared an extremely accurate re- 
presentation of the Bowling-Green Fountain aa it appears at night 
under the ipfluence of those Roman Candles, whieh*Yanxzz Doopiz 


THE BOWLING-GREEN FOUNTAIN ILLUMINATED. 





is ha to say—are the only blue lights in the Common Council.— 
Shee wedi Miaabiataah togetes AG the Fourth of July exhibi- 
tions of fireworks furnished by our City Fathers, account sufficiently for 
the unbounded populrity of those functionaries, and are, of all the’ im- 
mense jokes of that botly, decidedly the greatest. 





YANKEE DOODLE’S ADVICE TO VERY SMALL MEN 
WITH VERY LARGE MEANS. 


1. Ir is unquestionably the chief end of all men to make money ; 
business men, therefore, ought never to “‘ swop even” in anything, but 
strive to get the advantage in all cases. Your cotemporaries will look 
upon you as a “smart man” if you succeed. 

2. You need not stick much about the world’s opinion. It is only a 
bug-bear to frighten timid folk. Get plenty of money; and Pn 
should value what people say, why you may then make them talk as 
you please—with money. ; , : 

3. Chivalry says “ Don’t strike a man while he’s down!” Chival- 
ry’s an ass, my friend. Hit him all the harder for being down. Let 
him once get on his legs, and you know he is one man more against 


4. Lately some absurd people have got to measuring a man by his 
intelligence, philanthropy and all that sort of thing. Don’t you see, 
oh Man of Mammon! that this is all hambug? Therefore, when you 
weigh a man seize him by the breeches pocket, if you don’t you will 
most assuredly fail to come within a mile of his virtues. 

5. Always look upon a dollar as equal to one drop of blood in the 
heart. By so doing you will see the necessity of holding fast to all you 
have got and all you can get. 

6. Never give an alm to a beggar whe.gweeps the crossings, be- 
cause you may meet with another one at the other side, when a seeond 
alm will be demanded. Say you paid at the other end. It will be a 
good joke, you know, and of course all sensible men will laugh at it. 

7. Never suffer yourself to do an absurd thing—such as putting 
your name to a subscription list for charitable purposes. By so doing 
you may beeome the victim of a plot. 

8. ave no friends who have no money, lest they may wish to bor- 
row. Indeed, it is beat, to be safe, to know no one; for then you may 


Pat in your thumb, 
And draw out a plumb, 


without the fear that, should you let it fall, it may find its way toa 
mouth for which you never intended it. 





9. Apply yourself diligently to the amassing of more money, end 
, for this purpose have nothing to do with ra. Consider the coun- 
| try as safe in the hands of its rulers; if it is not, and should tumble 
| down one of these days, only think what an immense speculation you 
| may drive over its prostrate frame ! 
| 10. You will no doubt be solicited to give something to the starving 
| Irish. Of course you will not believe that they are half so bad off as 
they are represented to be. Such an opinion expressed on all occa- 
sions will efiectually shield you against farther solicitation, and your co- 
temporaries in the enterprise of money-getting will respect you for your 
| discernment. . 

11. Exact the cent in all cases—all good business men do—for by 
these insignificant decimals dollars are estimated. 

12. Be your own Clerk, your own Cartman, and your own 
| Boots, so far as you can ; for it is manifest that every farthing absorbed 

by this useless class is two farthings the less in your bank book. 

13. Get your dinner at a cheap eating house, and never take cran- 
berry sauce with your goose. It may create a want which will be ex- 
pensive. . 

14. Without money, my friend, what are you? Can you tell? 
No? Well, neither can I. 





= = 


THE HOME BRANCH OF THE CAUDLE FAMILY. 

Mrs. Caupte has herself referred fully, in her Lecture of this week, 
to the life-like sketch of the new musical prodigies which we present on 
the opposite page. This family may be expected in Wall-street in the 
course of the coming season; and Yanxex Doopie advises the well- 
known philanthropists of that neighborhood to be prepared to receive 
those distinguished artists as they deserve. 


— eee 


THE FINANCES OF THE WORLD. 
“ Tus World must soon stop,” said a merchant to Prof. Mitcustt. 
‘Why? It has got along very well for six thousand years.” “ Yes, but 
it has never been able to make both ends meet, and I don't believe it 


ever will.” , . 
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ZWANEEH DOODLE AND HIS DOCTORS. 


Yanxex Doopre was lately thrown into a mixed state of intense 
trepidation and delight by the announcement that the Theory and Prac- 
tice of Medicine had almost reached the ultimatum of perfection. 

After hours of intense thought and the most powerful exercise of his 
naturally good y, be b convinced that he certainly had 
heard that some of his friends and fellow-citizens had died lately, and 
not of old age. Being unable to bear the agitation and suspense any 
longer, he rushed to the City Inspector’s office and was informed in the 
most business-like and unpoetical way that over 250 big and little, male 
and female New-York Yankee Doodles had “stepped out into the 
azure fields on their way towards that bourne from which no traveler 
returns.” 

Yanxex Doopte’s first impulse was to thank his stars that there was 
still room left for the discovery of new pills, plasters, salves, cough mix- 
tures, &c.; his next was to weep over the misery which he saw that 
disease— Death—was still permitted to inflict throughout the length and 
breadth of Yankeedoodledom. Finally, he recovered his equanimit 
and read over again the following resolution lately passed by the Acad- 
emy of Medicine, and which was the original exciting cause of all the 
conflicting emotions to which we have seen that he has been a prey : 








h 


Resolved—That no physician shall be admitted as a of this Acad 
who lays claim to peculiar merit for new practices not founded on the best eys- 
tems of ae and Pathology, as taught in the best medical schools of 
Europe and America. (Man ty.) 





The thing struck him as so preposterous that he would not believe 
that there is an actual See-ee Academy of Medicine; it seemed 
utterly impossible that any body of —- in the very face of the 
direst necessity for new inventions and discoveries in medicine, should 
voluntarily bind themselves to confine their exertions to tinkering, cob- 
bling os remodeling old principles and practices. It is barely possible 
that such a procedure might be attempted by a body of ultra conserva- 
tive old gentlemen who had out-lived their reputation and usefulness, 
but utterly impossible that any number of middle-aged and vigorous 
American physicians should pledge themselves to strive their uttermost 
to limit the inventive genius of the present and future Yanxer Doopie 
Doctors to simple improvements on the best medical practice now 
known. Who in the name of Escurarius dare say that Americans 
shall no longer invent and discover — which is not in accordance 
with old principles, or tinker them if they be leaky ? 

But alas! it was but too true; there is a New York Academy of 
Medicine, which Strives to hold its members in worse than Egyptian 
bondage, and that too under the mask of the broadest philanthropy and 
the most elevated rectitude. 

















A 


Ist. “No ber of the A 
medicine.” 

Very good and proper rule ; artists should not use tools they know | 
little or nothing about. But quere: does any ber of the Acad | 
possess even a tolerable knowledge of opium, mercury, tartar emetic, | 
&c. &c., or may not these household gods of the Doctors soon be | 
applied to uses as unheard of or undreamt of as we have seen that | 
common ether has lately been applied ? 

2d. “No member of the Academy should countenance or apply any | 
patented surgical instrument.” 

Not quite so good and proper a rule, for we find that the Academy, | 
deeply impressed with the importance of moist air in the treatment of | 
disease and preservation of health, and not possessing inventive genius | 
enough within their own limits, invite the attention of inventors an 
mechanics to this subject. Does the Academy think that any inventor | 

| 





y shall use any secret or patented 





will place himself at its beck and call, and spend time, research and 
money in the invention of an apparatus which the Academy will not 
use if he takes the ordinary means of securing a reward for his labor or 
expenditure ? 

he evident tendency of the above rules is broadly philanthropic, | 
and every private right is to be sacrificed to the public good; no true 
physician is to withhold any chance of emolument, usefulness, &c., 
froin his fellows, hence at the next meeting the following resolution will 
be brought forward : 

3d. Resolved—That henceforth no member of this Academy shall 
read, much less study apy patented, i. e. copy-righted book, on medicine 
or surgery.” 

And Yayxer Doopix learns that the Academy, deeply impressed 
with the selfishness, not to say heartlessness, which has allowed its mem- 
bers to take pay from sick and often poor people, especially in cases in 
which they did no good, and in all probability ps 4 harm, has under 
serious consideration the propriety of forcing its members to attend 
gratis, rich and = alike, for a series of years equal to that in which 

hysicians have been base enough to sell their kindly thoughts and char- 
itable and Samaritanian actions. As this isa rather hazardous experi- 
ment, it is to be tried, if tried at all, only on the younger members of | 
the profession. The Franciscan branch of the Academy has already 
| “ eulogized the clergy,” who he says, work for little and find themselves, 
and even “enforced the necessity upon the younger part of the pro- 
fession of working without hope of reward; of doing good for good’s 
sake ; they then could meet with no disappointment,” for we are told, ! 
| “ blessed are they which expect nothing” for surely they will not be dis- 


| so frequently as the western mail, it is a wonder that they have kept 


shown his hand to Santa Awnwa, there can at least now be no harm in 


appointed. “ The medical, was a learned, liberal, enlightened and most 
important profession, in which fees should only be received for honora- 
ble services. Humanity is better than ill-gotten gains,” hence the feature 
of the Academy is to be, “‘ No cure no pay.” 





A DESERTED CAPITAL. 
Broapwa¥ at dead of night seems more lonely than a western wood- 
er and Washington, in the recess of Con , is duller than the 
ullest of country villages. For a little while poor Mrs. Cavupiz 
manages to keep up a little excitement about that dreadful viper Ben ron 
and the loss of the three millions; but even this will soon fail, and the 
political my ag will subside into the merest ooze from the turbulent 
ocean that swept overit. Then, heaven help the dwellers of 
that gigantic checker-board—and especiallv the ers of the Intelli- 
gencer and the other stately and respectable political organs! The in- 
terest of the e is over—the board is shut up, the s have 
departed, all is fers = A and echoing solitude. Transferred to the 
provincial boards of his little district theater, each strutting actor swells 
and frets his hour upon a stage proportioned to his pigmy stature, and 
receives from a wondering and believing audience those honors which 
the sneering, incredulous knowing-ones of the metzopolis so uniformly 
refused to extend. Now, for a few méths at least, the Honorable Mr. 
Smiru is indeed the great man he all the winter tried to be in vain. 
The village doctor bows low as he passes—the post-master touches his 
hat with an instinctive gesture of supplication, as if he felt his head was 
set upon the great one’s smiles—the lawyer keeps shy of encounteri 
a man who has electrified the country on the floor of the House 
been reported in the Union—even the parson and the schoolmaster seem 
to fall away from their wonted dimensions. The only man who ap- 
sary really to be aggrandized by the return of the Honorable Member 
rom Smithville to his constituency is the editor of the paper on his 
side. The poor opposite man is completely dumfuzzled—used up— 
spifflicated—and goes off on a collecting tour in order to be out of the 
way. “ Patience !”’ he says to himseif, as he gives his devil final direc- 
tions for editing the paper and taking care of the family during his ab- 
sence,—“ it may be our turn next!” 

Well, the country is grateful for this cessation of hostilities on the 
part of its belligerant representatives, and is determined to make the 
most of the sane intervals occurring between the spasms of the political 
delirium tremens with which she is periodically afflicted. If our local 
editors and flea-eared office-seekers will only keep quiet with their in- 
cessant and fruitless grumbling, we may indeed look for a short period 
of calm and necessary repose. 





O. Hinton & Co. the great western mail-eontractors, have failed for 
an immense amount. Connected with an institution, which itself fails 


a-going so long. 
U@xtraordinary feats of strength. 

Dorine the past week Tom Tuums’s single span of poneys—not 
much bigger than a pair of Newfoundland pups—have daily drawn 
over two thousand people from all paris of the city to the American 
Museum. By the way, we are glad to hear that Mr. Pork is determined 
on putting a speedy end to the war, and will therefore send on General 
Tom Tuums to Mexico, directly he finishes “ positively his last weck” 
at the Museum. The President wisely judges that, as he has already 








exhibiting his Taums. 





2 CHEAP WAR. 

Mr. Controller Face states that the expenses of the anti-rent war 

were $428,764 95. This war elected Mr. Younae Governor; and yet 

the Mexican war, which has already cost five hundred times this sum, 

will scarcely re@lect Mr. Pox President. Such are the great mercan- 
tile advantages of New-York over the rest of the Union! 





OVER THE LEFT. 


Tue tide of rascality and imposition is fairly turned upon the city, at 
last ; and not a country merchant arrives in town this spring. who does 
not succeed in “ burning” the drummers and “ stuffing” the Peter Funks 
with a spurious copper-speculation or a worthless coal-mine somewhere 
not far this side of Sun-down. 





The Dirty Street Party. 

Somer. of the scurrilous newspapers call ba 9 ord in power in this city, 
the “ dirty-street party.” The existence of these papers is certainly 
strong evidence that the authorities have been very remiss in abating 
nuisances. 


Signs of Barly Vegetation. 

Beau , whose moustache is just rinascente, wus asked why he 
suffered itto sprout again at this particular season. ‘“ Why,” replied 
the sublime coxcomb, “1 am merely preparing for the new Prima 
Donna.” 
































HOUSE HUNTING. 







\ 





Puvcasz, Sir, ’ere’s some LaAvIES WOT WANTS TO LOOK AT THE ROOM. 


BRUTAL. 
Asacorpulent middle-aged gentleman, “ of the highest respectability,” 
but for some cause a little “ spotted about the gills,”’ was the other day 
complacently distending himself at a famous eating-house—where three 
ways meet—upon sundry delicate foreign dishes that can only be trans- 
lated into English by the process of digestion, he was observed sudden- | 
ly to fall back as if something choked him. On running to his assist- | 
ance. the waiters discovered that some low fellow had affixed to the op- | 
pusite wall these singular words: “ Let us eat and drink, for to-morrow 
we die.”” ‘“ Meats for the belly and the belly for meats, but God shall 
destroy both it and them.” On coming to, the gentleman mildly re- 
marked that he bore no malice against the perpetrator of the outrage, 
but admitted that the expression was so coarse and unpleasant, it had 
shocked him at first. Similar pieces of vulgar malice have come to our 
knowledge from different quarters, “ doubiless the work of an incendi- 
ary.””. We learn that he chalked on the door of one of o ir first men the | 
impertinent inquiry “‘ What shall a man give in exchange for his soul?” | 
On reading which the millionaire confessed rather contemptuously that | 
of this species of exchange it had never occurred to him to calculate the | 
rates. And dropping in to National Hall, we found placarded over | 
against the entrance: *‘ The wicked walk on every hand when the 
| vilest men are exalted.” Our head ached to think of the storm of | 
| indignant yells that would greet this inscription next canens night, so we | 
} prudently removed it. On the den of a Wall-street bear was pasted, | 
* It is nought, it is nonght, saith the buyer, but when he goeth his way, 
then he boasteth ;”’ and Nos. Cliff street were labeled, “ Of making 
many books there is no end.” By a queer co‘ncidence we noticed, | 
also, that a snap-vender had accidently tacked his hand-bill, headed “A | 
Real Pleasure to Shave,” on a post right in front of a broker’s window. | 








————. 








DREADFUL FATE. 

Yanxkre _Doopie’s Chief Jester has been obliged to discharge one of 
his subordinates, for bringing ina report of the brilliant sayings and 
doings at the dinner to Mr. Sout, at Deumonico’s, in which the anda- 
cious and desperate wit had characterized that affair as 

“ The feast of reason and the flow of Sovir.” 

The poor fellow begged hard, but of course, so atrocions a pun could 
not escape an equally severe punishment. The unfortunate culprit | 


will probably next be heard of abusing Yavxee Doonoce in some scur- 
rilous paper. 





YAWKEE DOODLE. 





| GLORY AT A DISCOUNT. 
We regret to learn that the recruiting of the army goes very slowly, notwith, 


, standing the enormous bounty—the largest ever effered by any government.— 


We are at a loss to account for the apathy and indifference so generally felt— 
Is it that the people are better employed? An average enlistment of soldiers, 
| in this city, does not exceed five a day, with a population of 400,000. 
| ‘The above deplorings are made by The True Sun. What a pity that 
| the young men of the F newer day cannot be enticed even by an “ enor- 
| mous bounty” to hire themselves as conventional ruffians—the slaughter- 
| ing tools—of political intriguers ! What shame and infamy must attach 
| to the nation whose citizens hesitate for an instant, when called upon, to 
| travel thousands of miles to murder a wretched Mexican for the propa- 
gation of Anglo-Saxonism, or encounter the horrors of el vomito, and 
| rot on alien soil, for Glory! Is the sense of honordead? Cannot even 
the scent of blood revive the dead bones of chivalry, nor the hope of 
spoil inspire a lust for rapine, that when our ae tyros rw 
fife and drum, the spirit-stirring tune, “ drill, drill, drill, come go be 
killed !” our people are deaf to the voice of the charmer, and prefer the 
dull pursuits of peace and industry to the glorious riotings of campaign- 
ing? Lamentable fact! that in a city with a population of 400,000, 
only five a day are found wretched enough to become slaves-in-uniform, 
and adopt slaughter as a legitimate pursuit of life! But, adds the True 
Sun, with sorrowful naiveté: “ If the young men wont enlist, the war 
must soon come to an end, or we must resort to conscription, and it may 
| come to that at last.” 

That would indeed be dreadful! If the war soon comes to an end 
the country will surely stagnate for lack of excitement ; there would be 
no pretext for “ extras,” no vent for the painful as that oppres- 
ses the heroes of the platform and the press. The talk about conscrip- 
tion is very pretty in print, but it is perhaps doubtful if Yanxer 
Doop.ie’s = will suffer glory to be crammed down their throats in 
this fashion. But to prevent either of these dire events coming to pass 
we have a scheme to propose, which is this: Let all the aspirants to 
command be formed into a regiment, a glorious regiment of Colonels, 
Captains, &c. To prevent jealousy, the different ranks might be taken 
alternately—the Captain of this month serving as a private next, and so 
on. What an invincible body of men should we thus have! Nor can 
there be any objection; for the true patriot is always willing to serve his 
country in any capacity. We think that any number of officer-pri- 
vates could thus be raised; or if not ,who so fit or so willing to make 
up the deficit as the belligerent Editors whose patriotic ardor can surely 
be only quenched by the blood of a Mexican! 

Dulce et decorum est pro patria mori. 


See 





Pictures of Vrogress. 
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SORRY HOWEVER TO SEE MEN 
COOKING DEPARTMENT, AS I HOPE TO SEE THAT AND WASHING TRANS- 


“Lam nor PREDOMINATE IV THE 


FERRED TO THEIR CARE IN THE PROGRES* OF THINGS, SINCE THEY 
ARE THE STRONGER sEX.”’—* Cor. of the Tribune, Feb. 19lh. 
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Butts of mortality give the clergy credit from the days of Meruusr- 
Lan, who was probably one of them, down to Elder Harvey, of living 
as long as any body need to do; yet there is no description of men 
among us who are so afflicted all their lives with periodical complaints 
as they. ‘Ten or a dozen years of pastoral labor are sufficient to bring 
on symptoms so alarming as to baffle the whole materia medica of 
America, and render a resort to Europe absolutely indispensable. For- 
tunate it is that the malady which calls for so expensive a regimen chiefly 
occurs to those unfortunate individuals who enjoy a liberal income. The 
wonder is, how the other two learned professions escape the terrible 
disease. It is true, their business at home would be ruined by the pre- 
scription of a two years’ residence abroad, and clients and patients might 
possibly object to pay for physic and advice, administered only by a figure 
of speech. For that reason, or some other, they are exempt compara- 
tively from the twin scourges of bronchitis.and dyspepsia ; and, instead 
of the luxury of the,dlisease felt only to be cured by travel in foreign 
countries, they are obliged to put up with the compensation, however 
inadequate, of unremitted health at Baca 

The steward of an ocean steamer discovers an insight into the real 
condition and wants of a valetudinarian, unknown to the faculty who 
practise on the land. It is he who commences the regenerating work | 
which the inspiration of the air of the old world is destined to complete. 
How different is this from the atmosphere of the new! No one can 
help acknowledging, on the least reflection, that air coming over the 
craggy peaks of our granite mountains must be entirely too hard and 
dry for the purposes of digestion. The fine moist atmosphere of Lon- 
don, on the contrary, will dissolve our food almost without any trouble 
on our own part—an interesting fact to dyspeptics. This is an impor- 
tant saving of human labor, and shows the reason why upward of two 
millions of our race have squeezed themselves within those smal] bounda- 
ries. At the present time unusual accessions have been made from the 
Scoth and Irish countries, where the function of digestion is believed 
to be somewhat interrupted. It is hoped that the English climate will 
put it again in motion. : | 

It has been reported by the most fashionable tourists, who are inva- 
riably the most critical amateurs of art, that the breezes which have the 
advantage of sweeping over the Pontine marshes, possess qualities very | 
agreeable to clerical invalids. In fact their excellence is apparent in the 
immortality of Cesar and Tutry, who used to dwell in their neighbor- | 
hood a great many years ago. Works of art also executed in and about 
Rome have lived so long a time that it is conjectured they will never 
die. There are countrymen of Yankee Doopre, he is proud to say, | 

| 








in these parts, who bid fair to experience in a similar manner its em- 
balming power. But this extraordinary influence will probably not be 
imparted to every traveler who pursues lost health in those classic r-- 
gions. These find their principal relief in the studios and conversa- 
ziones of Italy, and saloons and operas of Paris, under the care of fe- 
male professors of Hygiene, who practise in these hospitals. The 
malady of the throat (sometimes called the clergyman’s disease) is never 
able to resist their prescriptions in the French and Italian tongue, for 
any length of time. 

But alas! the opinion of the most of those who have tried this course | 
of treatment is like that of our Irish fellow-citizens respecting vaccination 
—that it wears out in a very few years. No sooner does the afflicted 
one venture to return to his native land, than the process of degeneracy 
commences. till another application of the remedy seems as necessary 
as ever. So the regimen is repeated, and always with success; and, 
whatever may become of his usefulness, life is sure to be preserved. 
So has Yankee Doopte anxiously watched a battle between a spider 
(the disease) and a toad (the patient). Now the spider bites him in his 
throat or stomach; whereupon the poisoned toad with haste betakes 
him to a neighboring plantain, whereof having partaken as much as 
likes him, he, nothing daunted, returns to his first position, and renews 
the fight. A second and a third time the venomous insect strikes him 
with his fangs, and the blessed sea-green plant as often extracts the 
deadly virus from his fat body, and restores Lim safe and sound as ever 
to the combat. But, when this wonderful panacea can no longer be ap- 
proached, the poor sick toad yields him languishingly to his fierce dis- 
temper, and succumbs to inevitable fate. 





RELIEF FOR IRELAND. 

YankxeE Doopxx is not the man to boast of his charities ; but when 
he sees the ostemtation of those contributing to relieve the suffering 
Irish, he thinks it no more than right to mention that view of the first 
ship sent from this country loaded with Corn for the’ Irish may be seen 

in the 7th number of his paper, published on the 21st of November last. 4 


— — 4 





AUSPICIOUS EVENT. 


We are happy to announce that the difficulties which have heretofore 
existed respecting the engagements of the Viennoise children, are at 
—_ happily adjusted. The suit has been withdrawn from the Court 
of Common Pleas to the Court of Hymen, and the high contracting par- 
ties have compromised their mutual differences by a mutual engagement 


for life. Thus are these featly fairies fitly fathered, and the “ Consti- 
tution” is preserved. 














The Devll’s Sistt. 


Tue devil was going about one day 

To see to the provinces under his sway ; 

And as one of the hopeful fields for his powers, 
He came direct to this world of ours ; 

And darting along im a blaze of blue, 

Began at the “ District,” his first review. 


Some matters, he found, were going well. 

The war, he vowed, was a joy to hell! 

And for selfish ends, he perceived with deli 
That Pox would rejoice to prolong the fight !— 
And he truly was pleased to find, he said, 

bid ‘ bie proviso” rejected and dead !— 
“Tt was on es ing. angurned, 

That Congress so speedily a es Tae 
When so much more thischief they might have done, 

By prolonging their Session till May or June.— 

But he lived im hopes that another year 

His active agents would all be there!” - 


. ” ” * ” - 

As he roams our city by day and night, 

There are many bright visions that gladden his sight: . 
The deep passion for riches, that wears out health, 
That grinds, cheats, plunders, and lies for wealth ; 
The dram-shop open; the brothel too ; 

The office where lawyers his work will do; 

Our Aldermen, talking of public wealth ; 

Our brokers, of conscience ; our doctors, of health ; 
Our Broadway “ auctions,” where green ones are bit ; 
Our theatres, “ pointing the way ‘io the pit ;” 
Bankrupts, driving their coaches and four; 

Churches so rich as to shut out the poor. 


From the church to the press—at the papers he looked. 

At the “ Mirror” he grinned—’twas “ a dish but half cooked ;”” 
Threw aside all the Dailies, (part good and part evil,) 

As neither belonging to. God nor the Devil. 

YanxeEe Doopte he d——d, as against his friend Pox, 
And a terror to all sorts of mischievous folk ; 

And he swore in his anger, “ It’s death I will be, 

“Or next it will publish some libel on me!— 

-* May expose all my antics—my wanderings tell— 

“ Or venture to write ‘Caudle Letters’ from h—Il !”— 


* * ” * *” ” . 


But the truth I must tell, like us mortals from birth, 
The devil found also Ais troubles on earth! 

Some rail-cars, he found, resting one day in seven; 
Some churchmen rejecting the Puseyite leaven; 
Some ministers faithful—their A ‘names well filled ; 
Some soldiers repenting the blood they had spilled ; 
Some landlords not always distraining for rent; 
Some in Wall-street who only took twenty per cent; 
Some distilleries shut—many drunkards reformed ; 
At all which he fretted, and well nigh had stormed! 


But most did he groan, as in spirit oppressed, 

At a matter by which he was deeply distressed ; 

That ignorance and darkness so fast were receding, 

And the people—the masses—were given to reading ! 

He pondered the subject—now scowled, and now thought, 
And now questioned the imp he along with him brought. 
Then started, exlaiming, with joy in his looks, 

“‘ Let them read, and be d——d, for I'll poison their books !”— 
So straight to a publishers’ office he went 

And offered to give them a monstrous per cent 

(The terms are not public—the most we can say 

Is, that all will come put at the great final day,) 

If they’d publish for him, (as ’tis seen they since do,) , 
The novels of Burwer and Dickens and Sve. 

They objected at first, (and it was rather pat), 

“They were Methodists ;”—“ but all the better for that,” 
The Devil exclaimed ;—so the bargain was struck, 

They to send forth the poison—he furnish “ the truck :”’— 
And if any complained of their conduct as evil, 

"T'was agreed they should tell him to “ go to the Devil !”"— 


Having settled with them to his heart’s content 

To the Tract Society next he went.— 

And the things that he saw, and his comments there, 
If you publish my next, you will soon declare !— 


IMP. 
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RENOUNCING THE WORLD. 

















“Wut, Jos; I’m arezRD yYou’LL BE GETTIN MARRIED SOON, AND 
THAT'LL SPILE OUR GAY BACHELOR’s TIMES. 
CAN GIVE UP THE GAYTES OF THE WORLD. Catch mE art IT.” 











Atv. Messgroie appeared before the Council with a map of the 


| City of New-York in his band, and after explaining to the Fathers that 





be was about to show them the greatest geographical joke that had 
hitherto been discovered, ordered the doorkeeper—whom he “7 


and facetiously called a willinous warmint—to give him a light. The af- | 


frighted menial of Aldermen obeyed the commands of his master, while 


the assembled Fathers looked on in amazement and expectation. “Now | 


you wile wretch hold that map!” this was Messerote, who seized his 
victim by the ear as he spoke. ‘The Doorkeeper (a deserving man who 
prefers his laborious occupation in the Cit Hall to an honest livelihood 
out of its precincts) did as he was desired, and Messrrove taking the 
candle in his hand pointed out to the admiring Fathers the course of the 
Hudson River marked upon the map. He then very deliberately set 
fire to that portion of it. The map of course burned, and the wretched 
Doorkeeper not daring to let it fall, held the flaming sheet-unti? his hands 
were literally roasted, yelling fearfully all the time, to the hideous delight 
of the Fathers, who ¢lap their hands and shouted rapturously.— 
“ Now,” said Méssprovt, chuckling at the result of ‘his incendiary wit, 
“I have given the lie to my detrac’ors:who have so often said I should 
never set the Hudson on fire!!!’ It was fortunate for the Fathers that 
a posse of police had been forewarned by Messzxote to be in atten- 
dance to protect the Fathers from the effects of his wit. The Stars 
rushed to each Father and held him firmly while he laughed, otherwise 
the joke must have been fatal to several. Benson—who isa mighty 
Sender, actually knocked down two police fellows by the violence of 
his cachinnations. Nat#an in the excess of mirth struck a reporter 
who returned the compliment for fun ; even the Doorkeeper, forgetful of 
his pain, shouted emphatically, and, quietly suffered the twentieth Father 
to hold his singed hands over the flames of two candles in heroic hilar- 
ity. - Such a joke was never seen or heard before! Such a joke can 
— be seen bent again! bevy be but one Pipsoanens | 
ATHAN. (Ww heaven when order was 
restored, demanded tat As Hy oe erat the assertion 
that he Natuan was “a high man; he was not in the habit of getting 
high, and he did not choose to be calunimiated. Arp. Hart explained— 
Natuan (who was sober) was evidently mistaken ; he had never said l= 
was a-high man, he had never thought he was a high man, he considered 
him on the contrary quite a low man.” Natsan (whese surname is 
Blundutehun, which signifieth a gone goose) rose in great wrath and 
was about to retort (on one leg) when Mess®rove interfered and advi- 
sed Narman to be quiet, “ for,” said that immortal jester, “ if Hant lets 
fly three or four of his jokes at you, Mrs. Narwan will be a widow.” 
But Natuan (whois heroic as the eloquent charger of Balaam) insisted 
upon having his say, “ because,” said the infatuated creature, “ I’m sure 
l can say something very sharp.” ‘“ No doubt” replied Mrssrroxe 


I wonpERS HOW rot ; 
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“you areas critter, and you will show your sharpness best by cut- 
ting the subject.” This of course put all right agajn, and a silver cup 
was voted to Messrrove on the t, Axp. Levincston (a demure 

efitleman who has not given a joke to the world yet, he was evidently 

tended for the church,) now brought forward a serious ition to 
remove the Battery to the Bull’s Head, for which piece of dulbimperti- 
nence MesseroLe moyed that the solemn Father should ‘them a 
“breakdown.” Lavinesron beeame justly indignant at this. proposi- 
tion, and waxed dangerously eloquent forthwith. He shonld give no 


bore the character of Cicero in his mind’s eye, the® first 
antiquity, a man that raised the finest cap the world ever saw—a man 
whose glorious genius inspired even geese and a those: great Al- 
dermanic fowl into patriotic birds who saved the Capitol yore. 
A man who—(a long pause) a man who (ditte) hem, hem ! Yes he was 
not ashamed to call himself a Ciceronian; (applause) Cicero was—was 
—Cicero was—a man who—” t 
The worthy Father was ey com at this pointhy Mxsszro.e, whe 
| leaped to his feet and shouted, “ A breakdown by golly ! a capital joke. 
Father Livixeston ! Cicero was a man who never broke down ;” and 
the jolly Father of the Tenth roared aboriginally, the othersseon fol- 
lowing in chorus. 
| stand before Messiroxe the invincible? 3 
Messeroce then called the attention of the meeting to another grand 
discovery which he had made. He detlared that he had acquired the 
ower to joke any man into the most lamentable mesmeric state. 
Fathers received this information with great doubt and the Aldermanic 
, head shook. yoke ed Naruan (the rash) arose and vehement! 
declared his disbelief, when Messrroxe invited him to @ trial of skill. 
| 'To this Naruan consented and took his seat in a chair, near to the 
| Tenth Father. “ Now,” quoth Messenore, looking him steadily in the 
| eye and pointing his finger unflinchingly in his face, “‘ Why is a police- 
| man in a pistol gallery like an astronomical phenomenon ?”’ The very 
| question made the patient wink at the rate of 2-40. “ Because he is a 
shooting star.” rofound sefisation followed this brilliant witticism, 
| but the victim laughed in a low, hysterical and frightful manner—the 
| first symptoms. 





| ger, “ Vofis the leading feature in a man’s countenance ?”’ In his agony 
| of mirth the wretched Narnan contrived to gasp out, “ the stomach.” 
| “No, you goose,” was Messrrote’s brilliant retort, ‘The nose must be 


breakdown, a breakdown was derogatory to Ae 2 ” 
erman o 





Ap. Lavinestrow sat down in despair, Who can | 


The | 


“ Now,” said Messeroxe. accompanying himself with the eye and fin- | 


the leading feature, since every other follows it.””. The violent laughter | 


| of the victim subsided into a low, inane, monetonous bleat, more terri- 
ble than rampant laughter—he was going fast ;, some of the Fathers dis- 
| appe i ings were overcome ‘s brilliancy. “Vy 
pn tee e some of our ships?” “ Because is a 
| wailer!”’ patient was immediately seized with profound stuper. 
| Messeroce had triumphed ; the ether Fathers rushed in horror from the 
chamber, and the gallant Father of the Tenth, taking some burnt cork 
| from his pocket, converted the countenance of his victim into the sem- 
| blance of a death’s head with mustachios. 
} 








Ir is surprising thatin the cata- 
logue of editors enumerated as 
composing the complement ne- 
cessary to a well appeinted 
Press—as the “ fighting editer,”’ 
“the reasoning editor,” &c., 
that most important of all, the 
slashing editor should have been 
| omitted ; particularly as he is 
often the chief and some- 
times the sole ruler of the cel- 
umns which he both leads and 
leads. He has been known, 
however, to divide the honors 
with a sneaking editor. The 
omission may have been because 
the slashing editor is usually hid- 
den as our readers have seen 
psa pyrietr p= be have 
eaught a 3 a portrait 
| of one ae OUT OF HIS CASE. 
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DISTRESSING DILEMMA. 

Mr. Yanxezs Doopte: 

I’m a very plain sort o’ man, and I wont turn my back 
gin the next one in strait for’ard dealing. I'm neither 

hig nor Democrat, like yourself—if I was I might ascribe 
it all to their doings. But as my grievances is perwerse, I'll 
tell you all about it, and do as you adwise me. They say 
ws that afflictions is all sent in mercy to us, and I believe it ; 
Py d =f", if it war’nt so the Harlem Rail Road would’nt ha’ bin 


~ Ly oui ii thought of. Now, Sir, I’ve jest enough fortune in the world 
=| KAW : 






$1 leo jog along cumfortable with, and ’s a great favor un- 


= der ictions, I aint afeered to look no landlord in the 
“4 face on the whole earth, and I only wish there was more of 
Vaz, { SS us that could say so. I’ve something more than the “ sky 
¢ “| It oat 7 for a great coat” besides; but as I runs no resks, Sir, and as 

\ ‘ NO) Ae : 


HH life and death Bah oy ys and what’s more, as I’ve a 
| - ee large family, I concluded I'd jest git my life insured, only to 
N14 let the old oman and the young ‘uns have so: ing in case 
\\"\) I was to be called on to emigrate suddenly. Accordingly, I 
Wil went to the Life Insurance Office, where I got inspected, 
Al and jest as I thought all was fixed, and I had nothing to do 
1\\ | but to pay, a man with green spectacles asked me all of a 
sudden, says he “ Does you ever ride on the Harlem Rail 
Road?” Says I “I do,” (for, Sir, I lives up town. 
i “ Then,” says he, ‘Can't insure your Life ; we've eee 
(| “| that bisness; we had a perwision to fit them kind of appli- 
~ | cants, but as we found it would’nt answer we abandoned 
it.” Now, Mr. Yanxee Doopte, I've either got to die 

WA VAs — my family gittin the benefit yr? ©: Life Tnaurance : 

Sten \ QA ASS ice, or I ve got to stop patternizing e rail road, try 
LAA SS the omnibuses, which is jest as bad. Don’t you think I can 


f 


SS sue the company for damages? 


XN WS = 

SOQ ~S Ww wo Yours, wery respectfully, SIMON. 
WRASSE 
WS x Lost, 
SS Tae Great Orv Wuie Parry. It left it’s home on the 
10th of November, 1844, and has not been heard of since. 
It is supposed that it may have been swept away by the 
flood of Democracy or have fallen inte the pit of Anti- 
Rentism. 

A liberal reward will be paid for any pay sr con- 
cerning it by the disconsolate editors of the Courier and ' 
Enquirer, and Dr. Yaxyxer Doopte hereby offers 9 large 
price for its remains for anatomical purposes, 





A CHASED IDEA. 





Because 'tis chaste, we chase chaste thought; 
e haste can hased be caught. 

Chased, in the chase more chaste it seems ; 

Like beauty chaste, chased in chaste dreams. 


The chased, though vain the chase,embraced,| ‘ Wur is a beggar like an epicure, Wats?” “Can't 
he chase has made the chaser chaste. tell. No idea what an epicure is.” “Well I have. And 


y= wheal = wie vspmen heer ply tag -™ it’s because he takes his roast beef werry rare !”’ 


Not for this alone I shun thee, 
To the Bowling Green fPountatu. Not because thy geese and ducks 


With their gabbling noises stun me, 
With their hisses and their clucks. 

















Where thy irom pickets close thee 
And thy splashing waves I see, 

Snobs, who dwell around, have chose thee 
For a small menagerie. 


FROM AN UNPUBLISHED VOLUME BY PROFESSOR H. W. BRIEFBODY, AUTHOR 
OF “NOISES OF THE NIGHT.” 


More than this—thy name romantic 
Tells of turf once green and cool, 

Ere the Goths and Vandals frantic 
Turned thee to a standing pool. 


Fountatn ! that in hubbub standest, 
’Mid the puddle, grim and tall, 

Solitariest, ugliest, grandest, 
Nastiest fountain of them all. 

{ ; Goths, by fame and taste rejected, 

Four long years of tortured feeling, Who, before there lives are spent, 

Half in deluge, half in dirt, Have, with stones, not brass, erected 

I have seen thy waters stealing Their befitting monument. 


Upward, like a mighty squirt! 
"Tis for this, now and hereafter, 








Thou hast taught me, nasty Fountain, 


: People run and will from thee— 
How b 2 gag ome rough and rude, Thou ad. split my sides with laughter, 
May look like a Rocky Mountain, Take this quiet dig from me! 
umbled out of attitude. 





. 4 PART OF MR POLK'S TACTICS. 

Oft when sober, oft when jolly, Great complaints are made of the numerous desertions of the Irish 
I have pondered by thy side, and German soldiers from our army to the enemy—some of the fiercest 

Till the builders _— folly ' artillerists which the Mexicans had at Matamoros and Monterey being 
Overflowed me like a tide. foreign runaways from our ranks. We don’t see, however, as there is 

: ° | much cause for the complaint. Mr. Pork may say, like poor Powrr 

And in moments when benighted, in Dr. O'Toole, “it’s a part o’ me systim.” hen the Mexicans are 
J have straggled near thy fence, in want of a Commander-in-Chief, the President sends them one; and 

And have seen thy lanterns ligthed, | what possible fault can he find with his Irish fellow citizens for furnish- 


How I longed to get me thence ! | ing him with private soldiers ? 
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(Bhoy in the Pit to his friend in the Gallery.) ‘“ Wuere'’p You GET 


THAT OTHER suHit’y, BuTcusr ?” 





BROADWAY NAVIGATION. 

Tuere is a time-honored custom which hes a penalty of “ one 
dollar for crossing this bridge faster than a walk.” 'This rule, important 
in crossing rivers, where there are bridges, is indispensable in crossing 
streets, where there are rivers and no bridges. 

Yayxex Doop.ie maintains—and in this position he. thinks he will 
be sustained by every Court in the country, with the exception perhaps 
of the Court of Errors—that no person in attempting to cross a street 
has a right to proceed “ faster than a walk.” Thatno person in attempt- 
ing to cross, as aforesaid, has any right, inherent or otherwise, to carr 
his stick under his arm sticking out behind, nor his umbrella by the mid- 
dle sticking out both before and behind. That no female, by bustling 
preparation or otherwise, has a right to impede or obstruct the crossing 
—nor any person, either male or female, a right to monopolize, either 
by springing, bounding or leaping upon, the floating cakes of ice which 
ume or the accidents of the flood may have cast upon the waste of 
waters for the mutual benefit of all. Neither has any J meen any right 
deliberately to select a particular — for landing, upon the opposite side- 
walk—particularly if the spot be already occupied by some other person 
wishing (or rather compelled,) to reach the opposite shore. he ut- 
most attention is requisite on the part of the crossers to the movements 
of the crosees, in order to ascertain from actual observation some 
knowledge of the localities; and nothing is better calculated to knock 
observation out of a man’s head than to see a pretty little gaiter boot, 
with a foot in it, about to spring, as it were, right at him. 

There is no place (barring the House of Representatives,) where 
order is more desirable than at many of our crossings. A rush, a crowd, 
a panic, the least loss of presence of mind, is almost certain to be at- 
tended with fatal results. 

If order could be maintained, if persons who are compelled to cross 
would only consent to do so in alphabetical order, or in the order of 
their arrival, or in any other kind of order, the danger would be im- 
measurably diminished. 

From tables prepared with great care, it appears that of all the casual- 
ties occurrmg between the 28th of February and the 15th of March 
inclusive,—deducting those which have occurred in Chatham-street and 
the Bowery, which being principally among the lower classes are com- 
paratively unimportant—no less than 19% have occurred at the Bleecker- 
street crossing. Some street sweepers have formed themselves into a 
Company for the purpose of transporting passengers on planks. But the 
Knickerbocker omnibuses, which here diverge at great speed, at a right 
angle from Brodway, render this mode of conveyance so unsafe that the 
City Fathers have refused to grant them a charter. Accidents, however, 
have at length become so oe gm | frequent ially at night, that 
the Corporation have directed two Stars 
side of the street.’ These lights, as Yanxex Doopre has ascertained 
from a chart of this locality, now in course of preparation by the 
Messrs. Buunt, revolve constantly between the lamp-post on the corner, 
and the nearest grocery, and may be distinguished by the smoke of the 
“long nines,” the light of which reflected from their stars renders them 
icuous at a considerable distance. 











r 


» spec 
to be stationed one on each | 


Yanxee Doopte has also been kindly permitted to copy the following 

“from the manuscript notes of the Street Inspector, who 1s daily engaged 

in a Knickerbocker omnibus in discharging the arduous duty of survey 
ing this dangerous passage : 


“ NOTICE TO MARINERS.” 


“In attempting to cross keep well out into Broadway, where, owing 
to the wretched state of the pavement, many eddies are formed, and the 
current is less rapid by several knots than lower down,—keep boldly 
out until light in apot en + shop bears N. E. by N. half N. Lamp- 
oe and Star in range with the Grocery—Star two sheets in the wind. 

hen bear up well, for the curb-stone will now be in sight, tide at half 
ebb. By a careful examination at this point, you can discover a dry 
spot (the top of a charcoal cart sunk here early in the season, )—between 

is and the curb-stone the stream, though deep, is by no means rapid— 
and from this spot a good jumper may reach the side walk in two 
jumps.” 








POETRY FOR THE MILLION. 
FROM THE PEOPLE'S JOURNAL. 
NO. IL. 


The embers are glowing dimly, 
And my chamber is dark and still, 
And my soul has a fooling. of sadness ; 
Of sadness, but not of ill. 


The fitful fire-light leaping 

Shows the objects round the room— 
Now standing forth distinctly, 

Now sinking back in gloom. 


Yon table to me seems S1ecrriep, 
And this bureau is Curimuitr fair; 

And that book case is hero Hacex, 
Frowning down on the lovely pair. 


And those bed-posts tall are giants, 
Led on by Loureanou; 

And you garde-role is PantacRvuEt, 
Whe the monsters overthrew. 


And my wash-stand there is the burly monk, 
Frére Jean pes EntomeurEs, 

Whose honest heart and whose courage high 
In our breasts shall for aye endure. 


For ’tis thus that the soul of a poet 
In the objects of daily life 

Where others see naught, shapes beings 
And thoughts with beauty rife. 





GENERAL BENTON’S TROOPS ALREADY IN POSITION. 


Just before Congress broke up, the war-constituents of the Western and 
| North-Western Members were seen retreating in immense numbers to 





the South, probably into Mexico ; disgusted, we dare say, with the con- 
duct of their Representatives at Washington, and determined to carr 
| on the war against Santa Anna on their own hook. We find the fol- 
lowing account of the matter in one of the papers: 





A Furcut or Buzzarps.—The Montgomery (Ala.) Journal learns from a cor- 
respondent in Pike county, Missouri, of the sudden appearance in that vicinity 
of an immense flight of the great American Vulture, of several miles in length, 
and containing millions of these aerial scavengers. They were a long time in 

assing and flew in millions, at some times so as to darken the whole horizon. 
he writer says they came nearly from the north, and steered nearly south. 


The new Missouri Major-General will, therefore, find his command 
already on the ground when he arrives at Vera Cruz; and no General 
ever had a more appropriate force. He has been fighting all winter 
for power to supercede all the other Major-Generals, and now he will 
be gratified ; for he and his forces will out-rank every living thing in the 
army, and as for fighting the enemy, let them alone when the yellow 
| fever arrives! If they can manage to get the weather-guage, they will 
| be more than a match for General Vomito hiniself. 





A SUPPOSED CASE. 


__, “Suppose,” said Mr. Poux, “ suppose that the Mexican army should 
threaten an attack on New-York?” “Why then,” said Marcy, “the 

| best thing we could do, would be to fortify t 
and give the command to General Brentox.” 
e have now some hopes of the War Department. 


Bowling Green Fountain 
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MRS. CAUDLE AT THE WHITE-HOUSE. 
LECTURE VII. 


Ou dear, Mr. Caupre, I ain almost tired to-death—just worried and 
harried clean out. This being a great artist isn’t 
cracked up to be. I am really and truly thankful that we have all got 
back safe and sound to our own comfortable -white-washed cottage.— 
Although it’s humble, and the roof leaks, and it’s altogether very much 
out of repair, yet it is our own—yes, our own, for the lease has got two 
years to run—and [ love it better, oh a thousand times better, than those 
cold, inhospitable granite palaces in Wall-street, which frown so forbid- 
dingly on the poor wandering minstrel, and absolutely turn real merit 
and genius in ignominy from their doors. Oh James, there is a rank, 
purse-proud, moneyed aristocracy growing up among us which threatens 
the destruction of our liberty. If my first husband were only alive, 

oor dear man, to put his heel upon the monster, there might be some 

ope for the democracy. But as it is, I fear and tremble. With such 

ilk-and-water champions as yourself and Benron, little is to be hoped 
for the good old nervous times of republican simplicity. I have done 
and will 
although partizans may denounce me and Senates cover me with igno- 
miny and disgrace. But the buoyant hope and confidence of youth is 
gone—I see nothing in the future bat disaster and defeat. Mr. Wricur, 
one of our strongest supporters, because he was just green enough to 
be made serviceable, is dead and buried, to all intents and purposes.— 
Mr. Bucwanan has just returned from a tour of observation among the 
Pennsylvanians, and tells me that the stubborn old Dutchmen have at 
last all got their heads turned the wrong way, and blow up dreadfully 
about Mr. Dat tas and his unfortunate but most necessary vote destroy- 
ing the protective tariff. Mr. Carsuoun has openly defected, taking with 
him his whole force ; and I know not where, indeed, we are to look for 
help. The war, from which we promised every thing, has turned out, 
just as Harry Cray predicted, a curse instead of a blessing, and one 
that seems in no hurry to come to an end. I am sad, sad, indeed, 
Cavupie—I fear the hour of our destruction is nigh! Either the horri- 
ble whigs will walk over the course, or else the still more horrible Van 
Boren cabal will rise from the grave to push us from our stools.— 
Heigho! the world goes sadly amiss since my dear good Old Hickory 
was taken from me! 

You admire my delicacy in reminding so frequently of my former 
husband? It is no longer a question of delicacy, Mr. Cavnte. that I 
can tell you, I have been “ delicate” long enough. I have tried = 

atiently, to see whether you really were worthy the place you hold.— 
But in vain, sir! You are a humbug! afailure! A shifting, trimming 
waiter upon time and tide, a shallow-thoughted inventer of vain expe- 
dients to throw the responsibilities of your acts upon others, if they fail. 
The acts of such men always fail, Mr. Cauptz. Nobody respects them, 
nobody trusts in them, nobody fears them, nobody does any thtng, in 
fact, but laugh at them. What with the stupidity and inefficiency of 
your cabinet and the immortal folly of that sublimest of coxcombs, 
Benton, you may fairly set yourself down, Mr. Caupve, as the Great 
Butt of the nineteenth century- Both you and he will be handed down 
to posterity as the greatest fools of the age. Iam strongly tempted to 
wash my hands of both of you, and retire to my relations in Virginia. 

Haven't you fixed old h and Ready’s flint for him? and won't he 
come back from Mexico with the largest kind of a in his ear? No,I 
tell you, no! The people are not so easily humbugged—they know and 
see through it all, in spite of the mutilated and gy’: “ Cor- 
respondence” which a paraded in the Union. Even should the 
gallant Taytor lose his life in Mexico, and that of all his deserted and 
abandoned army, every drop of their blood would rise up into good 
stout voters at the next election, worse a thousand times than the armed 
men sprung from the dragon’s teeth of old. The game is up, and we 
had better pack off to old Point Comfort as sdon as we can and livethe 
season out upon our country cousins. If we don’t, there won’t be a 
fourpence in the till when our time runs out. 





IRISH VOLUNTEERS. 


This gallant “arm” of the National prowess would make itself more 
useful in our present emergency with Mexico, by a slight change of mili- 
tary habits. ‘The patriotic creatures volunteer tuto the service with won 
derful unction, but when called upon for duty, it takes two companies 
of Natives to form onecompany of the “ Adopted” into a transport when 
ordered to their destination; but, on arriving in Mexico, they go very 
voluntarily out of our army into that of the enemy! 

It seems to us, therefore, that it would be as well if our officers were 
instructed to have some understanding with their Milesian recruits when 
they enlist them—as to whether they are volunteering for Uncle Sam or 
Santa Anna. 


BETTER MEAL YOUR OWN MOUTHS A LITTLE. 


Some of the orators who study so intensely in preparing themselves 
with extemporaneous pathos for the Irish relief-meetings, would proba- 








being quite so flowery in their eloquence, they were a little more mealy 
mouthed in denouncing the British Government, as the author not only 
| of all the moral, but of all the physical evils to which the Irish are sub- 
| jected, including the potatoe-rot. 





r all, what it is® 


do all I can—I will stand by the country faithfully to the end, | 


The New Project for Bombarding St. Juan d’ Ulloa. 

| Ir is not true that Mr. Porx appointed Senator Bewtox a Major-Ge- 
| neral for the sole view of blowing up the Castle of St. Juan d’ Ulloa, by 
| one of those spontaneous explosions which have sometimes come so 
| near blowing down the walls of the Senate-Chamber. The Major-Ge- 
neral goes out principally as a “‘ Peace-Maker;” in which capacity he 
is expected to play the deuce in the Halls of the Montezumas, with very 
little peril to himself. He has already had one bout with the big gun, 
under Joun TyLtern and Commodore Sroc«ron, and beaten the rival 
pot-metal in fair fight; his own head having stood the shock like an an- 
vil under a trip-hammer, while the antagonist “ peace-maker” blew into 

ound pieces. It is true that Gen. Jackson thought it blew out his 

rains, and some of his Congressional friends were of the same opinion 
during the recent debates; but those who profess a better knowledge of 
the Senator’s sconce, chuckle‘over this idea and pronounce it an ab- 
surdity, since there was no such commodity in the premises. We give 
no opinion of our own, but if General Beton has no brains, he of 
| course is in no danger of having them beaten out by battering St. Joun’s 
bulwarks about his ears, and his worst foes will hardly deny him an im- 
| mensity of wind and no objection to use it in “ blowing his own horn” 
—so that it is quite possible Mr. Potx proposes to demolish the Mexican 
strong-hold pretty much in the manner of old Jericho. If he blow one 
blast under San Juan, woe be unto its walls ! 











PROGRESS OF ARMY DISCIPLINE. 

Cor. Harvey disobeys a positive order of Gen. Scort, for which the 
General arrests the Colonel, and a Court Martial finds him guilty of the 
charge and sentences hin to be reprimanded. The General remits the 
sentence and orders the Colonel to resume the command of his regiment. 
Now, it is clear that somebody ought to be reprimanded in this case ; 
for, if the General refuses to reprimand an inferior officer for disobey- 
ing his own order, it is an acknowledgement that the said order ought 
not to have been obeyed, and consequently that the General had no 
right to issue it. There is military blame somewhere, or it is the strangest 
case we ever heard of; and it seems to Yangee Doone that it would 
be as good discipline as is exhibited in any part of these prpscesnm, if 
Colonel Harvey should solemnly reprimand General Scorr. If there 
is an Orderly-Sergeant in the army who would do what either of them 
has done, he ought to be reprimanded by the fourth Corporal of his 
Company ; ana be ought to be catted by the drummer, if he didn’t make 
the reprimand a pretty tough one. 





Mr. Jingle Debates a Point in Criticism. 














Mr. Jingle.—Suatt I say THAT THE AUTHOR IS A CONTEMPTIBLE 
FOOL OR A MISERABLE WRETCH! I'LL DO BOTH; IT WILL BE MORE 
FORCIBLE. 





Horrible Case of Premeditated Modicide. 

One of Yanxere Doopxe’s “ regular” doctors, who also acts occa- 

sionally in the capacity of eaves-dropper where the interests of the 

faculty are concerned, was the happy instrument, a “¥ days mg of 
an 








bringing to light a well-marked case of i allopat igh 
treason on the part of a ber of the Acad he! Med Passing 
the house of an infide) known to employ a highly-diluted hom@opathist, 


our Pavt Pry saw standing before the door the gig of a well-known 
“regular” practitioner! Upon nosing out the facts of this aggravated 
case, it appeared that a little child about to die had been given over by 
| the family physician, and that the parents had called in the “ regular” 
| gentleman for his opinion. He wisely pronounced the child dying— 





bly be more successful in their small-potatoe philanthropy, if instead of | held no consultation nor preseribed any medicine. .The fact of the gig, 


| however, could not be got over, and the case was brought before the 
| Academy of Medicine, who, after much and momentous debate, refer- 
red it to the Committee on Ethics. The report of the learned commit- 
| tee is waited for with trembling anxiety by a gasping world ! 
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THE BLOCKADE OF VERA CRUZ, 





"A MYSTERY EXPLAINED. 


Mawr have wondered why the walls of old Grace Church have been 
goes to stand so long, and many more why they have not fallen 
own long ago of their own motion. ‘These wonders cannow be satis- 
factorily explained. The congregation formerly inhabiting that church, 
being rather cramped for means, found themselves considerably em- 
barrassed after the completion of their neat and modest little snnggery up 
town ; and as one meansof extricating themselves, and at the same time 
promoting a species of public amusement and instruction similar to their 
own, they pr ped up the old walls from within and rented the outward 
surface to the theatres for bill-posting, for so much a yard. This scheme 
of keeping up the Various institutions involved in it, took “ like bricks;” 
and.ge d le is the i aceruing from this new mode of threatrico- 





, ecclesigstical advertising, that we learn it is seriously contemplated by a 


neighboriag 
to follow suit. 


¢ Thus is the axiom beautifully illustrated—*“ Nothing is 
made in vain.” 





THE NEW GENERAL TOM THUMB. 
Limiter Monarchs heve their pet dwarfe, why should not absolute 
Presidents? »James of England, knighted Grorragy Hupsox; why 
showd not James of Amenca make Tom Taums a Major-General? 
Why; manifestly because Tox Tuuns was already a General by gene- 
ral acclamation. - But‘Mr, Porx must make some dwarf a General, and 
so°he found anew Tou Tauus, Tom Taums Benton, and endued him 
with the Major¢éiencralship. But dwarf-like the little fellow was testy, 
petulant and jealous; and beéauge tlere were some big fellows that 
\ ere Major-Generals he wouldn't go among them as any thing but a 


hold levees, ride in a state coach, appear successively as a Citizen, a 

enator, an - _ aad ga a Commander in Chief, before vg 
miring eyes of thousands, in imitation of Ajs great prototype Tom 
Twums the First. He wanted to wear the copkad hat ond basal Napo- 
LEON, in minitature, and far aught we know kiss “ z gnillion and a half” of 
Mexican.ladies. And why shouldy’t he be gratifier # 








a | 


Yaxgze Doop x in‘ends that he shall be. 


nt, now somewhat troubled on account of rents, | 


Commander in Chief or at least a Lieutenant-C eneral. He wanted to | 


pawn LS 


YANEEE DOODLE AND HIS FOUNTAINS. 

We have received innumerable bushels of letters of thanks for the 
attention we have lately bestowed upon the public works of the City. 
These gratifying tokens of the swift and universal appreciation atten- 
dant upon the beneficent labors of our beloved Patron will make us 
still more diligent carrying out the great public measures which are con- 
stantly springing from his creative and beneyolent brain. Above all 
things, he bids us assure the dusty public that it is his unalterable inten- 
tion to keep the Fountains agoing. He has his own artists engaged con- 
| stantly npon them, and promises an inexhaustible supply of fun from 

the subject, dry as it generally is. 

Respecting the pressing application of Aldermen MrssrRoz to have 
his bust in wood adorn the new ornament forthe Park Fountain, which 
| has been for the last five years in process of erection, Yankee Doopix 











| would have no objection, were it not that he dislikes to deprive the 
| shoulders of his aldermanic friend, merely for purposes of show, of an 
| appendage which may actually in some very probable emergency be- 
| come useful—especially, when the wooden pavement is in so dilapida- 
ted a condition in many parts of the city. 








} —— 
| A REAL GOD-SEND. 
Mixe Wasa has been a real god-send to the Legislature during the 
t winter. Indeed, we don’t know how that astute body could have 
| kept itself awake without him. To say nothing of the home-thrusts he 
| has given to many of the humb ion, the real, honest, hearty 
| mirth he has been the occasion of has done incalculable good—the saving 
| properties of laughter, in Yank: & Dooprx’s well-known opinion, being 
sufficient to aggrandize any thing ever so worthless like a straw em- 
balmed in amber. Yanxer Doopre has even transmuted, by the al- 
chymy of mirth, themalice and stupidity of his enemies to excellent ac- 
count of tear-compelling laughter; and it is quite credible that Mixe 
Wats has done as much for the insanity of a Legislature. We under- 
stand that, at the conclusion of the scene between Mixe and Mr. Warsoy, 
there was not an anti-renter in the house—President Grecory himself be- 
ing obliged to haul off to repair breeches and sew on buttons lost in the ex- 
plosions of laughter which shook the chamber to its very center of gravity. 
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Sucu a consummation at least did we think had been achieved, on 
seeing in the Annalist an article concerning the New-York Academy of 
Medicine ; an institution which appears to have taken the souls of its 
members, as well as the bodies of their patients, under its own especial 
care and supervision. The potent Messrs. D. whose name — at 
the head of our article, seem to have been fully cognizant of the mag- | 
nitude of the moral and medical conspiracy against them, and to have | 
established a counter plot which nearly proved successful. ei 

The Academy had met, and, says the grave and consolatory Annalist : | 





“ The vital importance of the issue of that day’s deliberations to the welfare | 
of the Profession ; the effect of failure upon the public, upon the fraternity | 
abroad, who look with anxiety to its mov t leulate upon its success, and 
are imitating its example—might well have copanes the stoutest heart amon 
those who had zealously labored for its establishment, and who had repose 
upon the security of its foundations, their hopes of a permanent defence of 
professional purity—a barrier against the attacks of empiricism and degrada- 
tion. It is with feelings of devout gratitude to Him who ever looks with com- 
placency upon the efforts of his creatures to maintain and elevate the dignity | 
of their speci d iorate the ills of their fellows, that we are enable 
to announce, that upon this trying jon, the pr jion was again, true to | 
iteelf—again the Genius of Concord exerted its blessed influence, poured balm 
upon wounded spirits, quenched the warmth of fiery natures—peace was pre- | 
dominant—justice rendered—offence disavowed. t pted . 

The academy, then, has happily escaped from the first danger that threat- | 
ened the shipwreck of her harmony ; the skill of her ee has weathered the 
storm ; Peace has shed her assuaging oil upon the troubled waters, and the gal- | 
lant ship in proudly wends her way, unscathed, faventibus ventis, towards 
her destined haven.” 














What could have been the fearful cause of this agitation so terrible in | 
its threatenings, and which required the offices of Concord and Peace in | 
erson, to quell it? Certainly something of paramount importance to | 
e profession and the world at large; for, at least, in an institution | 
which isto be “ a permanent defence of professional purity, a barrier | 
against the attacks of enpiricism and degradation,” we may expect that | 
“mec deus intersit nisi dignus vindice nodus.” The same good au- | 
thority, the omniscient and prophetic Annalist, informs us on this point, 
that “‘ the continuance of harmony was known to be threatened by the 
recent action on the subject of the election of an orator; and the fears | 
of its warmest friends, not less than those of the less sanguine, were vividly | 
excited for its stability.” Of what adamantine stability must be the foun- 
dations of an institution which requires for its dismemberment so vast a 
power as “ the action on the electionofan orator?” It was the election | 
of an orator which was of “ vital importance to the welfare of the pro- | 
fession ;” it was the momentous question whether Dr. Francis or Dr. | 
May ty should flatter the Academy for a mortal hour, which “ might well 
have appalled the stoutest heart ;”’ it is the election of either Francis or 
Many as Orator of the day, which calls for “ feelings of devout grati- 
tude to Him who ever looks with complacency, &c ;” and it was in the 
appalling contest for the election of him who is now the orator of the 
day, that those mighty spirits were wounded, upon whose wounds 
“ the Genius of Concord exerted its blessed influence” and “ poured 
balm ;” it was the whirlwind of the contending factions of Francis and | 
Manxty, which troubled the waters upon which “ Peace has shed her | 
assuaging oil.” A stupendous contest this, and well inkeeping with the 
other proceedings of the Academy. By-the-by, Yanxez Doopie would 
like to ask the Academy whether this Concord and Peace have any right 
to be thus in the midst of it ? whether they are “ regular” in their prac- 
tice ? whether they do not “ lay claim to particular merit for new prac- 
tices not founded on the best systems of Physiology and Pathology”? | 
whether the Academy is sure that that “balm” and that “ oil” were not | 
“ secret or patented medicines,” “ only genuine when bearing the signa- | 
nature of the inventor.” But whether orno, he thinks from the present | 
symptoms of the Academy, that these medicines must have been home- 
pathic in administration, and allopathic in operation. 
But again says this tender, grateful Annalist :-— 





} 
} 


“It was truly touching, to see how men of high character, iui a spirit of the 

pene courtesy, preferred to the gratification of private resentments, the wel- 

are of the Academy baw which so much depends, and which, should such a | 
spirit continue to be exhibited, must go on and prosper.” 


} 

So indeed it was. wee it was agonizing, heart-rending, and 
ug 

| 

} 


Yankee Doopte pulls out his e red bandanna, and weeps to think 

that such a number of the respectable and distinguished of his dear Doc- 
tors should have assembled in consultation to deliver so monstrous a | 
mountain of such a ridiculous muss. 
But, adds at last the considerate and admonitory Annalist, ‘‘ These | 
are the Scylla and Charybdis (ofthe Academy)—how may they be avoid- | 
ed? Two ways only occur to us:—The one is to possess a clear un- | 
derstanding of the true character of the Academy.’ This first is all suffi- 
cient ; and for an understanding of the true character of the Academy, | 
let its members peruse the pages of Yankee Doopte with that humble | 
docility which becomes the seeker after Truth. | 
| 





SMALLER THAN THE SMALLEST. 


Mr. Barxum needn’t feel so big—Yanxez Doopre knows several 


men of thirty and upwards, a great deal smaller than either Tom Tuums 
or his master. 





| strange violation of the “ grouping” system. 


= 


PROGRESSIVE POETRY. 


Tue Progress people assert that the world is rapidly and surely 
“ progressing” to a state of beatific perfection—a sort of ey glorified 
secular millenium! But to judge from the poetry in which they pro- 
ew this, the progress is of a most crablike nature, and the world 
etter,—like the school boy who found the road so slippery that he slip- 
‘ae back two steps for every step he took forward,—turn round and go 
ack again. 
Here is a favorite piece of prophetic progressing versification :— 


CLEAR THE WAY. 


Men of thought! be up, and stirring 
Night and day ; 
Sow the Seed—withdraw the curtain— 


Clear the way ! 
Surely this combination of husbandry, theatricals and railroadism is in 
Its violation of the old 
rules of rhetoric, is of of no q It reminds us of the 
speech of a Western legislator. ‘Mr Chairman, In this movement of 
the honorable gentlemen, I smell a rat, I see its hand writing on the 
wall, I hear it —— in the breeze, I see it rising in the storm, and 
I'll nip it in the bud.” 
The poet goes on to assure us that ;— 
“ There's a fount about to stream, 
There’s a light about to beam, 
There's a warmth about to glow , 
There’s a flower about blow ;” 
To which Yanxzx Doopiz adds— 


There’s a hen* about to crow, 

There's acalf* about to low, 

Donkeys will be full of “ go,” 

Time’s Scythe shall no longer mow, 

Milkmen’s milk will then have cream, 

And ee be what they seem. 
lear the way ! 








OUR LITTLE ACCOUNT. 

In the haste of closing the late session of Congress, the following Bill, 
among others, was — on the floor of the House—and no doubt 
eleared out with the other neglected papers, as there was a great rush 
at the time. It was passed in the Senate by a triumphant majority, and 
its loss in the House was not discovered until it was not to be found.— 
All persons are forbid negotiating it on account of Yanxer Doopie as 
payment has been stopped at the Treasury. To prevent difficulty a 
copy of the Bill is subjoined: 


UNCLE SAM, 
To YANKEE DOODLE, Dr. 
To six month’s subscription, 


oe 1 
To loss of credit in endeavoring to support administration, 2,000 
To do. do. from having articles copied in to the Union, 970 


sss 


| To many recovered by Novus Verroys, 44 against 
dle 


ANKEE Doopxe for publication of “Cau 
costs and expenses —— by U. 8. 
To furnishing heads for Mr. Turnxy’s speech, - 
To bonus for silence in regard to Mexican affairs - 15,000 00 
To services, and advice to Congress, respecting the appoint- 
ment of a Major General, - - - . 
To do. do. on sundry others matters in secret session, 
To expences incurred in “ heating the poker” for showing up 
r. Benton, against Mr. Reporter Houston, 
To an ingenious mode suggested to U. S. for preventing the 
River and Harbor Bill from becoming a law, - 
To expenses and sundries, cigars, porter, lemonade, bribes to 
waiters for hasty meals, when we eouldn’t wait, &c., &c., 
&c., on two tripsto Washington and back, on consultation 
with Mr. Secretary Walker, in relation to the Tariff, 
raising the wind, &c. by request. 3,500, 00 
To advice at sundry times, at the request of the Secretary of 
State on the Oregon Question—drafts of state papers,— 
review and correction of correspondence, &c., &c., and 
advice given and services rendered to Uncle Sam, on vari- 
ous occasions, - - 


ctures,”’ 


BR 


- - 


- 1,000 00 
5 00 


2,000 00 


Grand Total, $24,892 29 


Approved Mar. Ist,—-GEORGE M. DALLAS, 
Pres. Senate. 





A VARIETY DESIRABLE. 
Puitosopumes, ancient and modern, continually extol the excellence 


| of hunger at any meal; but we know a man who has had nothing but 


an appetite for dinner for the last three weeks, and he finds it any thing 
but agreeable. 





*“ Progressive” hens and calves of course intended. 




















YANKEE 


DOODLE. 











THE COCKNEY IN AMERICA. 
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Mr. Syooxs wrorms a WALL-sTREET MERCHANT OF A GREAT FACT. 
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Mr. Snooks. Vv yes, put PERHAPS YOU DON’T KNOW THAT WE’VE 
4 PAPER in Lonpon CALLED THE Times. 


= 


SCENES IN OUR SANCTUM. 


Tuere was but a meager attendance at the last weekly levée of 
Yasxee Doopte, which was doubtless attributable to the inclemency of 
the weather, The distinguished character of our guests was, however, 
sufficient to console us for their scarcity in number. In the early part 
of the evening, half a dozen of our joke-makers had succeeded in getting 
Prorgssorn Mapes into a corner, where they were boisterously baiting 
him with execrable puns, in hoping to makehim lose his temper; having 
made a wager that they could joke him into a passion. They lost it of 
course. In another part, Horace Greevey was in high dispute with 
some of our philanthropists, and was becoming altogether too excited 
for the calm philosopher that he is. Geverat Morris had been fortu- 
nate enough to coax an extremely young lady to sing one of “ his own” 
songs, and all was hubbub and confusion, when the Presidential hammer 
of Yaxxxe Doovrz summoned all to their seats, and the business of the 
evening was commenced. 

First, by reading commnnications received since our last ; a score of 
which were speedily consigned to oblivion without being deemed wor- 
thy ofa vote. Miserable attempts at fun were some ;—articles for the 
National Museum made by distorting the meaning of nnoffending verbs 
| belonging to old proverbs ;—others were abortive efforts at severity, 
| whose authors had mistaken ill-nature for satire ;—the introduction of 
| disordedly adjectives for wit, and the tu quoque style for argument ;— 

others again were lamentable “ Lines,’ rhymes of the Rosa Matilda 
| school, inspired by the muse of green sickness. Then came an elabo- 
rate essay from a theatrical critic, evidently an ardent admirer of Mr. 
Forrest. This attracted considerable attention, and found some advo- 
| cates amongst us. It held up the Muscular Drama asa model for the 
formation of an original National Drama, and discoursed learnedly upon 
| physical force as applied to Poetry. The author, in his style, had mis- 





The consideration of this paper provoked astormy discussion. Some 
“ Young Americans” hotly insisted upon its acceptance ; they contended 
that Yanxez Doopie onght to become the great organ of their clique. 
and thus spake one of them: “ When I reflect upon the immense in- 
crease that has taken place in the exports and imports of New York for 
the last sixty years; when I see the sails of our commerce whitening 
every sea; when I behold our country expanding itself from the rising 
to the setting of the Sun, and at the same time, our people reading 
foreign novels and seeing foreign plays, when there are hundreds of us 
willing to write novels and plays, books of humor, and poetry, I tremble 
for the institutions of my country. I regard the Muscular Drama as a 
great reality—” 

Yankee Doopte—I must call my esteemed friend's attention to one 
of our rules, which forbids the use of such words as“ reality, the ac- 
tual, the ideal,” &c. &c. in the transcendental sense in which those 
| words are generally used. 
| Youse America—“ Sir, can the country be called safe, when our 
| citizens read foreign criticisms of American works! I have written 
volumes, and despatched them to the leading periodicals of Europe, so- 
liciting criticism, yet have they not been noticed.” 

Yanxex Dooprz, who feared that the discussior, if pain, might 
launch into the vexed question of copyright, or the ticklish subject of the 
wrongs of authors, brought itto a close with the following remarks :— 
* “If you must write, in future write for the people and not for the 
critics ; and if there is any thing good in your works, it will then be ap- 

reciated. The author whose vanity continually craves praise, soon 
joses all self-confidence, and subjects his mind to the will of others, or 
stoops to cater to the caprices of vitiated taste. He who is weak enough 
to court with assiduity praise of foreigners, whose just censure he 
receives with petulence, was not made for an author. There are nobler 
pursuits than book-making, and higher duties to perform than tale-wri- 
ting. The great writers of our country, Invixc, Prescortr, and man 
others, have ch roper th , and have not failed to receive their 
meed of fame. Go and do likewise. Work in the mines of thought, in- 
stead of wasting time on personal bickerings, or fretting grievously at 
imaginary neglectof works whose subject. are scarely worthy atiention.” 

Tuned Member of the Historical Society, who had been silently 
smoking his meerschaum and sipping toddy,—which in his antiquarian 
love he dignified with the name of “sack”—now arose, coughed three 
times with great selemnity, put on his gold specs in an impressive man- 
ner, and took a large manuscript from the pocket of his old-fashioned 
coat. He was assailed on the instant by a general laugh of derision at 
the preposterous size of the document. 

e Historical Gentleman, however, was not to be put down by 

| ; he insisted on his right to be heard, enlarged upon the great 

importance of the subject he was about to discuss ; said that the charac- 

ter of a celebrated personage of antiquity was involved in the question, 

and assured us that in denying him a fair hearing we were trifling with 

our duty as the trustees o poneety and Tenens a light that was des- 
peal 











tined to illuminate future ages. e then ap to the generosity of 
Yanxze Doone, suggested that his manuscript could appear in a series 
of papers, and at length obtained permission to inflict upon us the re- 
sult of his researches:into a subject which has been shirked by all for- 
mer Historians: “ Was Epicurus an Alderman ?” 

Drearily did that excellent and unsophisticated old gentleman drone 
out his abstruse nonsense, until a large portion of the company, incln- 
ding even the mild-mannered, considerate Yanxex Doopix himself, had 
departed, and all who remained were wrapped in unconsciousness.— 
“ Thus” he concluded “I think I have proved beyond doubt that Epi- 
curus was the first Alderman and the founder of civil feasts. Like the 
inspired man (whose name I yet hope to discover) who ate the first 
oyster, he was far in advance of his age ; he conferred incalculable ben- 
efits upon his race. His worth was unappreciated in his own day ; it 
remains to us to testify our gratitude, which I hope will be done, by 
erecting a colossal statue to his memory.” Before the last syllable was 
articulated, even before the learned Historian reached his seat, the paper 
fell from his hands, his eyes closed, and he—snored. 








Down to nothing and a little below. 

Mr. Catuoun has got his metaphysics pretty nearly “ whittled down 
to the little end of nothmg.” hen the Senate was about to declare 
that war existed with Mexico, he was dead against the declaration. It was 
fallacious and false. There was no war—not by any means—there was 
nothing but simple hostilities. The other day, Mr. Davis declared the 
Annexation of Texas to be the cause of the war, and what is more, 
proved it too; but the “ Great Carolinian” combated the proposiiion 
ummensely to his own satisfaction, and entirely to the satisfaction of the 
abstractionists. Annexation was merely the occasion, not the cause, of 
the war. 

We believe, however, that Mr. Ca_uoun has some misgivings on thig 
latter point, and is looking up authorities to prove that annexation was 
not even the occasion of the war, but simply brought it about! Mr. 
Senator Hunter, ef Virginia, is understood to agree with Mr. C. with 
a trifling distinction. He contends that the war is clearly a consequence 
of annexation, but that the latter act, construed according to the “ reso- 




















taken unintelligibility for quaintness, and puerile conceit for originality. 


} 


lutions of ’98,” can by no means be considered the cause of the former. 

















